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yHon/pirators  againft  Julius  Csefar* 


Pcrfons   Reprefentcd. 

Julias  Cxfar, 

wt^'li^"  A^tfnfjs,  1  "triumvirs,  after  the  Dtatb  ef  Julius 
M;  iEmil.Lcpidus,  J  ^^^^' 

Cicero,  Publius,  Popilius  Lena>  Senators^ 
Marcus  Brutus^ 
Caflius, 
CaTca, 
TreboniA^ 
Ligarius, 
'  Decius  Brutus, 
Metellns  Cimber, 
Ciima, 

Flavius,  and  Marullus,  Tribunes. 
Artemidorus,  a  Sofbtfi  of  Cnidos. 
A  io9tb/ajir. 

QinoMLt  a  Poet.  Auotber  Poet. 
Lncilios,  Titinius,  Meflala,  Toung  Cato,  and  Volum* 

oiof ;  Friends  to  Brutus  and  Caffius. 
VarrOf  Clitiit»  Claudius,  Strato^  Lucius,  Dardanius ;  Ser* 

yanitto  Bratus« 
PiAdams,  Servant  to  Caffiiis. 

Ca]j>hurQia,  Wife  to  Catfar. 
Tortia,  Wife  to  Brotus. 

Senators »  Citizens,  Guards,  Attendants ,  ISc* 

tCENS,  during  a  great  fart  oftbe  flaj,  at  Rome :  afttr* 
miards  a$  Sardis  s  and  ntar  Pbilippi. 


JULIUS      C  JE  S  A  R. 
ACT    I.     SCENE     I. 

Rome,    jf  Streefm 

Bnter  Flavius,  Mar.ullus>  and  a  rabble  ofCltizemg.^ 

•••■ 

FUif.  TT E N C E ;    home,  yoa  idle  creatures,  get 
X.  JL     you  home ; 
Is  this  a  holiday  ?  What !  know  you  not> 
Being  mechanical,  you  ought  not  walk. 
Upon  a  labouring  day,  without  the  iign 
Of  your  profeffion?-— Speak,  what  trade  art  thouif 

1 .  Cit*  Why,  fir,  a  carpenter* 

Mar,  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule  ? 
What  dofl  thou  with  thy  bei):  apparel  on  ?— » 
You,  fir ;  what  trade  are  you  ? 

2.  Cit.  Truly,  ^,  in  refpedlof  a  fine  workman,  I  an 
but,  as  you  would  fay,  a  cobler. 

Idar.  But  what  trade  art  thou  ?  Anfwer  me  direfUy. 

2.  Cit,  A  trade,  fir,  that,  I  hope,  I  mav  ufe  withafafii 
confcience  ;  which  is,  indeed,  fir,  a  mender  of  bad  foals. 

Mar.  What  trade,  thou  knave?   thou  naughty  knave, 
what  trade  ? 

2.  Cit»  Nay,  I  befeech  you,  fir,  be  not  out  with  me: 
yet,  if  you  be  out,  fir,  I  can  mead  you. 

Mar.  What  meaneft  thou  by  mat?  Mend  me,  tho« 
fancy  fellow  ?  • 

2.  Cit.  Why,  fir,'cobble  you. 

Fla^.  Thou  art  a  cobler,  art  thou  ? 
^  2.  Cit.  Truly,  fir,  all  that  I  live  by  is,  with  the  awl :  I 
meddle  with  no  tradefman's  matters,  nor  women's  mat* 
ters,  but  with  awl.  I  am,  indeed,  fir,  a  furgeon  to  old 
fhoes ;  when  th^y  are  in  great  danger,  I  re«cover  them. ' 
As  proper  men  as  ever  trod  upon  neats^leather,  have 
gone  upon  riiy  handy  *work. 

fi  a  ¥W<«% 


4  JULIUSCiESAft. 

Fla-v.  D'!t  nherefore  art  not  in  thy  fliop  to-d.iy  ? 
Why  doll  thoii  lead  thefc  men  about  the  llreets? 

2.  Cit.  Truly,  fir,  bo  wear  out  their  fliocs,  to  get  my. 
felf  into  more  work.  But,  indeed,  fir,  we  make  holiday, 
to  fee  Caefar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his  triumph. 

M^r.  Wherefore  rejoice  ?  What  conqueft  brings  he  home  ? 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels? 
You  blocks,  you  ftoncs,  you  worfe  than  fenfelefs  things  I 
O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  ?  Many  a  time  and  oft 
Have  you  dimb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops. 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  fat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expedlation. 
To  fee  great  Pompey  paft  the  ilreets  of  Rome : 
xiVnd  when  you  faw  his  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  you  not  made  an  univerfal  (hout. 
That  Tybcr  trembled  underneath  her  banks»   • 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  founds. 
Made  in  her  concave  Ihores  ? 
And  do  you  how  put  on  your  bed  attire? 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holidsiy  ? 
And  do  you  now  ftrew  flowers  in  hia  way. 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey 's  oiood  ? 
Be  gone ; 

Ran  to  your  houfcs,  fall  upnon  your  ktiees, 
(ray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  pl^eue 
That  needs  muft  light  on  this  ingratitude* 

Fla*v.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  thisfaulfj 
AiTemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  fort ; 
Draw  them  to  Tyber  banks,  and  weep  your  tears 
Into  the  channel,  till  the  loweft  dream 
Do  kifs  the  moll  exafted  (hores  of  all.      [Exeunt  CitiKeits. 
See,  whe'r  their  bafeft  metal  be  not  mov'd  ; 
They  vanifh  tongue-ty'd  in  their  guiltincfs. 
Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 
ThiA  way  will  I :  Difrobe  the  images. 
If  you  do  find  them  decked  with  ceremonies '« 

Af«r. 
•  With  hoaorary  ernamenti  \  tokens  of  rffpcd* 


JfULIUS     CiESAIL  f 

Mar*  May  we  do  fo  ? 
Tou  knovv^  it  is  tiie  feaft  of  Lupercal. 

F/ofv,  It  is  no  matter  1  let  no  images 
Be  hung  with  Ca^far's  trophies  *.    I'll  abottt. 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  ftreets : 
So  do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
Thefe  growing  feathers  pluck 'd  from  Cajfar's  wing. 
Will  vfkdke  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch ; 
Who  elfc  would  foar  above  the  view  of  men,, 
And  keep  iCs  all  in  fewile  fearfulneis*.  lExtimti 

S  Q  E  N  E    IT. 

¥JbiJamep     A  public k  Place^ 

Sirt4r,  iH^cifficn,  nuitb  mufick^  Cjesar  ;  Afrroi?r>  far 

ihicour/ei  Calphuhnia^Fortia^Dscius^j  Cice* 

ito,   Brvtus,  CAtsivs,   and€A4CA,  m  gremt  crowd 
foUo'wing  ;  among  them  a  Soothfayer. 

Caj.  Calphurnia>-— 

Qafca.  Peace,  ho !  Caefar  fpeaks,  \%lujt4:k  ceafis* 

€af.  Calphamia^L— 

CaL  Here,  my  lord. 

Caf.,  Stand  you  direftly  in  Antonius'  way,     . 
When  he  doth  run  his  courfe. — Antonius. 

Jlnt.  CsBfary^ny  lord. 

Caf.  Forget  not,  in^your  fpeed,  Antonlus, 
To  touch  Calphqrnia :  for  our  elders  fay. 
The  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  chafe. 
Shake  off  their  lleril  curfc. 

Ant*  1  Ihall  remember : 
When  Caefar  fay^.  Do  this,  it  is  perform'd, 

Co'A  Set  on ;  andleavc  no  ceremony  out*  [Mufick 

Sooth.  Caafar. 

C-i5/:Ha!  Who  calls? 

Cafcu*  Bid,  every  noife  be  flrll :— Peace  yet  again.  - 

[Mu/ick  cea/esm 

Caf%  Who  is  it  in  the  prefs,}hat  calls  on  me  i 

B  3^  I  hear 

»  Caefar^s  trophies,  are,  the  crowns  which  were  placed  on  his  ftatuct» 
^  Thispcrf«a  was  not  Z2/(kfi,  but  Dttimui  Brktui*    ^ 


A  JULIUS     C  JE  S  AR. 

I  hear  a  tongue,  fhriller  than  all  the  muficfc,   . 
Cry,  C»far :   Speak ;  Cal'ar  is  turn'-d  po  hear. 

Sootp,  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

Co/.  What  man  is  that  ? 

Uru.  A  foothfayer,  bids  you  beware  the  ides  of  Match* 

C^/.  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  fee  his  face. 

Ca/.  Fellow,  come  from  ^he  throng :  Look  upon  Caefar. 

Ca-A  What  fay'ft  thou  to  me  now  ?  Speak  once  ^gain. 

^oo/i^.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

C#^  He  is  a  dreamer ;  let  us  leave  him;— paft. 

[Sennet. ^  Exeunt  all  but  Brutus  ^d Caffiat* 

Caf,  Will  you  go  fee  the  order  of  the  courfe^ 

Bru.  Not  1. 

Caf.  I  pT2iy  you,  do. 

Sru^  I  am  not  gamefome ;  I  do  lack  fome  jpart 
Of  that  quick  (pint  that  is  in  Antony. 
JL>et  me  not  hinder,  Caffius',  your  deures ; 
I'll  leave  you. 

Caf  Brutus,  I  do  obferve  you  now  of  late  » 
I  have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gentlenefs, 
And  {hew  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have : 
You  bear  too  flubborn  and  too  flrange  a  hand'^ 
Over  your'  friend  that  loves  you. 

JBru,  Caflius, 
Se  not  deceived :  If  I  have  veil'd  my  lookj 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Merely  upon  myfelf.    Vexed  I  am^ 
Of  late,  with  paflions  of  fome  difference  S 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myfelf; 
Which  ^  ive  fome  foil,  perhaps,  to  my  behaviours: 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  griev'd ; 
(Among  which  number,  Cafiius,  be  you  one ;) 
Nor  conilrue  any  further  my  negled. 
Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himfelf  at  war^ 
Forgets  the  fhews  of  love  to  other  men. 

Ca/. 

^Sennet]  I  htve  been  informeii  that fetiMt  is  derived  fiomfinnefity  an 
•nti^ated  French  tune  formerly  ufed  in  the  atmyj  but  the  Di^iona« 
nes  which  I  have  confulted  exhibit  no  fuch  word. 

5aik«/ may  be  a corroption  from /0««/4^  Ital.     Stkxviks. 

5  Sirangt,  it  alien,  tmfamiliar,  fuch  as  might  become  a  ilranger.  ■ 

•  With  a  fliidoatioo  of  ^corda&t  opinions  and  de/ires. 
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Caf.  Then,  Brutus,  I  have  much  millookyonr  paffibn'i 
Sy  means  whereof*  this  bread  of  mine  hath  bnry'd 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations • 
Tell  me,  good  Erutus,  can  you  lee  your  face  } 

irun  No,  CaiRus :  for  the  eye  fees  not  itfelf^^ 
Bat  by  reflexion,  by  fome  other  things. 

C/i/:  ^Tisjuft: 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 
That  you  have  no  fuch  mirrors,  as  will  tunr 
Your  hidden  worthinefs  into  your  eye. 
That  you  might  fee  your  fhadow.    I  have  heard;* 
Where  many  of  the  bell  refpe£t  in  Rome, 
(Except  immortal  Caefar,)  fpeaking  of  Bruttt»» 
And  groaning  .underneath  this  age's  jroke. 
Have  wiftiM  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  me,  Cafflo8>. 
That  you  would  havcme  feck  into  myfclf 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me  .^ 

Caf.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prepar*d  to  heart 
And,  ijnce  you  know  you  cannot  fee  yourfelf 
So  well  as  by  reflexion,  I,  your  glafs. 
Will  modeftly  difcover  to  yourfelf 
That  of  yourfelf  w-hich  you  yet  know  not  of; 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus : 
Were  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  ufc 
To  ftale  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love  * 
To  every  new  protefter ;  if  you  know 
That  I  do  fawn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard^        i 
And  after  fcandal  them ;  or  if  you  know 
That  I  profefs  myfelf  in  banqueting 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 


\FhuriJh,  andlbonU 
Mdofc 


Bru.  What  means  this  ihouting  ?  I  do  fear,  the  people 
Choofe  Caefar  for  their  king. 

Caf.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it  I 
Then  muft  I  think  you  would  not  have  it  fo. 

Brux^  would  not,  Caflius  ;  yet  I  love  him  well :— • 

B  4  Bi^ 

1-  To  tnvite  tvtry  mv^fnufiw  to  my  affeftion  by  rikt-JlaU  or  tUuie* 
•ivnt  of  cuftemarj  oaths. 


^i 


But  ^etcfbre  do  you  hold  me  here  fo  long  ? 
What  b  it  that  you  would  impart  to  m<f  ? 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good. 
Set  honour  in  one  eve,  and  death  i'  the  other. 
And  I  will  look  on  both  indifferently  ^  ; 
For,  let  the  gods  fo  fpeed  me,  as  I  love 
The  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death, 

Ca/.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Brutus^ 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  fubjed  of  my  ftory.-*— 
I  cannot  tell,  what. you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life ;  but,  for  my  fmgle  fclf, 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  fuch  a  thing  as  I  myfelf. 
I  was  born  iree  as  Caefar ;  fo  were  you : 
We  both  have  fed  as  well;  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cold,  as  well  as  he. 
For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gufty  day. 
The  troubled  Tyber  chafing  with  her  fhore3, 
Casfar  faid  to  me,  Dar*^  thou,  Caffius,  no*w 
Leap  in  nvitb  me  into  this  angry  Jlood, 
Juifiiim  to yonJer  point  F'-^tJ pon  the  word,' 
Accouter'd  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in. 
And  bade  Itim  follow  :  fo,  indeed,  he  did* 
The  tonent  roar'd ;  and  we  did  buffet  it 
With"  lufly  fmews ;  throwing  it  afide 
And  fferomihg  it  with  hearts  of  controverfv* 
Bat  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  proposed, 
Cafar  cry'd,  llelf  me,  Caflras,  cr  IJink^ 
I,  asiSneas,  our  great  anceffor. 
Did  from  the  fiames  of  Troy  upon  his  iboulder 
The  old  Anchifes  bear>  fo,  from  the  waves  of  Tybcr 
Did  I  the  tired  Ca^ar :  And  this  man 
Is  now  become  a  god  \  and  Caifius  is 
A  wretched  creature,  and  muff  bend  his  body. 

If 

,■  Pr.  Warburton  has  a  long  note  on  this  occafion,  which  Is  very 
tnf!iog.  When  Brutus  firft  names  honour  and  death,  he  calmly  declares 
tfaem  hdtfftrtnt\  but  as  the  image  kindles  ia  his  mind^  he  feU  honour 
•Hove  Vtft*  is  not  ,his  natural  ?    Jounsow* 


J  UL  lUS     C-«  8  A  R.  J 

If  Cxfar  carelefsly  bat  nod  on  him. 

He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain,, 

Andy  when  the  fit  was  onhim,  I  did  Hiark 

How  he  did  (hake :  'tis  true,  this  god  did  fhake  : 

His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly  ^ ; 

And  that  fame  eye,  whofe  bend  doth  awe  the  worlds 
Did  loie  his  loilre :  I  did  hear  hvn  groan  : 

Ay^  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 

Mark  him,  and  write  his  fpeeches  in  their  books, 

Alas !  it  cry'd.  Give  mefome  drink,  Titinius, 

As  a  fick  girl.  ^  Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 

A  man  of  fuch  a  feeble  temper  (hould 

So  eet  the  ftart  of  the  majeftick  world  *^ 

And  bear  the  palm  alone.  [Shout.  Pburijh. 

Bru.  Another  general  (hout ! 
I  do  belie ve^  that  thefe  applaufes  are 
For  fome  new  honours  that  are  heap'd  on  Caefar, 

Ca/.  Why,  man,  he  doth  beftride  the  narrow  woild^. 
Like  a  ColofTus ;  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about  s. 

To  find  ourfelves  difhonour able  graves.  ^'- 

Men  at  fome  time  are  maders  oftheir  fif^^es : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  (lars,. 
But  in  ourfelves,  that  we  are  underlings.. 
Brutus,  and  Caefar :  What  ihould  be.  in  that  Caefar  ? 
Why  (hould  that  name  be  founded  more  than  yours  }- 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name  ; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as^well ;. 
Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy;  conjure  with  them, 
Brutus  will  Hart  a  fpirit  as  foon  as  Cxfar.  [SbouU. 

Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  oace. 
Upon  what  meat  ^th.  this  oar  Casfar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  fo  great  ?  AgQ,  thou  art  fliam*d: 
Rome,  thou  halt  lofl  the  breed  of  noble  bloods  ! . 

B  5  When 

*  A  plain  man  would  have  fai^,  the  ccloar  Jled  from  his  Itpi^  and  not 
bU  lipi.from  rleir  co/our.  But  the  falfc  exnrpflion  was  for  the  fake  of  at  • 
faJfe  a  piece  of  wit  i  a  poor  quibble,  ailudiog  to  a  coward  flying  from  bis 
coiours, 

'  ThiaimH^ii  ifttic»Dcly  nobk:  U  iitaltfA.  from  the  Olympic 
lames* 
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When  went  there  by  an  age,  fince  the  great  flood. 
But  it  was  fam'd  with  more  than  with  one  man  ? 
When  could  they  fay  till  now,  that  talk'd  of  Rome^ 
That  her  wide  walks  encompafs'd  but  one  man  ? 
Now  is  it.  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough. 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 

0  !  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  fay. 

There  was  a  Brutus  once\  that  would  have  brook'd 
The  eternal  devil '  to  keep  his  ftate  in  Rome, 
As  eafily  as  a  king. 

Bru.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  jealous  | 
What  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  fbme  aim : 
How  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  thefe  times, 

1  (hall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  prefent, 

]i  would  not,  fo  with  love  I  might  entreat  you. 
Be  any  fwther  mov'd..   What  you  have  faid, 
I  will  confider ;  what  you  have  to  fay, 
I  will  with  patience  hear :  and  find  a  time 
Both  meet  to  hear,  and  anfwer,  fuch  high  thitigs. 
Till  then,  my  noblefriend,  chew  upon  this*  ; 
Bmtus  had  rather  be  a  villager. 
Than  to  repute  himfelf  a  fon  of  Rome 
Xmder  thefe  hard  conditions  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us  '• 

Caf.  I  am  glad,  that  my  weak  words 
Have  ilrttck  but  thus  much  (hew  of  fire  from  Brutus. 

Ite-enti  Qjesak,  and  bis  Train. 

Bru.  TEe  games  are  done,  and  Csefar  is  returning* 
Caf,  As  they  pafe  by,  pluck  Cafca  by  the  fleeve  | 
And  he  will,  after  his  four  fa(hion,  teU  you 
What  hath  proceeded,  worthy  note^  to-day. 
firu*  I  will  do  fo:— But,  look  you,  Cafiius^ 
The  angry  fpot  doth  glow  on  Csnar's  brow. 

And 

«  —  Therttvata  Brutut  onctA  i.  t.Luciut  Jmnlui  Brutus. 

^  I  tMM  think  thst  our  authour  wrote  father,  infirnai  dt^t, 

JOHNSOK* 

I  would  continue  to  read  et*rnal  JeviL    STixtsnt* 

4  Confider  this  at  leifure ;  ruminate  on  this. 

5  jft^  in  j»ur  atithotti't  a^e,  was  fre^ucstlj  8ff4  mi  tb«  fciUt  oCthaf* 
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And  all  the  reft  look  like  a  chidden  tn^n : 

Cadphumia's  cheek  is  pale ;  and  Cicero 

Looks  with  fuch  ferret*  and  fuch^ry  eyes,       ^: 

As  we  have  feen  him  in  the  Capito]>  .^ 

Being  crofs'd  in  conference  by  (ome  fenators*. 

Ca^.  Cafca  will  tell  u»  what  the  matter  i$. 

Cafn  Antonius. 

Ant.  Csefar, 

Cd^.  Let  me  have  men  aboat  me^  that  are  fat|; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  fuch  as  fleep  o*nights :  , 
Yond'  Caifius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look  ; 
He  thinks  too  much :  fuch  men  are  dangerous. 

Ant.  Fear  him  not,  Casfar,  he's  not  dangerous  ; 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  given. 

C^f,  'Would  he  were  fatter  :->— But  I  fear  himnotl 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  ihould  avoid 
So  foon  as  that  fpare  Cai&us.    He  reads  much*; 
He  is  a  great  obferver,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men :  he  loves  no  playa^. 
Ac  thoo-  doftr  Antony ;  he  hearr  no  mufick  : 
Seldom  he  fmiles ;  and  fmiles  in  fuch  a  fort. 
As  if  he  mock'd  himfeif,  and  fcom'd  his  fpirk 
That  could  be  mov'd  to  fmile  at  any  thing- 
Such-  men  as  he  be  never  atheart's  eafe. 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themiel ve  s ;. 
And  therefore  are  they  very,  dangerous. 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fearM>. 
Than  wltat  I  fear ;  for  always  I  am  Caefar. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf« 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  think'il  of  him; 

\Exennt  C  a  s  a  r  ,  and  bis  train .  C  a  s  c  a  ft  ays  hebind}, . 

Ca/ca.  Youpull'd  me  by  the  cloak;  Would  you  fpeak 
with  me  ? 

Bru.  Ay,  Cafca ;  tell  us  what  hath  chanc'd  to*day« 
That  Caefar  looks  fo  fad. 

Cafca.  Why  you  were  with  hirt,  were  yoi>  not  ? 

Bru.  I  (hodd  not  then  aik  Cafca  what  had  chanc'd. 

B  6  Cujza% 

*  A  ferret  baj  tt^  c/cjb  i 
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Cafca.  Why,  tli6r«  was  a  crown  ofFerM  him  :  and  bein^ 
•ffer'd  him»  he  put  it  by  with  the  back  of  kis  hand,  thus  ; 
and  then  the  people  fell  a'  (houting. 

Bru,  What  was  the  fi^cond  noiie  for  ? 

Cafca.  Why  for  that  too. 

Caf.  They  (houted  thrice ;  YThac  was  the  laft  cry  for  t 

Cafca.  Why  for  that  too. 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  offer'd  him  thrice  ? 

Cafca.  Ay  J  marry,  was't,  and  he  ptft  it  by  thrice^ 
every  time  gentler  than  other  $  and  at  .^ery  potting  by» 
mine  honeft  neighboprs  ihouted. 

•  Ca/,  Who  ofFer'd  him  the  crown  ? 

Ca/ca.Why,  Antony. 

Brm.  'fell  as  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Cafca. 

Co/cm.  I  can  as  well  be  hang'd,  as  tell  the  manner  of 
it :  it  was  mere  foolery,  I  did  not  mark  it.  I  faw  Mark 
Antony  offer  him  a  crown ;— yet  'twas  not  a  crown  nei- 
ther, 'twas, one  of  thefe  coronets ;— and,  as  I  told  you, 
.he  pat  it  by  Qnce  :  bat,  for  all  that,  to  my  thinking>  he 
would  fain  have  had  it«  Then  he  ofFer'd  it  to  him  again  ; 
then  he  put  it  by  again :  but,  to  my  thinking,  he  was 
very  loth  to  lay  nis  £ngers  off  it.  And  then  he  offer'd 
it  tne  third  time ;  he  put  it  the  third  time  by :  and  ilill 
as  he  refufed  it,  the  rabblement  hooted,  and  clapp'd 
*their  chopp'd  hands,  and  threw  up  their  fweaty  night* 
caps,  and  utter'd  fuch  a  deal  of  (linking  breath  becaa(e 
Caefar  refufed  the  crown,  that  it  had  almofl  choked 
Caefar ;  for  he  fwoon'd,  and  fell  down  at  it :  And  for 
mine  own  part,  I  durft  not  laugh,  for  feai  of  opening  my 
lips,  and  receiving  the  bad  air. 

Ca/l  But,  foft,  I  pray  you:  What?  did  Caefarfwoon? 

Cafcan  He  fell  down  in  the  market*place,  and  foam'd 
at  mouth,  and  was  ipeechlefs. 

Biru,  'Tis  very  like;  he  hath  the  falling- ficknefs. 

Caf*  No,  Caefar  hath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  I, 
And  honeft  Cafca,  we  have  the  falling^-ficknefs. 

Cdfca.  I  know  not  w^«^ygxi  mean  by  that ;  but,  I  am 
fure,  Csefar  fell  down«  Jf^lH  tag-^-af  people  did  not  clajp 
lum,  and  hifs  him,  according  as  Tie  pleafed,  and  dii- 

pleafed 
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pleafed  tliein>  as  they,  ufe  to  do  the  players  in  the  thettrc:^ 
I  am  no  true  man  7. 

Bru.  What  faid  ht,  when  he  came  untohimiclf  ? 

Ca/ca,  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he  per€eiv'd 
the  £ommo\  herd  was  glad  he  refufed  the  crown,  he 
plack'd  me  (^e  his  doublet,  and  offer'd  them  his  throca 
to  cut. — An  I  >J^d  been  a  man  of  any  occu]»ation  ',  if  I 
woald  not  have  taken  him  at  a  word,  I  would  I  might  ' 
go  to  hell  among  the  rogues : — and  ib  he  fell.  When  he 
came  to  himfelf  again,  he  faid,  Jf  he  had  done,  or  faid>  ^ 
any  thing  amifs,  he  deiired  their  worships  to  think  it  wai 
his  infirmity.  Three  or  four  wenches,  where  I  flood, 
cry*d,  Alasy  good  foul  I — and  forgave  him  with  all  their 
hearts :  But  there's  no  heed  to  be  taken  of  them  ;  if  C«far 
had  ftabb'd  their  mothers,  they  would  have  done  no  leia* 

Bru*  And  after  that,  he  came,  thus  fad,  away  ? 

Ca/ca,  Ay. 

Caf.  Did  Cicero  fay  any  thing? 

Ca/ca.  Ay,  he  fpoke  Greek.  . 

C<}/:Towhateffea? 

Cafca.  Nay,  an  I  tell  you  that,  I'll  ne'er  look  you  i* 
the  face  again  :  But  thofe,  that  underflood  him,  uniled 
at  one  another,  ajid  ihook  their  heads :  but,  for  mine 
own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me.  I  could  tell  you  more 
newt  too :  Marullus  and  Flavius,  for  pulling  fcarfs  o9 
Caefar's  images,  are  put  to  filence.  Fare  you  well.  There 
was  more  foolery  yet,  if  I  could  remember  it. 

Caf.  Will  you  fup  with  me  to-night,  Cafca  ? 

Ca/ca.  No,  I  am  promifed  forth. 

Ca/  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ? 

Ca/ca.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,  and  your 
dinner  worth  the  eating. 

Ca/.  Good;  I  will  expefl  you. 

Ca/ca,  Do  fo :  Farewel  both.  [Exit  Casc  a» 

Brn.  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be  / 
He  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  went  to  fchooU 

Ca/.  So  he  is  nov/,  in  execution  . 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprize. 

How-* 

9  M9tnitmati»^¥^'\  Nohoneft  man'.  ^ 

*  Had  1  been  a  mechankk^  oae  of  the  Plebeian U  ^\vom>v&  <9^t^ 
hU  throat* 
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However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  rudenefs  is  a  fauce  to  his  good  wit. 
Which  gives  men  ftomach  to  digeft  his  words 
With  better  api>etite. 

Sru.  And  fo  it  is.  For  this  time  I  will  leave  yoar 
To-morrow,  if  you  pleafe  to  fpeak  with  me, 
I  will  come  home  to  you  j  or,  if  you  will. 
Come  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you. 

Ca/.  I  will  do  fo : — till  then,  think  of  the  world. 

[Exi'tBmvTJiS^ 
Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble ;  yet,  I  fee> 
Thy  honourable  m^tal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  it  is  difpos'd*  :  Therefore  'tis  meet 
Tliat  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes : 
For  who  (6  firm,  that  cannot  be  feduc'd? 
Csefar  doth  bear  me  hard ;  but  he  loves  Brutus  t 
If  I  were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Caffms, 
He  ihould  not  humour  me  '.     I  will  this  nighty 
In  feveral  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw>  - 
As  if  they  came  irom  feveral  citizens. 
Writings,  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion    ' 
That  Rome  holds  of  his  name  ;  wherein  obfcurely 
Cacfar's  ambition  (hall  be  glanced  at : 
And,  after  this,  l^t  Cacfar  feat  him  fare ; 
Vor  we  wiU  ihake  him,  or  worfe  days  endure;  [Sxit^^ 

SCENE  iir. 

TJbJ  fame^     A  Street. 

Light ni/ig*     Enter ^  from  oppofite  fides,  QMZh,  'with  his 
fiword  draivn,  and  Cicero. 

OrV.  Good  even,  Cafca :  'Brought  you  Cadar  home  *? 
Why  are  you  breathlefs  ?  and  why'ftare  you  fo  ? 

Cafcam 

9  The  beft  wutalor  temper  may  ht  worked  into  qualities  contrary  t9 
|ti  original  conftitution. 

I  The  meaning  I  think  is,  Ctefar  loves  Brufut,  hut  if  Brutus  and  T- 
mnre  to  cbtMgt  placa^  his  hve  fhoufd-  not  hmmomr  me^  fliould  not  taker 
hold  of  my.afieoion,  fo  at  to  malce  me  forget  my  principles. 

%  mm  Brought  you  Cafar  hmef}  Did  you  attciui  C«i'ar  hooaer 
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Cajca.  Are  you  not  mov'd,  when  all  the  fwray  of  earth' 
Shakes,  like  a  thing  unfirm  ?  O  Cicero, 
I  have  feen  tempefts,  when  the  fcolding  winds 
Have  jiv'd  the  knotty  oaks ;  and  I  have  feen 
The  ambitious  ocean  fwell,  and  rage,  and  fbaiSf 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threatening  clouds : 
But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now. 
Did  I  go  through  a  tempeft  dropping  fire. 
Either  there  is  a  oivil  flrife  in  heaven ; 
Or  elie  the  world,  too  faucy  with  the  gods, 
'Incenf«s  them  to  fend  deftru^on. 

Cic.  Why,  faw  you  any  thing  more  wonderful  ? 
Cafca,  A  common  Have  (you  know  him"  well  by  fight) 
Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  burn 
Like  twenty  torches  join'd ;  and  yet  his  haad. 

Not  fenfible  of  fire,  remain'd  unfcorch'd. 

Befides,  (I  have  not  fince  put  up  my  fword,) 

Againft  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion, 

V^  gaz'd  upon  me,  and  went  furly  by. 

Without  annoying  me :  And  there  were  drawp 

Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghafUy  women. 

Transformed  with  their  fear  ;  who  fwore,  they  faw 

Men,  all  in.  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  flreets. 

And,  yefterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  lit. 

Even  at  noon-da)r,  upon  the  market*place. 

Hooting,  and  (hrieking.     When  thefe  prodigies 
«Do  fo  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  fay, 

7%e/i  are  their  reafons^* — They  jure  natural  \ 

For,  I  believe,  they  are  portentous  things 

Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 
Cic.  Indeed,  it  is  a  firange-difpoied  time  ? 

But  men  may  condrue  thinee  after  their  faihion. 

Clean  ^m  the  purpofe  ^  or  the  things 4fiemfeives« 

Comes  Csefar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow  ? 
Cafca.  He  doth  ;  for  he  did  bid  Antonius 

Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 
Cif.  Good  night  then,  Cafca:  this  diiiurbed  fky 

Is 

3  m^  fway  e/  imnh^^  The  whole  weiglit  or  mmewtHm  of  tbti  globt* 

4  C/cAiUatcofethei^OBticcfy*         #     ^ 
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I3  ii€»t  to  walk  in. 

Cafca.  Farewel,  Cicero,  {Exit  CicsROir 

Enter  X^h%%\J3%^ 

C<j/:  Who's  there? 

Cafca.  A  Roman. 

Caf^  Cafca,  by  your  voice. 

Ca/ca.  Your  ear  is  good.  CaHTus^  what  night  is  thisf 

Caf.  A  very  pleaAng  night  to  honeft  men. 

Ca/ca,  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  menace  fo  ? 

Caf,  Thofe,  that  have  known  the  earth  fo  full  of  faults* 
For  my  part,  I  have  walkM  about  the  ftreet^^ 
Submitting  me  unto  the  perilous  night; 
And,  thus  unbraced,  Caica,  as  you  fee. 
Have  bar'd  n^  bc^om  to  the  thunder-fione : 
.  And,  when  the  crofs  blue  lightning  feem'd  to  open 
The  breaft  of  heaven,  1  did  prefent  myfelf 
£ven  in  the  aim  and  very  flalh  of  it. 

Ca/ca,  But  wherefore  did  you  fo  m^uch  tempt  the  he^ 
vcns  ? 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble. 
When  the  mod  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  fend 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  afloniih  us. 

Caf.  You  are  dull,  Cafca ;  and  thofe  fparks  of  life 
That  (hould  be  in  a  Roman,  you  do  want. 
Or  clfe  you  ufe  not :  You  look  pale,  and  gaze. 
And  put  on  fear,  and  call  yourfelf  in  wonder. 
To  fee  the  Itrange  impatience  of  the  heavens^: 
But  if  you  would  connder  the  true  caufe. 
Why  all  thefe  fires,  why  all  thefe  gliding  ghoHs, 
Why  birds*,  and  beaHs,  from  quality  and  kind  ^ ; 
Why  old  men  fools   and  children  calculate  ^ ; 
Why  all  thefe  thiigs  change,  from  their  ordinance. 

Their 

S  That  is,  Why,  they  deviste  from  quality  and  nature.  , 

ft  Cakuiate  here  figniGes  to  foretcl   or  prophefy  :    for  the  cuftom  of 

#bretelling  fortunes  by  judicial  afhology  (which  was  at  that  time  mucb 

In  vogue)  being  performed  by.  a  long  tedious  calculatinn,  Shaivr^eare, 

with  his  ufual  liberty,  employs  the  Jpfciei    [calculate]    for  the  gtnus 

[foretel].  '   WAItBVETON.^m 

Shakfpeare  found  the  \\^zj  '     *  '((bed.    To  (alcnlate  a  ngtivitj,  ii 
th«  cechnical  term*    Johhso   . 
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"Their  natuTvs,  and  pre^fbrmed  faculties. 
To  monftrous  quality ;  why,  yoa (hall  find, 
That  heaven  hath  infus*d  them  with  thefe  Ipirits, 
To  make  them  inftruments  of  fear^  and  warnings 
Unto  fome  nomftrous  ftate.     Now  could  1,  Cai'ca, 
Name  to  thee  a  man  moft  like  this  dreadful  night ; 
That  thunders^  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 
A  man  no  mightier  than  tnyfelf,  or  me. 
In  perfona^ action;  yet  prodigious  grown 7, 
And  fearful,  as  thefe  ftrange  eruptions  are- 

Ca/ca.  'Tis  C«^  that  yoa  mean :  Is  it  not,  Caffioi  l 

Ca/.  Let  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thews  and  limbs  '  like  to  their  anccltors  ; 
But,  woe  the  while  I  our  fathers'  minds  are  dead^ 
And  we  are  govem'd  with  oar  mothers*  ibiritS; 
Our  yoke  and  fufferance  fhew  us  womanim. 

Cafca.  Indeed,  they  fay,  the  fenators  to-morrow 
Mean  to  eliabliih  Caefar  as  a  king  s 
And  he  (hall  wear  his  crown,  bv  fea,  and  land^ 
In  every  place,  favc  here  in  (taly, 

Caf.  I  know  where  I  will  wear  this  dagger  then  | 
Caffios  from  bondage  will  deliver  Caffias ; 
Therein,  ye  gods,  yoa  make  the  weak  moft  ftrong  \ 
Therein,  ye  gods,  yoa  tyrants  do  defeat: 
Nor  ftony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brafs. 
Nor  airlefs  dungeon,  nor  ftrbnc;  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  ftrength  of  (pirit ; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  thefe  worldly  bars. 
Never  lacks  power  to  difmifs  itfelf. 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  beAdes, 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  I  do  bear, 
I  can  ihake  off  at  pleafure* 

Ca/ca.  So  can  I : 
So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 


7  —  Prodigious  is  portentous, 
•  Tbiwes  is  an  obfoletc  word 
11  ufe4  Dy  FsJftaft'in  Che  Second  Part  oi  K^Uenrj^J^.  and  ia 


*  Tbrwet  is  an  obfolete  word  implying  mrves  or  mufcalat  /trtnmtb*  ft 
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Caf.  And  why  fhould  Csefar  be  a  tyntnt  theik? 
Poor  man !  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  fees,  the  Romans  are  but  iheep  v 
He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hinds* 
Thofe  that  with  hkde  wiU^make  a  mightpc  fire. 
Begin  it  with  weak  flraws :  What  trafh  is  Rome>. 
What  rubbifh,  and  what  offal,  when  it  ferves 
For  the  bafe  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Cacfar  ?  But,  O,  grief! 
Where  haft  thou  led  me  ?  I,  perhaps,  fpeak  thit 
Before  a  willing  bondman :  then  I  luiow 
My  anfwer  muft  be  xhade  ^ :  But  I  am  arm'd, 
.  And  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent. 

Cafca.  You  f|>eak  to  Cafca :  and  to  fuch  a  man^. 
That  is  no  fiearing  tell-ule.    Hold  my  hand' t 
fie  factious  for  redrefs*  of  all  thefe  griefs;, 
^nd  i  will  fet  this  fbot  of  mine  as  farj, 
As  who  £oes  fartheft. 

Caf.  There's  a  bargain  made» 
Now  know  you,  Cafoa,  I  have  mov'd  already 
Some  certain  of  the  nobleft- minded  Romans j, 
^  To  undergo,  with  me,  an  enterprize 
Of  honourable-dangerous  confequence  ; 
And  I  do  know,  by  thi5,  they  fta^  for  me 
In  Pompey's  porch ;  For  now,  this  fearful  nighty 
There  is  no  ftir,  or  walking  in  the  ftreets; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element. 
Is  favoured  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand» 
Moil  bloody,  firy,  and  moft  terrible*  ^ 

Enter  Civ V A* 

Cafca,  Stand  clofe  awhile,  for  here  comes  one  In  haftc*. 

Caf  'Tis  Cinna,  I  do  know  him  by  his  gait ; 
He  is  a  friend.— Cinna,  where  hafle  you  fb  ? 

Cin.  To  find  out  you ;  Who's  that  ?  MetcUus  Cimber  ? 

Caf.  No,  it  is  Cafca  ;  one  incorporate 
To  Qur  attempts.     Am  I  not  ftaid  tor,  Cinna  ? 

t  I  ihall  be  called  to  accoont,  and  mn^anftoer  as  for  feditlous  WOrds« 
■  -^  Hold  9iy  IkMudtl  is  the  fame  as,  lierc*s  mj  band^ 
*^  9aBku%  feems  her&to  mftan  bS'ivu 


JULIUS     CiESAR.  19 

Cin.  I  im  glad  on't.    What  a  fearful  night  is  this? 
There's  two  or  three  of  as  have  feen  ftrange  fights. 

Caf.  Am  I  not  ilaid  for  ?  Tell  me. 

Cin.  Yes, 
You  ac^     O,  Cailius,  if  you  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party— 

Ca/.  Be  you  content :  Good  Cinna,  take  this  paper«  . 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  praetor's  chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  find  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window :  fet  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  llatue :  all  this  done. 
Repair  to  Pompcy's  porch,  where  you  (hall  find  ut* 
Is  Decius  Brutus,  and  Trebonius,  there  ? 

Cim,  All  but  Metellus  Cimber ;  and  he's  eone 
To  feek  you  at  your  houfe.    Well,  I  will  hie» 
And  fo  bellow  thefe  papers  as  yon  bade  me. 

Caf.  That  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  theatre. 

{ExitCinvki 
Come,  Cafca,  you  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  day. 
See  Brutus  at  his  houfe:  three  parts  of  him 
Is  ours  already ;  and  the  man  entire. 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 

Ca/ca,  O,  he  fits  high  in  all  the  peo|>le's  hearts: 
And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,  like  richefl  alchymy. 
Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worthinefs. 

Caf.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of  Mm* 
You  have  right  well  conceited.    Let  us  go. 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and,  ere  day. 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  fure  of  him.  [£x#mi#« 


A  C  T    II.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Tbe/ame.     Brutus's  Orcbard% 

Enter  Brutus. 

Bru.  What,  Lucius  !  ho ! —  ^ 

I  cannot.  By  the  progreft  of  the  ftars. 
Give  guefs  how  near  to  day.— -Lucius,  IbyW^ 
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I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  flecp  fo  foundly  .— 
When>  Lacius>  when  ?  Awake,  I  fay :  What  Luciui  I 
Enter  LvQi  vs. 

Luc.  Cairdyou,-my  lord?  j  ,   - 

Bru.  Get  me  a  taper  in  my  (hidy,  Lucius: 
When  it  is  lighted^  cooie  and  call  mc  here. 

Luc.  I  will,  my  lord,  [ExiU 

Bru*  It  muft  be  by  his  death:  and»  for  m^ part^ 
I  know  no  perfonal  caufe  to  fpurn  at  him. 
But  for  the  general.     He  would  Ue  crown'd  :— 
How  th&t  might  change  his  nature,  there's  the  quefttoiu 
It  is  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder  f 
And  that  craves  wary  walking.    Crown  him  f '— Thuti^^ 
And  then,  I  grants  we  put  a  Iting  in  him« 
That  athia  willhejnay^  do  danger  with* 
The  abufe  of  greatn^fs  is,  when  it  disjoins 
Remojfe  fit>m  power :  And,  to  JP^^  truth  of  Caefar^ 
I  have  not  known  when  his  afBsdions  fway'd 
More  than  his  reafon.    But  'tis  a  common  proof^j^ 
That  lowlinefs  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  face  i 
But  when  he  once  attaina  the  upmoft  lonad,, 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back. 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  fcorning  the  bafe  degrees 
By  which  he  did  afcend :  So  Caefar  may ; 
Thea*  lefl  he  may,  prevent«    And,  iince  the  quaxrtt 
Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is, 
Faihion  it  th^jis  ;  that  what  he  is,  augmented^ 
WcDild  run  to  thefe,  and  thefe  extremities :        i 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  ferpent's  egg, 
Which>  hatch'd*  would,  as  his  kind,  grow  mifchievous^^ 
And  kill  him  in  the  (hell. 

Reenter  Lucius. 

Lue,  The  taper  burneth  in  your  clofet,  fir. 
Searching  the  window  for  a  flmt,  I  found 
This  paper,^hu8  feal'd  up  ;  and,  J  am  fure^ 
It  did  not  lie  there>.when  I  went  to  bed* 


Btn^ 


»9  4«»npMW0 ^r«o^,]  It  is  ptoTcd  b;  coxniaoQ  experience.. 
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Bru.  Czt  yoa  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 

Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  ? 
Luc.  I  know  not,  fir. 

JSrm^  Look  in  the  kalendar*  and  bring  me  word. ' 
Luc.lwWU  fir. '  ,  [Exiti 

BrufTYit  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  air. 

Give  fo  much  light,  that  I  may  read  by  them. 

[Of  en  J  the  letter 9  andreads* 

Brutus,  tboujleep^ft ;  aiuaktj  and  fee  tby/elf. 

Shall  Rome — Speak,  ftrike^redrefsi 

Brutui,thouJleefft\  aiuake,^-* 

Such  in4igations.  have  been  o>ften  droppM 

Where  I  have  took  them  up. 

Shall  Rome — ^Thus  muft  I  piece  it  oat ; 

Shall  Rome  ftand  under  one  man's  awe  ?  What !  Ronne  ^ 

My  anceftors  did  from  the  ibreets  of  Rome 

The  Tarquin  drive,  ;^hen  he  was  call'd  a  king, 

S/eak,ftrike,  redre/s  l-^^Km  lentreated 

To  fpeak,  and  ilrike  I  O  Rome  I  1  make  thee  promiic. 

If  the  redrefs  will  follow,  thou  received 

Thy  full  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutus  I 

Re-enter  1jVQIv%. 
iuc.  Sir,  March  is  wafted  fourteen  days*  [Knock  within* 
Bru.  'T'u  good«     Go  to  the  gate ;  fomebody  knocks. 

[Exii  Lucios. 
Since  Caflius  firft  did  whet  me  againft  Caefar, 
I  have  not  (lept. 

Between  the  ading  of  a  dreadful  thing  * 
And  the  firft  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantafma,  or  a  hideous  dream  : 
The  genius,  and  the  mortal  inftruments. 
Are  then  in  council ;  and  the  ftate  of  a  man. 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  fufFers  then 
The  nature  of  an  infur  region. 

Re-enter  Lv  CIVS, 

Luc.  Sir,  'tis  your  brother  Caffios^  at  the  door^ 
Who  doth  delirc  to  fee  you. 

Brih 

4  mrnjwr  brother  Ctf^vi—]  Cajlus  afariHI  Jun^B^  Bro^^af  %ftKt^ 
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Sru,  Is  he  alone  ? 

Luc,  No>  fir,  there  are  more  with  him. 

£ru.  Do  you  know  them  ? 

Luc.  No,  fir ;  their  hats  are  plackM  about  their  e«rsj 
And  half  their  faces  bury'd  in  their  cloaks. 
That  by  no  means  I  may  difcover  them 
By  any  mark  of  favour  *.. 

Bru,  Let  them  enter.  ^  [ £xf /Lucius. 

They  are  the  faction.     O  confpiracy ! 
Sham'il  thou  to  fhew  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night. 
When  evils  are  moft  free  ?  O,  then,  by  day. 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enough. 
To  maik  thv  monftrous  vifa^^e  ?  Seek  none,  confpiracy  ;  ' 
Hide  it  in  imiles,  and  affability : 
For  if  thou  path,  thy  native  femblance  on*« 
Not  Erebus  itfelf  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from,  prevention. 

j|?»/^rCA8sius,  Casca,  Dbcius,  Cinita,  Metellus 

CZMBBR,  tfWTaSBONIVS. 

CaA  I  think,  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  refl : 
Good  morrow,  Brutus  ;  Do  we  trouble  you  ? 

Bru,  I  have  been  up  this  hour;  awake,  all  night. 
Kxjtow  1  thefe  men,  that  come  along  with  you  f 

Caf.  Yes,  every  man  of  them ;'  and  no  man  \i%xt^ 
'  But  honours  you :  and  every  one  doth  wifh. 
Ton  had  but  that  opinion  of  yourfelf. 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 
This  is  Trebonius. 
"Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither* 

Caf.  This  Decius  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  too* 

Caf.  This,  Cafca ;  this,  Cinna  ; 
And  this,  Metellus  Cimber. 

Bru.  They  are  all  welcome. 
What  watchful  cares  do  interpofe  themfelves 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night  ? 

Caf.  Shall  I  entreat  a  word  ?  \They  i9bifper. 

i>fc. 

5  Any  diftlnQioaof  countenance. 
*  liukQuvfolkmthjtnthfn* 

< 
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Dec.  Here  lies  the  eaft :  Doth  nut  the  day  break  here  ? 

Cafca*  No. 

Citt.  O,  pardon;  fir,  it  doth ;  and  yon  grey  lines> 
That  ifret  the  cloads,  are  mefTengers  of  day. 

Ca/ca.  You  fhall  confefs,  that  yon  are  both  deceiy'd. 
Here,  as  I  point  my  fword,  the  fun  arifes ;  - 
Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  fouth. 
Weighing  the  yoathnil  feaibn  of  the  year. 
Some  t#o  months  hence,  up  higher  toward  the  nordi 
He  firft  prefents  his  fire ;  and  the  high  eaft 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  diredly  here* 

Bru.  Give  me" your  hands  ail  over,  one  by  one/ 

Caf,  And  let  us  fwear  our  refolution. 

Bru,  No,  not  an  oath :  If  not  the  face  of  men  ^^ 
The  fufferance  of  our  fouls,  the  time's  abufe,««» 
If  thefe  be  motives  weak,  break  off  betimes^ 
And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed  ; 
So  let  high-fightod  tvrannf  range  on. 
Till  each  man  drop  oy  lottery*    But  if  thefe> 
As  I  am  fure  they  do,  bear  Are  enough 
To  kindle  cowards^  and  to  fteel  with  valour 
The  melting  fpirits  of  women ;  then,  coantrymen. 
What  need  we  any  fpur,  but  our  own  caufe. 
To  prick  us  to  redrefs  ?  what  other  bond, 
Than^edret  Romans,  that  have  fpoke  the  word^ 
And  will  not  palter'?  and  what  other  oath> 
Than  honefty  to  honefty  ens^ag^d. 
That  this  (hall  be,  or  we  wHl  fall  for  it  ? 
Swear  priefls,  and  cowards,  and -men  cautelous^ 
Old  fe^le  carrions,  and  fuch  fufFering  fools 
That  welcome  wrongs ;  unto  bad  ctufes  fweai 
Such  creatures  as  men  doubt:  but  do  notftain 
The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprise  •, 
Nor  the  infuppreffive  mettle  of  our  fpirits. 

To 


7  Dr.  Warburton  would  rtidfatttfmeni  but  his  elaborate  < 
tion  is,  I  think,  erroneous.    Tbt  face  §/  mtn  U  the  amnttnanti,  the 
rtgardf  the  ejletm  of  the  j^ublick ;  in  other  rerms,  homnr  and  reputation  } 
er  the  f  met  of  men  may  mean  the  dejeded  look  of  the  people*    J  OK  N  son* 
V  And  will  not  fly  from  his  engagements 
9  The  calm,  e^ttable,  tempef  au  ipirit  that  a£t«»tttii% 


^^  JULIUS     CJSSAR. 

To  think,  that,  or  our  caufe,  or  onr  pcrfbrmanci^ 

Did  need  an  oath ;  when  everv  drop  of  bloody 

That  every  Roman  beara,  and  nobly  beart^ 

Is  guilty  of  a  feveral  bailardy. 

If  he  do  break  the  fmalleft  particle 

Of  any  promife  that  hath  paft  from  him. 

Ca/.  But  what  of  Cicero  ?  Shall  we  found  him  t 
I  think,  he  will  iland  very  fbrong  with  ui • 

Cafca.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out.  » 

•Cin.  No,  by  no  means.  - 

Met.  O,  let  us  have  him ;  for  his  filver  hairs 
Will  purchafe  us  a  good  opinion. 
And  buy  mcp's  voices  to  commend  our  deedt : 
It  (hall  be  faid,  his  judgment  rul'd  our  hands ; 
Our  youths,  and  wildndfs,  fhall  no  whit  appear^ 
But  all  be  bury'd  in  his  gravity. 

Bru.  O,  name  him  not ;  let  us  not  break  wifth  him  | 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

Caf.  Then  leave  him  out. 
*    Cafca.  Indeed,  he  is  not  £t. 

Dec.  Shall  no  man  elfe  be  touchM,  but  only  Caifar? 

Caf.  Decius,  well  urg'd  >— I  think,  it  is  not  meet, 
Mark  Antony,  fo  well  belov'd  of  Csefar, 
Should  out-live  Caefar :  We  (hall  find  of  hiid 
A  ihrewd  contriver  ;  and,  you  know,  his  means^ 
If  he  improve  them,  may  well  ftretch  fo  far. 
As  to  annoy  as  all :  which  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony,  and  Caefar,  fall  together. 

Bru.  Our  courfe  will  feera  too  bloody,  Caius  Cafllus, 
To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  limbs  ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards ' : 
Por  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Caeiar. 
Let  us  be  lacrifio^,  but  not  butchers,  Caius. 
We  all  (land  up  againft  the  fpirit  of  Cacfar  ; 
And  in  the  fpirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood : 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  by  Caefar's  fpirit^ 
And  not  difinember  Cefar !  Bat,  alas^ 

Cxfar 

*  Zwmn  U  herej  as  almoft  alwaji  U»  Shak^ire^s  playi,  m^H9* 


JULIUS    CJeSAR.*  If 

Csfar  moft  ble«d  for  it !  And>  gentle  friends. 

Let's  kill  him  boldly,  bat  not  wrathfully  } 

Let's  carve  him  as  a  di(h  fit  for  the  gods. 

Not  hew  him  as  a  carcafe  fit  for  hoands : 

And  let  our  hearts,  as  fubtle  mailers  do. 

Stir  np  their  fervants  to  an  ad  of  rage,  , 

And  after  feem  to  chide  them. ,  This  (hall  makc^ 

Oar  poipoje  neceflary,  and  not  envious : 

Which  (o  appearing  to  the  common  eyes. 

We  ihall  be  call'd  pnrgers,  not  murderers* 

And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him  ; 

For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Caefar's  arm. 

When  Caefar's  head  is  off*. 

Caf.  Yet  I  fear  him : 
For  in  the  ingrafted  love  he  bears  to  Caefar,— 

Bru.  Alas,  good  Cafiius,  do  not  think  of  hia : 
If  he  love  Caefar,  all  that  he  can  do 
Is  to  himfelf ;  take  thought  ^,  and  die  for  Caefar ; 
And  that  were  much  he  fhould ;  for  he  is  given 
To  fports,  to  wildnefs*  and  much  company. 

freb.  There  is  no  fear  in  him  ;  let  him  not  die  ; 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  thb  hereafter.' 

[CUa/riifi. 

Bru,  Peace,  count  the  clock. 

Caf.  The  dock  hath  flricken  three. 

Trth*  *Tis  time  to  part. 

Caf.  But  it  is  doubtful  yet, 
Whe'r  Csfar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no : 
For  he  is  fuperftitious  grown  of  late ; 
Quite  from  the  main  opinion  he  held  once 
Of  fantafy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies*: 
It  may  be,  thefe  apparent  prodigies. 
The  unaccufiom'a  terroor  of  this  nighty 
And  the  perfuafion  of  his  au^urers, 
May'liold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

Dec.  Neyer  fear  that :  If  he  be  (b  refolv'dt 
I  can  o'erfway  him :  for  he  loves  to  hear. 
That nnicorns  maybe  betray'd  with  trees, 

VoL.VL  C  And 

■  —I  Uki  thtggbtA  That  it,  turn  wmlancMj. 
f*MwiyMJwialcaduigfiae4pi«doiaiMBCopbioa^   Joaniov. 
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And  bears  with  glaffes,  elephants  with  holes» 
Lions  with  tolls,  and  men  with  Hatcerers : 
But,  when  I  tell  him,  he  hates  flatterers^ 
He  fays,  h6  does;  being  then  moil  flattered. 
Let  me  work  : 

For  I  can  give  his  humour  the  true  bent ; 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  Capitol. 
€a/.  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch  hinu 
£ru.  By  the  eighth  hour :  Is  that  the  uttermoft  ? 
CtH.  Be  that  the  uttermoft,  and  fail  not  then. 
Met,  Caius  Ligarius  doth  bear  Csefar  hard» 
Who  rated  him  for  fpeaking  well  of  Pompey ; 
I  wonder,  none  of  you  have  thought  of  him. 

Bru.  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  alon^;  by  him  ' : 
He  loves  me  well,  and  I  have  given  him  reaibas ; 
Send  him  but  hither^  and  I'll  fafhion  him.  ' 
Ca/.  The  morning  comes  upon  us:  We'll  leave  yoa, 
Brutus : — 
And,  friends,  difperfe  yourfelves :  but^U  remember 
What  you  have  faid,  and  ihew  yourfelves  true  Romans. 

Brit,  Good  gentlemen,  look  frefli  and  merrily ; 
Let  not  our  looks  put  on  our  purpofcs  * ; 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  adotv  do« 
With  untirM  fpirits,  and  formal  conflancy : 
And  fo>  good-morrow  to.  you  ^vary  one. 

[Exeunt  all  but  BrutOS* 
Boy!  Laciiis !— ^Faft  afleep  ?  It  is  no  matter ; 
Enjoy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  ilumber : 
^hou  hafl  no  figures,  nor  no&ntafies. 
Which  bufy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men; 
Therefore  thou  ileep'ft  fo  found. 

£«//r  Portia. 

Por.  Brutus,  my  lord  I 

Bru,  Portia,  what  mean  you  ?  Wherefore  rife  ypa  now  ? 
It  is  not  for  your  health,  thus  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw  cold  morning. 

For.  Nor  for  yours  neither*  You  have  ungcntly,  Brutus^* 

Stole 

S  —  by  him  s]  That  it,  by  Jits  ho«ie.  Mak«  that  ymr  vtmj  home« 
.  4  Xct^t  wr(mm  put  %•%  tJUt  vh  nmr^J^n$  our  <tefi|iif • 
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Stoic  from  my  bed :  Ajid  yefternight,  at  fuppcr. 
You fuddealy  arcfe,  aadwalk'd  about, 
Ma/ing,  and  fighing,  with  your  arms  acrofs : 
And  iimen  I  aflc'd  you  what  the  matter  was. 
You  fhur'd  upon  nie  with  ungentle  looks :     . 
I  nrg'd  you  further;  thea  you  fcratch'd  your  head^ 
And  too  impatiently  ftamp'd  with  your  foot : 
Yet  I  infifted,  yet  you  ani'wer'd  not ; 
But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand, 
Gav0  fign  for  me  to  leave  you :  So  I  did ; 
Fearing  to  ftrengcken  that  impatience, 
Which  fcem'd  too  much  enkindled  j  and,  withal. 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  effe^  of  humour. 
Which  fometime  hath  hi»  hour  with  every  man  • 
It  will  not  let  you  cat,  nor  talk,  nor  fleep ; 
And,  could  it  work  fo  much  upon  your  (hape. 
As  it  hath  much  prevail'd  on  your  condition '> 
I  (hould  not  know  yon,  Brutus,     Dear  my  lord. 
Make  me  acquainted  with  yoor  caufe  of  grief. 

Bru,  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 

For.  Brtttus  is  wife,  and,  were  he  not  in  health. 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Bru.  Why,  fo  I  do : — Good  Portia,  go  to  bcd% 

For.  Is  Brutus  fick  ?  and  is  it  phyiical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  fuck  up  the  humOurt 
Of  the  dank  morning  ?  What,  is  Bratus  fick  ; 
And  will  hefteal  out  of  his  whoiefome  bed. 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night  ? 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unparged  air 
To  add  unto  his  fic  inefs  ?  No,  my  Bratus ; 
You  have  ibme  fick  oiFencc  within  your  mind. 
Which,  by  the  right  aai  virtueof  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of:  And,  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  you,  by  my  once  commeaded  beauty,. 
By  all  your  vows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one, 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourfelf,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy :  and  what  men  to-night 

C  2  Htvfi 

s  Oa^vttr  temper  i  Um  diCpofiiiva^f  jvurwoli' 
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"Have  had  tefort  to  you :  for  here  have  been 

Some  fix  or  feven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 

£veQ  from  darkneis* 

Bru.  Kneel  not^  gentle  Portia. 

*   JP^r.  1  (hould  (iot  need»  if  you  were  gentle  Bratas* 

Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me>  Bratus«        ^  - 

.Is  it  excepted,  I  fhoold  know  no  fecrets 

That  appertain  to  you  \  Am  I  yourfeif. 

But,  as  It  were,  in  fort,  or  linutation ; 

To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  comfort  your  bed. 

And  talk^lo  you  fometime&i JDweU  1  but  in  -the  fuburbt 
vOf  your  good  pleafure  ?  If  it  be  no  more, 

rPortia  is  Brutus'  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Bru.  You  are  iny  true  and  honoural^le  wife ; 

As  dear  to  me,  as  are  the  ruddy  drqps 

That  vifit  my  fad  heart. 

JPtfr.  If  this  were  true,  then  (hould  I  know  this  feCcet* 

I  grant,  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 

A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  took  to  wife : 

J  grant,  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  •withaU 

A  woman  well- reputed  ;  Cato's  daughter. 

Think  you,  I  am  no  ilronger  than  my  fex, 
.Being  fo  father'd^  and  fo  hufbanded  ? 

Tell  me  your  counfels,  I  will  not  difclofe  them  t 

1  havejnade  Urong  proofof  my  conilancy, 
^Giving  myfelf  a  voluntary  wound 

lAtxtt  in  the  thigh :  Can  I  bear  that  with  patience^ 

And  not  my  hufband's  fecrets  i 
Bru.O  ye  gods. 

Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife !    [Knocking  within* 

Hark*  hark  !  x)neicnock3 :  Portia,  go  in  a  while ; 
jAnd  by  andby  thy  bofom  ihall  part^e 

The  fecrets  ofmjr  heart. 
.AH  my  engagements  1  will  conllrue  to  thee. 

All  the  charadlery  of jny  iad  brows  :—• 
iLeave  me  with  hafte.  [Exit  Po& t i  a« 

jE»/^rLuCIUS,  OM^LXGARIUS. 

Xocias,  who  is  that,  knocksi 
JLuc.  Hcreis  a  fick  man,  that  fvould  fpeak  with  you. 

Bru. 
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Bru.  Caios  Ligaiius,  that  Metellas  fpake  of.— • 
Boy,  ftand  afide.— Caios  Ligarins !  how  ? 

i&f^. .  Voachfafe  good  morrow  from  a  feeble  tongue. 

Bru.  Oi  what  a  time  have  yoa  chofe  oat,  brave  Caiu9» 
To  wear  a  kerchief?  'Would  yoa  were  not  fickl 

Lig.  I  am  not  fick,  if  firotns  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honoar. 

Brm,  Sach  an  exploit  have  I  in  hand,  Ligariof , 
Had  yoo  a  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Lig.  B^  all  the  gods  that  Romans  bow  before^. 
There  difcard  my  uckhefs.    Soul-of  Rome  1 
Brave  fon>  deriv'd  from-honoi)rable  loins  1 
Thoo,  like  anjexorciil,  haft  conjnPd  op^ 
My  mortified  fpirit.    Now  bid  me  run,., 
And  I  will  ftrive  with  things  impoffible ; 
Tea,  get  the  better  of  them.     What's  to  do  ? 

Mru.  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  fick  men  whole*' 

Ug.  But  aro:not  fome  whole,  that  we  muft  make  fick  ? 

Bru.  That  mufl  we  alTo.    \^at  it  4s,  my  Caiu»,  • 
L  (hall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going 
To  whom  'it  maft  be  done^ 

Lig.  Set  on  your  foot ; 
And,  with  a  heart  new-fir'd,  I  follow  you^ . 
To  do  I  know  not  what':  but  it  fufficeth, . 
TJiat  Brutus  leads  me  on« 

Bru»  FoUow-.me  then* .  [txiunt* 

SCENE     II. 

m/ame.    A  Room  in  Csefar's  Palace. 

fif under  andligbtningm  Enter  Cmsak,  in  his  Night-gown » 

Caf.  Nor  heaven, .  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peace  to* 
night : 
Thrice  hath  Calphumia  in  her  fleep  cry'd  out, 
Help^  ho  i  They  murder  Cse/ar.     Who's  within  I 

'  Enter  a  Servant. 

Strv.  My  lord? 

C  3  •  Caf. 

^  Enorcift  in  ShakTpcare*!  H^  Hgiufiea  one  who  raifa  fpints  by  is« 
chiaunoit* 
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Ci^f.  Go  bid  the  pricfts  do  prcfcnt  facrifii^. 
And  bring  rae  their  opinions  of  fuccefs. 

Ser/v.  1  will,  my  lord.  \Exlu 

£nier  QALVHVKmA.  • 

Cal.  *.Vhat  mean  you,  Cxfar  ?  Think  you  to  waik  forth  I 
You  fhall  not  ftir  out  of  your  houfe  to-day. 

C^.  Csefar  ihall  forth :  1  he  things,  that  threatened  xacj 
Ne'^r  look'd  but  on  my  back ;  when  they  fhall  fee 
The  face  of  Caefar,  they  arc  vanifhed. 

Cai.  Caefar,  1  never  flood  on  ceremonies^. 
Yet  now  they  fright  me.     There  is  one  within, 
Beiides  the  things  that  we  Have  heard  and  feen^ 
Recounts  moft  lion  id  iights  feen  by  the  watch* 
A  lionefs  hath  whelped  in  the  ilreets ; 
And  graves  have  yawn'd,  and  yielded  up  their  dead  : 
Fierce  firy  warriors  hght  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks,  and  fquadrons,  and  right  form  of  war> 
Which  4rizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol : 
The  noife  of  battle  hurtled  in  the  air, 
Horfes  do  neigh,  and  dying  met}  did  groan  $ 
And  ghods  did  (hriek,  and  fqueal  about  the  ilreets.. 
O  Csfar  !  thefe  things  are  beyond  all  ufe. 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Cof/.  What  can  be  avoided, 
Whofe  end  is  purposed  by  the  mighty  gods  ? 
Yet  Csefar  ihall  go  forth :  for  thefe  predictions 
Are  to.  the  world  in  general,  as  to  Csefar.  ^ 

Cal.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  feen  ; 
The  heavens  themfelves  blaze  forth  the  death  of  princes. 

C^/.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths  j 
The  valiant  never  tafte  of  death  but  once. 
Of  ail  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard. 
It  feems  to  me  mod  ftrange  that  men  fliould  fear  ;^ 
Seeing  that  death,  a  neceflary  end". 
Will  come,'  when  it  will  come. 

Re-tftter 

7  1.  e.  I  never  paid  a  ceremonious  or  fuperftitious  regard  to  prodigies* 
or  omens. 

■  This  is  a  fentence  derived  from  the  ftoical  dof^rine  of  of  prcdcfiU 
nation,  and  is  therefore  improper  in  the  mouth  of  Caefar* 
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Re-eHter  a  Servant. 
What  (ay  the  augurers  ? 

Serv,  They  wot^ld  not  have  you  to  ftir  foi  th  to-d^y. 
.  Piacking  the  entrails  of  an  offering  forth. 
They  could  "ndirfind  a  heart  within  the  bead. 

Citf.  The  gods  do  this  in  (hame  of  cowardice  • : 
Casfar  Ihouldbe  a  bead  without  a  heart> 
If  helboald  ftay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No,  Csfarfhalt  not :  Danger  knows  full  well. 
That  Czfar  is  more  dangerous  than  he. 
We  are  two  lions  littcr'd  in  one  day. 
And  I  the  dder  and  more  terrible  i 
And  Cxfar  fliall  go  forth. 

CaL  AlaSy  my  lord. 
Your  wifdom  is  confum'din  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day :  CaU  it  my  fear. 
That  keeps  yon  in  the  hoofe,  and  not  your  own* 
We'll  fend  Mark  Antony  to  the  fenate-houfe ; 
And  he  ihall  fay,  yon  are  not  weB  to-day ; 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Co/.  Mark  Antony  ihall  fay,  I  am  not  well ; 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  ftay  at  home. 

Enter  Y)fLCi\3^» 
Here's  Decius  Brutus,  he  ihall  tell  them  fo. 

Dee.  Canfar,  all  hail !  Good  morrow,  worthy  CsDTai  : 
I  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  fenate-houfe. 

Caf,  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time. 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  fenators. 
And  tell  them,  that  i  will  not  come  to-  day  ; 
Cannot,  is  falfe  ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  falfer  ; 
I  will  not  come  to-day :  Tell  them  fo,  Decius. 
'     Cal.  Say,  he  is  iick.  J 

Caff,  Shall  Csefar  fend  a  lye  ? 
Have  I  in  conqaeft  ilretch'd  mine  arm  fo  far. 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  grey-beards  the  trutji  ? — 
Decius,  go  tell  them,  Cxfar  will  not  come. 

Dec.  Moil  mighty  Cadar,  let  me  know  fome  caufe. 
Left  I  be  langh'd  at,  when  I  tell  them  fo. 

C  4  C^/. 

1 1  i  anclenta  did  not  place  courage  but  wii^om  in  the  heut. 
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,    Cdf/.  The  caufe  is  in  my  will»  I  will  not  come  ) 
That  is  enough  to  fatisfy  the  fenate. 
But»  for  your  priva^^e  fatisfadtion, 
Becaufe  I  love  yon,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Calphu/nia  here,  my  wife«  ftays  me  at  home  ; 
She  dreamt  to-night  (he  faw  my  ftatue,  which 
Like  a  fountain,  with  a  hundred  fpouts. 
Did  ran  pure  blood ;  and  manv  lullv  Romans 
Came  fmilhig,  and  did  bathe  their  nands  in  it* 
And  thefe  does  (he  apply  for  warnings,  andportcnti^ 
And  evils  imminent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begg'd,  that  I  will  ftay  at  home  to-day. 

Dec,  This  dream  is  all  amifs  interpreted  ; 
It  Was  a  vifion,  fair  and  fortunate : 
Your  ilatue  fpouting  blood  in  many  pipes* 
In  which  fo  many  fmiling  Romans  oath'd. 
Signifies,  that  from  you  great  Ronte  (ball  fock 
Reviving  blood ;  and  that  great  men  ihall  prefi 
For  tindures,  ftains,  relicks,  and  cognifance  '• 
This  by  Calphurnia's  dream  is  fignify'd. 
Cdf/^  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  It* 
Dec,  I  have,  whenvou  have  heard  what  I  can  fay : 
And  know  it  now ;  The  fenate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Cacfar. 
if  yon  ihall  fend  them  word,  you  will  not  come. 
Their  minds  may  change.     Befides,  it  werjC  a  mock 
Apt  to  be  render'd,  for  Tome  one  td  fay. 
Break  i^.the  fenate  tsH  another  time, 
^Jben  Cafar*s  ijoife  Jball  meet  njjitb  better  dreamt* 
If  Caefar  hide  himfelf,  (hall  they  not  whifper^ 
Lo,Cafar  is  afraid^ 

Pardon  me,  Caefar ;  for  my  dear,  dear  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  yoo  this  i 

And 

■  This  rpeech,  which  it  intentionally  pompcbSt  \z  fomewhat  con* 
fufed*  There  are  two  aUufions  \  one  to  coats  armorial,  to  which  princes 
make  additions,  or  give  new  tiaffures,  and  new  maricfi  of  co^nifmnce^ 
the  other  to  martyrs,  whofe  reliques  are  prefen«d  with  veneration.  The 
[Romans,  fays  Decios,  all  come  to  you  as  to  a  faint,  for  reliques^  as  to  % 
prince,  for  honours* 
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And  reafon  to  my  Jove  is  liable  \ 

Caf.  How  foohfh  do  your  fears  feem  now»  Calphurnia  \ 
_  I  am  afhamed  I  did  yield  to  them.— - 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go:— 
Entir  PuBLiuSy  Brutus,   Lioarivs,   Metellus^ 

Casca,  Trebonius,  aWCinna. 
And  look  where  Publias  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Bub,  Good  morrow,  Cxfan 

Caf.  Welcome,  Publias. — 
What,  Bratus,  are  you  ftirrM  fo  early  too  ?— 
Good-morrow,  Cafca.— Caius  Ligarius,       ^^ 
&efar  was  ne'er  fo  much  your  enemy. 
As  that  fame  ague  which  hath  made  you  lean*-* 
What  is't  o'^clock  ? 

Bru.  Caefar,  'tis  flricken  eight. 

Caf.  I  thank  ypu  for  your  pains  ^d  courtely^ 
£irr«r  ANTOiry* 
See  I  Antony,  that  revels  long  o'nights,  ^ 
Is  notwithfbinding  up: — Gomi  morrow, ^Antony.'. 

Ant.  Sotomoft  noble  Csefar* 

Caf.  Bid  them  prepsurt  within :— ^ 
I  a9i  to  blame  to  be  Uius  waited  f(Mr.<— > 
Now>  Cinna:— Now,  Metellus :— What,  Trebonioil 
I  liave  an  hour's  talk  in  ftore  for  you ; 
Remember  that  yon  caU  on  me  to-day : 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Tnb.  Ca^ar,  I  will : — and  fo  near  will  I  be^       \,4/Ui^ 
That  your  beft  friends  fhall  wiih  I  had  been  further. 

Caf.  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  tafle  ibme  wine  with  me  ;  . 
And  we,  like  friends,  will  ftraiehtway  go  together* 

Bru.  That  every  like  is  not  the  fame,  O  Csefar, 
The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns  to  think  upon !  \Exnmti 

SCENE    III. 

The  fame*    Aftrtit  niar  tht  Capitol. 

Enter  Artemidorus,  reading  a  paper. 

Art.  Csfar,  beware  ^Brutus ;  take  beed e/ CtL&va ;  ceatt 
C  s  »ot 

•  And  realoBy  or  propriety  of  coaduft  aal  langvage.   It  fabordi* 
aatc  to  ny  lof  c. 
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not  near  Cafca  ;  have  an  eye  to  Cinna ;  fruft  not  Tr^bonius  ; 
mark  <well  Metellus  Cimber ;  Decias  Brutus  lo'ves  theinot^ 
thou  baft  nvrong-* i^  Czius  Ligarius.  There  is  hut  one  mind 
in  all  thefe  men,  and  it  is  hent  againft  Casfar.  If  thou  he^ft 
not  immortal y  look  about  you  :  Security  ginjes  nuay  f  coujpi* 
rdcy.      The  mighty  gods  defend  thei  I      Thy  h'ver, 

Artemidorus. 
Here  will  I  ftand,  till  Csefar  pafs  along. 
And  as  a  fuitor  will  I  give  him  this. 
My  heart  laments,  that  virtue  cannot  live 
Out  of  the  t£eth  of  e^nulation. 
If  thou  lead  this,  O  Cxfar,  thou  ma)r^fl  live  ; 
If  not,  the  fates  with  traitors  do  contrive  '.  [£xit . 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

The  fame.     Another  part  of  the  fame  Jlreet,  Before  the  houfi 
■  6/*  Brutus. 
j?>!?/^r  Portia,  «»/f  Lucius. 
For.  I  pr'ythecj  boy,  run  to  the  fenate-houfe  ; 
Stay  not  to  anfiver  me,  but  get  thee  gone  r     . 
Why  dolf  thou  flay  ? 
Luc.  To  know  my  errand,  madam. 
For*  1  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here  again. 
Ere  I  can  tclUhee'what  thou  fhould'ft  do  there. — 

0  conftancy,  be  flrong  upon  my  fide  I 

Set  a  huge  mountain  *tweeil  my  heart  aiid  tongue  ^  - 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman's  mieht. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counfel!-^ 
Art  thou  here  yet  ? 

hue.  Madam,  what  fliGuld  I  do  ? 
■Run  to  the  Capitol,  atid  nothiivg  elfe  f 
And  fo  return  to  you,  and  nothing  clfef 
.   For*  Yes,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  look  wcl?^. 
Tbr'he  went  ficlcly  forth :  And  take  good  note. 
What  Caefi^  doth,  what  fdtors  prcfs  to  him. 
Hark,  boy  \  what  noife  is  that  ? 

Luc,  Ihearnone,.madam. 

For,  Pr^ythiee,  liAen  wel^; 

I  heard 

%  Xhe   fates  j^m  tpki  traitors  in  c^etrivini  thy  deftruftion* 
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I  heard  a  buftling  rumour^  like  a  fray» 
And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol. 
Luc,  Sooth,  madam,  I  hear  nothing; 

Enttr  Soothfayer. 

■  For.  Come  hither,  fellow;  Which  wray  hall  thou  becn^ 

S»otb.  At  mine  own  houfe,  good  lady. 
*  For.  What  is't  o'clock  ? 

Sooth.  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

For.  Is  Cxfar  yet  goaeto  the  Capitol  ? 

Scotb.  Madam,-  not  yet ;  I  ^  to  take  my  fland. 
To  fee  him  pafs  on'  to  the  Capitol. 

For.  Thou  haft  fome  (hit  to  CaeTar,  haft  thou  not  ? 

Sooib.  That  I  have,,  lady :  if  it  will  pleafeCaefar 
To  be  fo  good  to  Csdbr,  as  ta  hear  me, 
I  (hall  bdeech  him  to  befriend  himfelf.. 
i^0r.  Why,  know'ft  thou  any  harm's  intended  towards  him  ? 

Sootb^  None  that  I  know  will  be,  much  that  I  fear  ma/ 
chance. 
.  Good  morrow  to  y.ou.    Here  the  ^ett  is  narrow : 
The  throng  that  follows  Oefar  at  the  heels. 
Of  fenators,  of  prstocs,  coAmon  fuitors. 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man-  ahnoft  to  death  v  . 
I'll  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 
Speak  togreat  Csefar  as  he  comes  along.     .  [EmK 

For.  I  muft  go  in.— Ah  me  I  how  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is !  O  Brutu» !  . 
The  heavens  fpeed  thee  in  thine  enterprise' ! 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me : — Brutus  hath  a  fuit^. 
That  Caefar  will  not  grant.««-0,  1  grow  faint:— » 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord;. 
Say,  1 4un  merry :  come  to  me  again, 
Aad  bring  i^  word  what  he  doth  fay  ta  thee.^      \^ExtMHt* 

4  TheTe  words  Portia  iddrefles  to  Lutlut,  to  deceiTC  him^  by  afli^o* 
iog.  a  falfe  caafe  for  her  prefent  perturbation«. 
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ACT    III.      SCENE    I. 

Ttifame.     The  Capitol ;  the  Senate  fiiting» 

J  crowd  of  people  in  the  ftreet  leading  to  the  Capitol  \ 
among  them  Artemidorus>  and  the  Soothfayer. 
Flourifl?.  Enter  Cjesak,Bkvtvs,  Cassius,  Casca, 
Decius,  Mbtellus,  Trbbonivs^  Cinna,  Anto« 
KY,  Lepidvs^  P0PILIVS4  FvBhivt, and  Others. 

C^ef,  The  ides  of  March  are  come. 

Sooth.  Ay,  Caefar;  bntnotjgone. 

Jrt.  HaiU  Cadar !  Read  this  fchednle. 

Dec.  Trebonius  doth  defire  yoa  to  o'er-read. 
At  your  beft  leifure^  this  his  humble  fnit. 

Jlrt,  O,  Casfar^  read  mine  firfl ;  for  mine's  a  fuit 
That  touches  Cxfar  nearer :  Read  it,  great  Caefar. 
^  Cit/.  What  loaqhes  us  ourfelf^  fiudl  be  laft  {err*d. 

Art.  Delay  not,  Caefar ;  read  it  infbmtly* 

Citf.  What,  is  the  fellow  mad? 

Fuh.  Simdi^  give  place. 

Caf.  What,  ur^e  voa  your  petitions  in  the  ftreet  ? 
Come  to  the  Capitol. 

Caefar  enters  the  Capitol,  the  reft  following. 
All  the  Senators  rife. 

Pop.  I  wifti,  your  enterprize  to*day  may  thrive. 

Caf  What  enterprize,  ropiiius  ? 

Pop.  Fare  you  well.  *  [ad-vances  to  Caefar*. 

Bru.  What  faid  Popilius  Lena  ? 

Caf.  He  wifh*d,  to-day  our  enterprize  might  thrive.  - 
I  fear^  our  purpofe  is  difcovered. 

Bru,  Look,  1x>w  he  makes  to  Csefar :  Mark  him. 

Caf.  Cafca,  be  fudden,  for  we  fear  prevention.-— 
Brutus,  what  (hall  be  done  ?  If  thiarbe  known^ 
Cafilas  pr  Caefar  never  {hall  turn  back. 
For  I  will  flay  myfelf. 

Bru,  Caflius,  be  conftant : 
Popilius  Lena  fpeaks  not  of  our  purpofes  ; 
For,  look,  he  fmilcs,  and  Caefar  doth  not  change. 
^     Caf  Trebonius  knows  his,um(^i  f6r,  look  you,  firutus> 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  Wi^. 

4  \^Bxeunt% 
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lExittttt  Aktosy  anJTuzBonivs,     Cmskw,  andtbt 
Senators  tak$  their  feats* 

Dec.  Where  is  Meteflas  Cilnber  ?     Ldt  him  go« 
And  prefently  prefer  his  fait  to  Csefar. 

Bru.  He  is  addreft :  prefs  near,  and  fecond  him» 

Cin,  Cafca,  yon  are  the  firft  that  rears  yonr  hand  '« 

C^f.  Are  we  all  ready?  what  is  now  amiis* 
That  Caefar,  and  his  fenate,  muft  redrefs? 

Met.  Moft  high,  moft  mighty^  and  moft  pniflant  C«far« 
Metellas  Cimber  throws  before  thy  feat  [Kneeling^ 

An  humble  heart : — 

Caff.  I  muft  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 
Thefe  coachings,  and  thefe  lowly  coartefiet» 
Mieht  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men ; 
And  turn  pre-ordinance  ^,  and  nrft  decree^ 
Into  the  law  of  children,     fie  not  fond. 
To  think  that  Caefar  bears  fuch  rebel  blood. 
That  will  be  thawM  from  the  true  qaality 
With  that  which  melteth  fools ;  I  mean,  fweet  wordt^ 
Low^crooked  cnrt'fies,  and  bafefpaniel  fawning* 
Thv  brother  by  decree  is  baniihed ; 
If  thoa  doft  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn,  for  him, 
I  fpurn  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  way. 
Know,  Caefar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  without  caufo 
Willhebefatisfied. 

Met.  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my  own. 
To  found  more  fweetly  in  great  Csefar's  ear, 
For  the  rcoealing  of  my  banifh'd  brother  ? 

Bru.  I  kifs  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Csefar; 
Defiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal. 

C45/:  What,  Brutus  I. 

Ca/.  Pardon,  Csefar ;  Caefar,  pardon : 
As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Caffius  fall. 
To  beg  enfranchifement  for  Publius  Cimber. 

C^ff,  I  could  be  well  mov'd,  if  I  were  as  you  ; 
If  I  could  pray  to  move^  prayers  would  move  me : 

But 

5  T«  redoce  the  pafTage  to  tht  rakt  of  frimmar,  we  (booM  reid«« 
T9U  0r§  the  fr/k  that  rtart  kit  bMnd» 
*  Fre^ordin^MCh  for  ordiiaace  already  eftabljibc<]« 
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Bat  I  am  conftant  as  the  northern  &ar. 

Of  whofe  true-fix'^d,  andreiUng  quality. 

There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firntament. 

The  fkies  are  painted  with  unnumber'd  fparks. 

They  arc  all  fire,  and  tvcry  one  doth  Ihine  ; 

But  there's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place : 

So,  in  the  world ;  'Tis  furni{h*d  well  with  men. 

And  men  are  flelh  and  blood,  and  apprehenfivc  ^  ^ 

Yet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  but  one  ^ 

That  unafTailable  holds  on  his  rank^, 

Unlhak'd  of  motion  * :  and,  that  I  am  he. 

Let  me  a  little  fhew  it^  even  in  this ; 

That  I  was  coni^nt  Cimber  fhould  be  banifii'd. 

And  condant  do  remain  to  keep  him  ib. 

CtM.  O  C«far,n- 

de/.  Hence  !  Wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus  t 

Dec,  Great  C«far, — 

Cit/,  Doth  not  Brutus^  bootlefs-kneeU . 

Ca/ca.  Speakf  hands,  for  me. 

[Cafca  j^^i/  Cacfar  iu^he  neck.     Cxfur  catcher 

hold  of  bis  arm.     Hf  is  then  Jiahb*d  by  fever  ah 

.  other  confpirators,  and  at  laft  by  Marcus  Brutu»^ 

€af.  tt  tu.  Brute i-^Then  fall,  Cxfar. 

I  Dies*   Thefena/ors  and  people  retire  in  ^onfufion*. 

Cin.  Liberty  !  Freedom  !  Tyranny  is  dead  !— 
Ran  ^eoce,  prpclaim,  cry  it  about  the  ilreets. 

Caf  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  oat> 
Liberty, freedom,  and  en/rancbifement  /. 

Brt^  People,  and  fenators !  be  not  affrighted ;, 
Fly  not ;  ftand  flill : — ambitioa^s  debt  is  paid.. 

Cafca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Bxutas^ 

Dee.  And  Caflxustoo. 

Bru.  Where's  Piiblius  I 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny* 

Met.  Stand  faft  together,  le&  ibme  friend  of  Csefar's 

Should 

7  Sufceptiiiie  0f  fear,  or  other  pa^iont^ 

^  m^tut  MM^I  One  and  only  one. 

9  Perhaps,  hoUs  m  his  race ;  continnes  his  courfe.    We  commonly  fay  ^ 
To  hMnTMukt  and  To  bold  on  «  courfe  or  wtfy. 

■  UnflukM  by  fult  or  folicitatioai  of  which  the  obje^  U  to  me^  tht 
f«rAw  addrdfed..  i 
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Should  chance— T 

Bru,  Talk  not  of  landing ;— Publius,  good  cheer; 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  perfon. 
Nor  to  no  Roman  elfe :  fo  tell  them,  Publius. 

Caf.  And  leave  us,  Publius ;  left  that  the  people, 
Rufhing  on  us,  fhould  do  your  age  fbme  mifchicf. 

Bru,  Do  fb ;— and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed» 
But  we  the  doers. 

Ri^enter  Thebonius. 

Ca/.  Where  is  Antony  ? 

Tre.  Fled  to  his  houfc  amaz'd : 
Men,  wWes,  and  children,  ftare,  cry  out,  and  ruir. 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

Bru,  Fates  '.  we  will  know  your  pleafures:— • 
That  we  fliall  die,  we  know ;  *tis  but  the  time. 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  ftand  upon. 

Caf,  Why,  he  that  cuts  ofF  twenty  years  of  life> 
Cuts  off  (o  many  years  of  fearing  death. 

Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit : 
So  are  we  Cxfar's  friends,  that  have  abridged 
His  time  of  fearing  death. — Stoop,  Romans,  ftoop» 
And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Cxfar's  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  befmear  our  fwords: 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place  ; 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  heads. 
Let's  all  cry.  Peace  I  Freedom !  and  Liberty ! 

Caf.  Stoop  then,  and  wa(h. — ^Howmany  ages  henccj 
Shall  this  our  lofty  fcene  be  afted  over. 
In  ftate  unborn  S  and  accents  yet  unknown  ? 

Bru,  How  many  times  ihall  Czfar  bleed  in  (port,. 
That  now  on  Pompey's  bafis  lies  along. 
No  worthier  than  the  duft  ? 

Caf.  So  oft  as  that  (hall  be. 
So  olten  (ball  the  knot  of  us  be  eall'd 
1'he  men  that  gave  our  country  liberty* 

Dec.  What,  Ihall  we  forth  ? 

Caf.  Ay,  every  man  away : 

Bri 

^  Is  tbeatrick  pomp  yet  undifpUyed* 
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Bhitos  (hall  lead ;  and  we  will  erace  his  heels 
With  the  moft  boldeft  and  beft  hearts  of  Rome* 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Eru*  Soft,  who  comes  here  ?  A  friend  of  Antony's^. 
Serv*  Thos,  Brntos,  did  my  mafter  bid  me  kneel; . 

Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  m€  h\\  down; 

And>  being  proftrate^  thus  he  bade  me  fay^ 

Brutus  is  noble,  wife,  valiant,.and  honeft ; 

Caefar  was  mighty,  bold,  royal,  and  loving: 

Say,  I>love  Brutus^  and  I  honour  him ; 
'  Say,  I  fear'd  Casfar,  honoured  hhn,  and  lov'd  hunv- 

If  Brutus  will  vouchfafe,  that  Antony 

May  fafely  come  to  him,  and  be  refolv'd 

How  Casfar  hath  deferv'd  to  lie  ]n.death, . 

Mark  Antony  £ball  not  love  Caefar  dead 

So  well  as  Brutus  living ;  but  will  follow 

The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus, 

Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  ftate 

ll7ith  afi  true  faith.     So  fays  my  mafter  Antony. 
Bru.  Thy  mafter  is  a  wife  and  valiant  Roman  ; : 

I  never  thought  him  worfe* 

Tell  him,  fo  pleafehim  come  unto  this  place. 

He  fhall  be  fatisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour. 

Depart  untouched. 

Ser'v.  I'll  fetch  him  prefently.  [Exit  Servant^ 

firu,  I  know,  that  we  fhallhave  him  well  to  friend* 
Ca/.  1  wifh,  we  may :  but  yet  have  I  a  mind^ 

That  fears  him  much;  and  my  mifgiving  ftill- 

falls  fbrewdly  to  the  purpofe. 

Re-enter  Antony. 

Bru.  But  here  comes  Antony.— *Weloome>  Marie  An* 

tony. 
Jnt.  O  mighty  Caefar !  Doft  thou  lie  fo  low  ? 
Are  all  thy  conquefts,  glories,  triumphs,  fpoils. 
Shrunk  to  this  little  meafure  ?— Fare  thee  well.«-» 
I  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend. 
Who  elfe  muft  be  let  blood,  who  elfe  is  rank^: 

If 
a  Who  elfe  may  be  fuppofed  to  have  9vert9f^  hU  e^uilff  and^fwn 
tHhigb  for  thepublick  f«t'ety. 
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If  I  myfelf^  there  is  no  hour  fo  fit 

As  Csefar's  death's  hour;  nor  no  inftmment 

Of  half  that  worth,  as  thoTe  3rour  fwords,  made  rich 

With  the  moSt  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 

I  do  befeech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard. 

Now,  whilft  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  finokf ^ 

Fulfil  your  pleafure.    Live  a  thoufand  years^ 

1  fliall  not  find  myfelf  fo  apt  to  die  : 

No  place  will  pleafe  me  fo,  no  mean  of  deaths 

As  here  by  C»Ar,  and  by  you  cut  off. 

The  choice  and  mafter  fpints  of  this  age. 

£ni.  O  Antony !  beg  not  your  death  of  us* 
Though  ROW  we  muft  am>ear  bloody  and  cruel» 
As,  by  *our  hands,  and  this  our  preient  ziEt, 
You  iee  we  do ;  yet  fee  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  bufinefs  they  have  done : 
Our  hearts  you  fee  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  orRome 
(As  nre  drives  out  fire,  fo  pity,  pity,) 
Hath  done  this  deed  on  Caefar.    For  your  part« 
To  you  our  fwords  have  leaden  points,  Mark  Antony  x 
Our  arms,  in  ftrength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts. 
Of  brothers'  temper,  do  receive  you  in 
With  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence* 

Caf,  Your  voice  fhall  be  as  ftrong  as  any  man'8« 
In  the  difjpofing  of  new  dignities. 

Bru,  Only  be  patient,  till  we.  have  appeasM 
The  multitude,  befide  themfelves  with  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  caufe. 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Caeiar  when  I  flruck  him. 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

jfMt.  1  doubt  not  of  your  wifdom. 
Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand : 
Firft,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  ihake  with  you  ;-— 
Next,  Caius  Caflius,  do  I  take  your  hand  ;— > 
Now,  Decius  Brutus,  yours ;— now  yours,  Metellns  ; 
Yours,  Cinna :— and,  my  valiant  Cafca,  yours;— 
Thbuo^h  laft,  not  lead  in  love,  yours,  good  Treboniut* 
Gentlemen  all^— alas !  what  fhall  I  fay? 
My  credit  now  ftands  on  fach  flippery  ground^ 

Thi 
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That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  muil  conceit  ine> 

Either  a  coward^  or  a  flatterer.— 

That  I  did  love  thee,  Caefar,  O,  'tis  true  : 

IF  then  thy  fpirit  look  upon  us  now. 

Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  deaths 

To  fee  thy  Antony  making  his  peace. 

Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes. 

Moil  noble  I  in  the  prefence  of  thy  corfe  ? 

Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hafl  wounds. 

Weeping  as  faft  as  they  flream  forth  thy  blood. 

It  would  become  me  better>  than  to  clofe 

In  terms  of  friendfhip  with  thine  enemies.  ■ 

Pardon  me^  Jujius !— Here  waft  thou  bay'd,  brave  liarti 

Here  didft  thou  fall ; '  and  here  thy  hunters  Aand, 

Sign'd  in  thy  fpoil,  and  crimibn'd  in  thy  lethe  ♦. 

O  world !  thou  waft  the  foreft  to  this  hart ; 

And  this,  indeed,  O  world,  the  heart  of  thee.— 

How  like  a  deer,  ftrici^en  b;^  many  princes, 

Doft  thou  here  lie  ?  ' 

Caf.  Mark  Antony,-*— " 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  Caius  Caflius : 
The  enemies  of  Cxfar  (hall  fay  this  i 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  is  cold  mpdefty.  .     , 

Caf.  I  blame  you  not  for  praifing  Caefar  C>| 
But  what  compad  mean  you  to  have  with  us  ? 
Will  you  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  friends ; 
Or  fhall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  ? 

Ant.  Therefore  I  took  your  hanas ;  but  was,  indeed^ 
Sway'd  fjhomJhe  point,  by  looking  down  on  Csefar.. 
Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  (hall  give  me  reafons. 
Why,  and  wherein,  Caefar  was  dangerous. 

Bru.  Or  elfe  were  this  a  favage  fpedtacle : 
Our  reafons  are  fo  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  you,  Antony,  the  fon  pf  Casfar^^ 
You  fhould  be  fatisfied. 

^»/.  That's  all  I  fcek: 

4  Lethe  Is  ufed  by  many  of  thcord  tranflators  of  no\els,  iotdenth  \ 
■nd  we  meet  with  lttbsi£vr  dtadi]  in  the  ioformatbn  for  MungoCttn^ 
ktlU 
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And  am  moreover  Alitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend 
bpeak  in  the  order  of  his  funeral. 

Bru.  You  (hall,  Mark  Antony. 

Caf.  Brutus,  a  word  with  you— 
You  know  not  what  you  do ;  Do  not  confent>  [J[fi^im 

That  Antony  fpcak  in  his  funeral : 
Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov'd 
By  that  which  he  will  utter  ? 

Bru.  By  your  pardon ; 
I  will  myfelf^into  the  pulpit  firft. 
And  fhew  the  reafon  of  our  Csefar's  death : 
What  Antopy  fhallfpeak,  I  willproteft 
He  fpeaks  by  leave  and  by  permiifion ; 
And  that  we  are  contented,  Casfar  ihall^ 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies* 
It  ihall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wron^. 

Ca/,  I  know  not  what  may-fall ;  I  like  it  not. 

Bru.'lAzfk  Antony,  here,  take  you  Csefar's  body^^ 
You  ihall  notin  your  funeral  fpeech  blame  us« 
Sut  fpeak  all  good  you  can  devife  of  Caefar  ; 
And  fay,  you  do't  oy  our  permiffion ; 
Blfe  ihall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral :  And  you  (hall  fpeak 
In  the  fame  pulpit  whereto  I  am  goings 
After  my  fpeech  is  ended.  ■    ' 

Ant,  Be  it  fo ; 
I  do  defire  no  more. 

Bru.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[Exeunt  all  hut  Antonyt 

Ant.  O,  pardon  mc,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth. 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  thele  butchers  I 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  nobleft  man. 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times  *. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  (bed  this  coftly  blood  1 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophefy,— 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips, 

T« 

'  f  '^intbc  tide  e/t'yi^s,1  '^^^^  i«y  la  the  courfe  of  timest 
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To  beg  the  voice  and  ut^ei^nce  of  my  tongue  ;-»  • 

A  curie  (hall  light  upon  the  limbs  or  men  ; 

Dmneftick  fury,  and  fierce  civil  ftrife. 

Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy  r 

filood  and  deftrudion  ihall  be  fo  in  iife« 

And  dreadful  objeds  fo  familiar. 

That  mothers  ihall  but  fmile,  when  diey  behold 

Their  infants  quartered  with  the  hands  of  wai.f 

All  pity  chok^  with  cuilom  of  fell4eeds : 

And  Caefar's  fpirit,  ranging  for  revenge, 

M^ith  Ate  by  his  iide,  come  hot  from  hell. 

Shall  in  thefe  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice^^ 

Cry  Ha'vock,  and  let  ilip  the  dogs  of  war ; 

That  this  foul  deedfliall  fmell  ^tove  the  eartbc 

.With  carrion  men,  groaning  for  bnrial. 

Enter  a  Servant  • 
You  ferve  0£laviu8  Caefar,  do  yon.  not  ^ 

Serv.  I  do,  Mark  Antonv. 

jint*  Cxfar  did  write  for  him,  to  come  to  Rome* 

Ser*u*  He  did  receive  his  letters,. and  is  coming; . 
And  bid  me  fay  to  yoo^by  word^of  mouth,-—  -^ 
OQaefar!—  '  ^     "  {Seeing  thi.l§dj^. 

Ant*  Th^  heart  is  big ;  get  thee  dpart  and  weep.    • 
Paffion,  I  iee,  is  catching  ;^fbr  mine  eyes. 
Seeing  tho&  beads  of  forrow  ftand  in  thine, 
Begah.  feo  water.    Is  thv  mailer  coming  ? 

Serv*  He  lies  to-nignt  within  feven  leagues  of  Rome. . 

Ant*  l^oil  back  with  fpeed^,  and  tell  mm  what  hat}&« 
chanc'd: 
Here  is  a.mooming  Rome,  a  dangerous  Rome>. 
No  Rome  of  fafety  for  Odavius  yet ; 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  liim  fo.     Yet,  ibiy  a  while ; 
Thou  ihalt  not  back,  till  I  have  borne  this  coifo. 
Into  the  market-place :  there  ihall  I  try> 
In  my  oration,  Ittw  the  people  take 
The  cruel  liTne  of  thefe  bloody  men ; 
According  to  the  which,  thoa  ihalt  difcourfe 
To  young  Oftavius  of  the  ftate  of  things. 
I#(n4  xae  yovr  hand*.  \fix1unt9  fwitb  Csbfar's  Itdy^ 

SCENR. 
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SCENE    IL 

The  fame.     The  Forum* 

Inter  Bx.uTus«  and  Cassivs,  amd  a  throng  ofCUtTunti 

Cit.  We  will  be  fatisfied ;  let  as  be  fatisfied. 

Sru.   Then   follow    iiie«    and   give    me   audience* 
friends.— 
^aflius,  go  you  into  the  other  ftreet. 
And  part  the  numbers. — 

Thofe  that  will  hear  me  fpeak,  let  them  ftay  herei 
Thofe  that  will  follow  Caffius,  go  with  him  ; 
And  publick  reasons  ihall  be  rendered 
Of  Caefar's  death. 

1.  Cit.  I  will  hear  Brutus  fpeak. 

2.  Cit.  I  will  hear  Caffius ;  and  compare  their  reafons«' 
When  feverally  we  hear  them  rendered, 

[Exit  C  A9SIU8,  with/omi  of  the  Citixens.  BauT  us  goti 
into  tbi  roftrum, 

^€iiu  The  noble  Brutus  is  afcended^  Silence  1 

Bru.  Be  patient  till  the  laft. 
Romans^  countrymen,  and  lovers!  hear  Qie.  for  mj 
caufe ;  and  be  iilent>  that  you  may  hear :  beliei«  me  ibr 
nine  honour^  and  have  refped  to  mine,  honour,  that^ott 
may  believe :  cenfure  me  m  your  wifdom ;  and  awake 
your  fenfes,  that  you  may  the  better  judge.  If  there  be 
•anv  in  this  afTembly,  any  dear  friend  of  CseTar's,  to  him 
i  fay,  that  Brutu9^  love  to  Casfar  was  no  tefs  than  his.  If 
then  that  friend  demand^  why  Brutus  rofe  againft  Caefar^ 
this  is  my  anfwer ,-— Not  that  I  loved  Csfar  lefs,  but  that 
I  loved  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather  Csefar  were  living, 
and  die  all  ilave^ ;  than  that  Caefar  were  dead,  to  live 
all  iitt  men  ?  As  Caefar  loved  me,  I  weep  for  him  ;  at 
he  was  fortunate,  I  rejoice  at  it;  as  he  was  valiant,  I 
^nour  him:  but,  as  he  was  ambitious,  I  flew  him: 
There  is  tears,  for  his  love ;  joy,  for  his  fortune ;  ho« 
nour,  for  his  valour ;  and  deaths  fbr  lus  ambition.  Who 
is  here  fo  bafe,  that  would  be  a  bond-man?  If  any* 
fpeaki  for  him  have  1  offended*    Who  is  here  fo  i\kdj&» 
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that  would  not  be  a  Roman  ?  If  any,  fpcak  j  for  him  have 
I  offended.  Who  w  here  fo  vile,  that  will  not  love  hi« 
country?  If  any,  (peak;  for  him  have  I  offended.  1 
paufe  for  a  reply. 

Cit.  None,  Brutus, ,  none.  {/everal  Jpeaking  at  once» 
Bru.  Then  none  have  I  offended.  I  have  done  no 
more  to  Caefar,  than  yeu  fhould  do  to  Brutus.  The  qoef- 
tion  of  his  death  is  enroll'd  in  the  Capitol:  his  glory 
not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy ;  nor  his  offencea 
enforced,  for  which  he  fuffer'd  death. 

Enttr  Antony,  and  Others ,  cwith  Csefar's  My. 
Here  comes  his  body,  mourn'd  bv  Mark  Antony:  who, 
though  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  fhall  receive  the 
benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  commonwealth;  A« 
which  of  you  fhall  not  ?  With  this  I  depart ;  That,  as  I 
fltw  my>eft  lover  for  the  good  pf  Rome,  I  have  the 
fame  dagger  for  myfelf,  when  it  fhall  pleafc  my  country 
to  nee4  my  death. 

Cit.  Live,  Brutus,  live !  live ! 

1.  Cit.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  jiis  hoafe» 

2.  Cit.  Give  him  a  ftatue  with  his  ancefiors. 

3.  Cit.  Let  him  be  Caefar. 

4.  Cit.  Caefar's  better  parts    . 
Shall  be  crown'd  in  Brutus. 

1.  Cit^  We'll  bring  him  to  his  houfc  with  fhouts  and 

^amours. 
Bru.  My  countrymen,— 

2.  Cit.  Peace ;  filence  !  Brutus  fpeaks. 
I .  Cit.  Peace,  ho  ! 

Bru.  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone. 
And,  for  my  fake,  flay  here  with  Antony : 
Do  grace  to  Caefar's  corpfe,  and  grace  his  fpeech 
Tending  to  Caefar's  glories ;  which  Mark  Antony 
By  our  permiflion  is  allow 'd  to  make. 
I  do  entreat  yon,  not  a  man  depart. 

Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  fpoke.  {Exit^    - 

I.  Cit.  Stay,  ho  !  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony, 
5.  Cit.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  publick  chair ; 
We'll  hear  him ;— mbw  Antony,  go  up. 
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Ant.  For  Bratus'  fake>  I  am  beholding  to  you* 
4.  C/>.  What  docs  he  fay  of  Brutus  ? 

3.  C/>.  He  fays,  for  Brutus  fake. 
He  finds  himlelf  beholding  to  us  alU 

4.  C/V.  'Twere  beft  he  fpeak  no  harm  of  Brutus  here. 
1  •  C/V.  This  Caefar  was  a  tyrant. 

3«  C//.  Nay,  that's  certain : 
We  are  WtlSL^  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him.  • 

2.  Cit.  Peace ;  let  us  hear  what  Antony  can  fay. 
Ant*  You  gentle  Romans,— 
Cit.  Peace,  ho  I  let  ns  hear  him. 
Ant.  Friends,  Romans,  countrymen,  lend  me  your  ears  % 
I  come  to  bury  Caefar,  not  to  praife  him. 
The  evil,  that  men  do,  lives  after  them ; 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones ; 
So  let  it  be  with  Caefar  I  The  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you,  Caefar  was  ambitious : 
If  it  were  fo,  it  was  a  grievous  fault ; 
And  grievoufly  hath  Caefar  anfwer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus,  and  the  reft» 
(For  Brut  as  is  an  honourable  man ; 
So  are  they  all,  all  honoi^raUe  men  ;) 
Come  1  to  fpeak  in  Caefar's  funeral. 
He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  juH  to  me  :      -  ^ 

•  But  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious  ; 
\     And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 

He  Jiath  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome^ 
Whofe  ranfoms  did  the  general  coffers  fill : 
Did  this  in  Caelar  feem  ambitious  ? 
When  that  the  poor  have  cry'd,  Caefar  hath  wept: 
Ambition  fhould  be  made  of  Herner  ftuff: 
Yet  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
You  all  did  fee^  that,  on  the  Lupercal, 
I  thrice  prefented  him  a  kingly  crown, 
.     Which  he  did  thrice  refiife.  ^  Was  this  ambitioa  ? 
\    Y6t  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious ; 
k  And,  fure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 
V  I  ^ak  not  to  difprove  what  Brutus  fpokcj 
I  But  here  I  am  (9  fipcak  wl&at  I  do  know. 
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You  all  did  )ove  him  once^  not  without  caufe ; 
What  caufe  Withholds  you  then  to  mourn  for  Urn  f 

0  judgment,  thou  art  fled  to  brutifli  beafts* 
And  men  have  loft  their  reafon ! — ^Bear  with  me  ; 
My  .heart  is  in.  the  coffin  there  with  Caefarj 
And  I  muft  paufe  till  it  come  jback  to  me. 

I  •  C/V.  MethinkSj  there  is  much  reaibn  in  his  fayingf ; 

2.  Cit.  If  thou  confider  rightly  of  the  matter^ 
Csefar  has  had  great  wrong. 

3.  C/>.  Has  he,  mafters? 

1  fear,  there  will  a  worfc  come -in  his  place. 

4.  CiV.  Mark'd  ye  his  words?  He  would  not  take  the 

crown ; 
Therefore,  'tis  certain,  be  was  not  ambitious.  . 
^   I .  C/>.  If  it  be  found  fo,  fome  will  dear  abide  it. 

2.  Cit.  Poor  foul !  hi^  eyes  are  red  as  fire  with  weeping. 

3 .  tit.  There's  not  a  hobler  man  in  Rome,  than  Antony* 

4.  Cit.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to  fjpeak. 
jint.  But  yefterday  the  word  of  Caefar  might 

Have  flood  againft  the  world :  now  lies  he  there. 
And  none  fo  poor  *  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  mafters!  if  I  were  difpos'd  to  ftir 

Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  (hould  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Caffius  wrong. 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men : 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong ;  I  rather  choofe 
To  wrong  the  dead,  towrongmyfelf,  and  you,l 
Than  I  wVA  wrong  fuch  honouraole  men. 
But  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  feal  of  Ccfar, 
I  found  it  in  his  ^lofet,  'tis  his  will : 
Let  but  the  commons  hear  this  teftament, 
{Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 
And  they  would  go  and  kifs  dead  Caefar's  wounds. 
And  dip  their  napkins  ^  in  his  facred  blood  ; 
Yea,  hfig  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 

And, 

^  The  meaneft  man  11  now  too  high  to  do  reTorence  to  Ccfar. 

7  i.  e.  their  handkerchiefs.  Naftry  was  the  ancieat  tcnn  for  all  Idjidt 
of  linen* 

Mafkin  IS  the  northern  term  for  handkerchief,  and  is  ufed  in  thit 
Itflfe  at  this  day  in  Scotland.    Our  authow  fre^atly  ufcs  the  wokI* 
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And^  dying,  meation  it  within  their  wills* 
Bequeathing  it,  as  a  ilch  legacy. 
Unto  their  iiTue. 

4.  C/V.  WeMlhear  the  will:  Read  it,  Mark  Antonjr, 

C/V.  The  will,  the  will;  we  will  hear  Cxfar's  will. 

Ant.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  muft  not  read  it^ 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Caefar  lov'd  you. 
Yon  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  ftones,  but  men  | 
And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Caefar, 
It  will  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad : 
'Tis  eood  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs ; 
For  ifyon  (hould,  O,  what  would  come  of  it ! 

4.  C//.  Read  the  will ;  we  will  hear  it,  Antony ; 
Yon  (hall  read  us  the  will ;  Csfar's  will. 

Ant.  Will  yon  be  patient?  Will  you  ftay  a  while  f 
I  have  o'er-fhot  myfelf,  to  tell  you  of  it. 
I  fear,  I  wrong  the  honourable  men, 
Whofe  daggers  have  llabb'd  Caefar:  I  do  fear  it» 

4.  C/>.  They  were  traitors :  Honourable  men ! 

Cit.  The  will,!  the  teftament! 

2,  Cit,  They  were  villains,  morderecs:  TTie  will !  rrad 
the  will! 

A  lit.  Yoa  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  will  ? 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corpfe  of  Cselar, 
And  let  me  (hew  you  him  that  made  the  will. 
Shall  I  defcend  ?  And  will  you  give  me  leave  ? 

Cit.  Comedown. 

2«  C/V.  Defcend.     \He  eonus dovinfrtmihe pulpit . 

3*  Cit,  Yoii  fhall  have  leave. 

4*  Cit.  A  ring ;  ftand  round. 

1.  Cit.  Stand  from  the  hearfe,  (land  from  the  body, 

2.  Cit.  Room  for  Antony  {---moft  noble  Antony* 
Ant.  Nay,  prefs  not  fo  upon  me ;  Hand  far  off. 
Cit.  Stand  back !  room  I  bear  back ! 

Ant.  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  (hedthem  now* 
Yoa  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  remember 
The  firft  time  ever  Caefar  put  it  on  ; 
'Twas  on  a  fummer's  evening,  in  his  tent; 
That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii  :— 
Look !  in  this  place,  ran  Caflius'  dagger  thfough : 

VoL.VIt  D  See, 
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See,  what  a  rent  the  envious  Cafca  made : 

Through  this,  the  well-beloved  Brutus  ftabb'd; 

And,  as  he  pluck'd  his  curfed  fteel  away, 

Mark  how  the  blood  of  Caefar  followM  it ; 

As  niihing  out  of  doors,  to  be  refolv'd 

If  Brutus  fo  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no; 

For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Cacfar's  angel : 

Judge,  O  you  gods,  Kow  dearly  Ca:far  lov'd  faim  I 

This  was  the  moft  unkindeft  cut  of  all  i  . .     ' . 

For  when  the  noble  Csefar  faw  him  flab. 

Ingratitude,  more  ftrong  than  traitors'  arms. 

Quite  vanquiih'd  him :  then  burft  his  mighty  heart  |    • 

And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his.face. 

Even  at  the  bafe  of  Pompcy's  Itatue,  V 

Which  all  the  while  ran  blood*,  great  Caefar  fell*  •'     • 

O,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrvmen !  •         I 

Then  1,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down> 

Whilft  bloody  treafon  flourifh'd  over  us. 

O,  now  you  weep ;  and,  [  perceive,  you  ftcl 

The  dint  of  pity  ' :  thefe  are  gracious  drops.  » 

Kind  fouls,  what,  weep  you,  when  you  but  behold 

Our  Cafar's  veflure  wounded  ?  Look  you  here  ! 

Here  is  himfelf,  marr'd,  as  yon  fee,  with  traitors ••  . 

1.  Cit,  O  piteous  fpedacle !  ^  . 

2.  Cit.  O  noble  Caefar  I 

3.  C//.  O  woeful  day  1 

4.  Cit,  O  traitors,  villains  ! 

1 .  Cit.  O  moft  bloody  fight !       . 

2.  Cit.  We  will  be  revenfi;'d:  revenge  ;  about,-— feel^^ 
•^burn, — fire, — kill,— flay T— let  not  a  traitor  live. 

Jnt.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  •  Cit.  Peace  there : — Hear  the  noble  Antony. 

2.  Cit,  We'll  hear  him,  we'll  fpUow  him,  we'll  die 
with  him. 

Jnt.  Good  friends,  fweet  friends,  let  ipe  not  ftir  yoa  ap 
To  fuch  a  fudden  flood  of  mutiny. 
They,  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  honourable; 

WUt 

s  The  image  (ccmt  to  be,  that  the  blood  of  Cieiai  flew  vpOA  the 
ftatue,  and  trickled  down  it* 
9  tbi  dvu  offuj  :]  if  the  imprcffion  o(  piiy* 
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What  private  griefs  they  have,  alas,  I  know  not. 
That  made  them  da  it ;  they  are  wife,  and  honourable. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reafons  anfwer  you. 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  ileal  away  your  hearts; 
J  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is : 
But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  map. 
That  love  my  friend ;  and  that  they  know  full  well 
That  gave  me  publick  leave  to  fpeak  of  him. 
For  I  have  neither  ^rif*,  nor  words,  nor  worth, 
A^on,^flor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  (peech, 
To  ftir  men's  blood :  I  only  fpeak  right  on ; 
I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourfelves  do  know ; 
Shew  you  fweet  Caefar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  dumb  mouthj'l 
And  bid  them  (peak  for  me :  But  were  I  Brutus, 
And  Bratns  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  ruffle  up  your  fpirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Csfar,  that  (hould  move 
The  ftone*  of  Rome  to  rife  and  mutiny^ 
3.  Cit.  We'll  mutiny. 

1.  Cit,  We'll  burn  the  houfe  of  Brutus. 

3.  Cit,  Away  then,  come,  feek  the  coiifpirators. 
Jnt.  Yet  hear  me,  countrymen ;  yet  hear  me  fpeak^ 
;C//-  Peace,  ho  !  Hear  Antony,  raoft  noble  Antony, 
jfrti.  Why  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know  not  what ; 

Wherein  hath  Ca^far  thus  defcrv'd  your  loves  ? 

Alas,  you  know  not:— I  mufl  tell  you  then  :-— 

VoQ  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 

Cit.  Moft  true  ; — the  will ; — let's  ftay,  and  hear  the  wIIL 
jfnt.  Here  is  the  will,  and  under  Caefar's  feaU, 

To  every  Roman  citizen  he  gives. 

To  every  feveral  man,  feventy  iivedrachtnas*. 

2.  Cit.  Moft  noble  Caefar ! — We*ll  revenge  his  death* 

3.  Cit.  O  royal  Caefarl 
jfnt.  Hear  me  with  patience. 
Cit*  Peace,  ho  !  - 

Afit.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  you  all  his  walks, 

^^  His 

*  I  hav«  no  ptantd  and  premeditated  oration. 

*  A  drachma  wai  a  Greek  coin,  the  ramc  M  the  Roman  ifenttfr ,  < 
:he  value  of  four  (cfterccs,  7d,  ob, 
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>j*is  private  arbours^  and  new-planced  orchards^ 
On  this/ide  Tiber-,  he  hath  left  them  yoa. 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever ;  common  pleafuresj 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yonrfelves. 
Here  was  a  Casfar :  When  comes  fuch  another  ? 

1.  Cit.  Never,  never  :  -  Come,  away»  aWay  t 
We'll  burn  his  bodv  in  the  holy  place. 
And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors'  houfes. 
Take  up  the  body.  , 

«.  C/V.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

3.  Cit,  Pluck  down  benches. 

H..  Cit.  Plucjc  down  forms,  windows,  any  thing. 

*        lExeunt  CitixeuSf  with  tbg  iedy. 

Ant,  Now  let  it  work :  Mirchief»  thou  art  afoot,. 
Take  thou  what  courfe  thou  wilt! — How  now,  fallow  f 

Emtr  a  Siri^aut* 

Serv.  Sir,  Oftavias  is  already  ^me  to  Rome* 

jirtt.  Where  is  he  ? 

Serv.  He  and  Lepidus  are  at  Caefar's  hoofe. 

Jnt,  And  thither  will  I  ftraight  to  vifit  him : 
He  comes  upon  »  vfkih.    Fortune  is  merry. 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  any  thing, 

Ser*v.  I  heard  htm  fay,  Brutus  and  Caffius 
Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  j^ates  of  Rome. 

Jnt.  Belike,  thev  had  fome  notice  of  the  people. 
How  I  bad  movM  them.  Bring  me  to  O^vius.  [Exi 

SCENE    IIU 

The  fame*    A  Street. 

EnterCiJUVA  the  Poet* 

0«.  I  dreamt  to-night,  that  I  did  feaft  with  CasfafA 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  fantafy : 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors> 
Yet  fomething  leads  me  forth. 

jl«//r  Citizens. 

I  •  Cit*  What  is  your  name  ? 
z*  Cit.  Whither  are  you  going  ? 

A  3«C/k 


i 
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3.  CrV.  Where  do  you  dwell  ? 

4.  Cif,  Are  yoa  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor  f 

2.  C//.  AniWer  every  min  dircflly. 
1.  C/V.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4.  C//.  Ay,  and  wifely. 

3.  C*/.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  beft. 

Ci'ft.  What  is  my  name  f  Whither  am  I  going  ?  Where 
do  I  dwell  ?  Am  l  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor?  Then 
to  anfwer  every  man  direAly,  and  briefly,  wifely,  and 
truly.     Wifely  I  fay,  I  am  a  bachelor* 

a.  C//.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  they  are  fools  that 
marry  :t- You'll  bear  me  a  bang  for  that^  I  fear.  Pro- 
ceed; directly. 

Cim,  Dire^y,  I  am  going  to  Csefar's  funeral, 

1.  Cit.  As  a  friend^  or  an  enemy  f 
Cin.  As  a  friend. 

2.  Cit.  That  matter  is  anfwer'd  diredtly* 

4.  Cit.  For  your  dwe]ling,-«briefly. 
C/Vu  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  CapitoU 

.     3.  Cit.  Your  name,  flr,  truly, 

Ciu^  Truly,  my  name  is  Cinna. 

I.  C^Pk  Tear  hun  to  pieces,  he's  aconfpirator. 

Cin.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the  pott. 

4.  Cit.  Tear  him  for  his  bad  verfes,  tear  him  for  his 
baa  yet^e^* 

Cin*  I  am  not  Cinna  the  confpirator. 
^  4.  Cit,  It  is  no  matter,  hit  name's  Cinna  |  pluck  but 
his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him  going* 

3.  Cit.  Tear  him,  tear  him.  Come,  brands,  ho  !  fire* 
brands.  To  Brutus',  to  Caffins'  ;  burn  all.  Some  to 
Decius'  houfe,  and  fome  to  Cafca's  $  fome  to  I^igarius'  : 
away;  go.  X^^'^* 


\ 
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A  C  T    IV.     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Yhefcane*     A  Room  in  Antony's  houfi, 
AwTOWY,  Oct  A  VI  us,  andhEViDVSf/eated  ttt  atai'It^ 

Ant*  The  fe  many  tti^n  (hall  die ;  their  names  arc  prick'd. 

0^«  Your  brother  too  muftdie ;  Confent  yon»  Lepidai  ? 

Lep.  I  do  confent. 

Od^  Prick  him  down,  Antony. 

Lep.  Upon  condition  Publiuff  ihaH  not  livcy     . 
Who* is  your  filler's  fon,  Mark  Antony. 

At^.  ke  ihall^not  liv«;  look,  with  a  fpot  I  damn  him, 
But,  Lepidus,  go  you  to  Casfar's  houfe; 
Fetch  the  ,wili  hither^  and  we  ihall  determine 
How  to  cut  off  fome  charge  in  legacies* 

Lep.  What,  (hall  I  find  you  here  ? 

0/9.  Or'here>or  at  the  Capitol.  [^xiV-LbfI  D  Vl^ 

Ant,  This  is  a  flight  onmeritable  man^ 
Meet  to  be  fent  on  errands  :  Is  it  fit. 
The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  (hould  ftand 
One  of  die  three  to  (hare  it  ? 

O^.  Su you  thought  him;.  .     4 

And  took  his  voice  who  (hould  be  prick'd  to  die, 
la  our  blank  fen  ten  ce  and  profcription. 

Ant.  Oftavius,  I  have  feen  more  days  than  you  ^ 
And  though  we  lay  tkefe  honoors^on  this  man, 
Tfo  eafe  durfel^es  of  divers  flandereos  loads. 
He  fhall  but  bear  them  as  the  afs  bears  gold, 
Tx)/ groan  and  fweat  under  the  bafinefs. 
Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  fche  way ; 
Ajid  having  brought  our  treafurc  where  we  will,. 
Thcu  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  off, 
J*ike  to  the  empty  afs,  to  Ihake  his  ears, 
"And  graze  in  commons. 

Odi,  You  may  do  your  wHI  j 
But  he's  a  try'd  aid  valiant  ioldier. 

Aat.  So  is  n/y  horfe,  Odavius  ;  and,  for  that, 
I  do  appoint  him  /lore  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight, 
Tp  wijid,  to  flop,  to  run  dircftly  on ; 

His 
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Hh  corporal  motion  govcrn'd  by  mjr  fpirit. 

And,  in  fomc  tafte,  is  Lepidas  but  io ; 

He  muft  be  taught,  andtrain'd,  and  bid  go  forth: 

A  barren-fpirited  fellow  f  one  that  feeds 

On  objefts,  arts,  and  imitations  ; 

Which,  out  of  ufe,  and  llal'd  by  other  men. 

Begin  his  faihion:  Do  not  talk  of^iim* 

But  as  a  property.   .  And  now,  O^avius, 

Liften  great  things .-7-Brutus  and  Cafiius, ' 

Are  levying  powers :  we  mufl  ilraight  make  head<t 

Therefore  let  our  alliance  be  combined. 

Oar  beft  fiiends  made,  our  means  ftretch'd  to  the  utmoft  $ 

And  let  us  prefently  go  fit  in  council. 

Mow  covert  matters  may  be  beft  difclos'd^ 

And  open  perils  fureft  anfwered.  ^ 

0<ff.  Let  us  do  fo:  for  we  are  at  the  flake. 
And  bay'd  about  with  many  enemies ; 
And  fome,  that  fmile,  have  in  their  hearts^  I  f<;ar. 
Millions  of  mifchief*  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE     II. 

Befort  Brutus'  tent,  in  the  camp  near  Sardis.  * 

Dmm,    Enter  BKvrvs,LjjciLiv&,  Lucius,  anJ Sol" 
diers :  Ti t i N i u s  and Pindarus  meeting  them* 

Bru,  Stand  here. 

Luc,  Give  the  word,  ho  1  and  fland. 

Bru*  What  now,  Luciiius?  is  Caffius  near? 

£»r.  He  is  at  hand ;  and  Pindarus  is  come 
To  4o  you  falutation  from  his  mafler, 

[Pindarus  gi<ues  a  letter  to  Brutus^ 

Bru,  He  greets  me  well. — Your  mafter,  Pindarus* 
In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  officei-s. 
Hath  given  me  fome  worthy  caufe  to  wiih 
Things  done,  undone:  but,  if  he  be  at  hand^ 
I  fhall  be  fatisfied. 

Pin,  I  dp  not  doubt. 
But  that  my  noble  mafter  will  appear  , 

Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  and  honour*  .    .     ^ 

Bra.  He  is  notdpubted. — A  word,  Luciiius ; 

D  4  Hsy^ 
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How  he  rcceiv'd  you,  let  me  be  rcfolv'i- 

Luc.  With  couFtefy,  and  with  re^e6t  enduj^  ; 
But  not  winh  fuch  familiar  inftances. 
Nor  with  fuch  free  and  friendly  conference^ 
As  he  hath  us*d  of  old. 

Bru^  Thou  hall  defcribM 
A  hot  friend  cooling:  ilver  note, Lucilius^ 
When  love  be|;ins  to  ficken  and  decay^ 
It  ufeth  an  enforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  ftmple  faith : 
But  hollow  men,  like  ]x>rfes  hot  at  hand, 
-    Make  gallant  ftiew  and  promife  of  their  mettle  : 
But  when  they  (hould  endure  the  bloody  fpnr. 
They  fall  their  crefts,  and,  like  deceitful  jades. 
Sink  in  the  trial*     Comes  his  army  on  ? 

Luc,  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  quartered  ; 
The  greater  part^  the  horfe  in  general. 
Are  come  with  Cafilus.  [March  'mtbiii.% 

Mm.  Hark,  he  is  arriv'd  :— 
March  gently  on  to  meet  bkn. 

Enter  C  ass x  u 8 ,  and  S4Mers% 

C^S^tand,  hoi 

Srrf,  Stand 'ho!  Speak  the  word  along. 

*r//^/>.  Stand. 

Within.  Stand. 

Within,  St^d. 

Caj\  Moil:  fiobld  brother,  you  have  done,  me  wrong. 

Brn.  judge  me^.  you  gods !  Wrong  I  mine  enemies  ) 
And,  if  not  ib,  how  (hould  I  wrong  a  brother? 

Caf.  'Brutus,  this  fober  form  of  yours  hides  wrongs  % 
And  when  you  do  theiiH— 

J?rv.  Caflins,  be  content. 
Speak  your  griefs '  foftly,. — I  do  know  yon  well  :— 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  (hould  perceive  nothing  but  love  from  as. 
Let  us  not  wrangle  r  Bid  them  move  away  ; 
Then  in  my  tent,  Caifius,  enlarge  your  griefs, 
j-ijAnfl  I  will  give  you  audience. 
^  Qof.  Pindarus, 

Bid 

i.  c.  youf  grievi«ces«  ' 
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Bii  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 

A  little  from  this  ground. 
/       £ru»  Lucilius^  So  you  the  like;  and  let  no  man 
/    Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  have  done  our  conference. 
I    Let  Lucius  and  Titinius  guard  our  door.  \Examim 

SCENE     III. 
Within  the  tent  «/" Brutus. 
Lucius  a;r^  Titinius  atfome  dijtancefrom  it. 
Enter  Brutus,  andQKhii\3^. 
C^i/^,  That  you  have  wrong'd  me,  doth  appear  in  tUs  t 
You  have  condemn'd  and  noted  Lucius  Pella» 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardlans  ; 
Wherein,  my  letters,  praying  on  his  fide, 
fiecaufe  1  knew  the  man,  were  flighted  oflT. 

Brn,  You  wron^'d  yourfelf,  to  write  in  fuch  a  cafe* 
i         Caf.  In  fuch  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
I    That  every  nice  offence  ^  (hould  bear  his  comment* 
Bru,  Let  me  tell  you,  Caflius,  you  yourfelf 
Are  much  condemn'd  to  have  an  itching  palm  ; 
To  fell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold. 
To  undefervers. 

Caf.  I  an  itching  palm  ? 
Yoo  know,  that  you  are  Brutus  that  fpeak  thi^, 
k  .  Or,  by  the  gods,  this  (peech  were  elfe  your  lafl. 

Bru.  The  name  of  daffius  honours  this  corruption^ 
And  chaftifement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 
Cd/.  Chaftiiement! 

Bru.  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March  remember ! 
Did  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  juflicc'  fake  } 
•    What  villain  toiich'd  his  body,  that  did  liab» 
AnA  not  for  juftice  ?  What,  mall  one  of  us. 
That  foruck  the  foremoft  man  of  all  this  world. 
But  for  fupporting  robbers ;  (hall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  fingers  with  bafe  briber?  ^ 
And  feU  the  mighty  ipace  of  our  large  honours, 
k     For  fo  mucli  tram,  as  may  be  grafped  thus  ?— 
I    I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon, 
^   Than  fach  a  Roman* 

•  D    5  C^:'. 

*  «f»  tverj  oifc  fffenet^l  1*  e*  fmaU  tr!fliog  ofi'ence, 
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Caf.  Brutus,  bait  not  me, 
1*11  not  endure  it:  you  forget  yourfelf,,. 
To  hedge  mc  in  ' ;  I  am  a  foldier,  I,, 
Older  in  praiSlice,  abler  than  yourfelf 
To  make  conditions  *. 

Sru.  Go  to;  you  are  not,  Caflius.  - 

C^^/l  I  anu 

Bru,  ifay,  you  are  not. 

Caf,  Urge  me  no.  more,  I  (hall  forget  myfclf  p 
Have  mind  upon  your-heahlr,  tempt  me  no  farther* 

Bru,  Away,  flight  man ! 

Ctif  l8*tpoflible? 

Bru,  Hear  me,  for  I  will  (^ak. 
Mufti  give  way  and  room  to  your  ra(h  choler ?' 
Shall  I  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  flares?   : 

Caf,  O  ye  gods  !  ye  gods !  Muft  T  endure  aJl  this  ?* 

Bru.  All  this?  ay,  more:  Fret,  till  your  proud  heart 
break ; 
Go,  (hew  youi  flaves  hew  oholerick  yon  are. 
And'  OTCike  yoor  bondmen  trenrble,     Mvft  I  budge  ?• 
Muft  L  obforve  you  \  Muft  1  ftand  and  crouch 
Under  your  teP»y  humour  ?  By  the  gods. 
You  fliall  digeft  the  venom  of  your  fplcen. 
Though  it  do  fplit  you :  for,  from  this  day  fbrth>. 
I'll  ule  you  fbr  nvy  mirth,. yea,,  for  my  laughter^. 
When  you  are  waSfpifh. 

Caf%  Is  it  come  to  this  I 

Bru.  You  fay,  you  arc  a  better  foldicrr 
Let  it  appear  fo ;  make  your  vaunting  true, 
A-nd  h  (hall  pleafe  me  well :  For  mine  own  part, 
I  (hall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 

Ca/^  You  WEong  me  every  way,  you  wrong  me,  Brutos  j; 
I  ^d,,  an  elder  foldier,.  not  a  betters 
Didlfay,  bfiUer? 

Bru.  If  yon  did,  I  care  not- 

Co/.  When  Cxfar  liv'd,  he  darft  not  thns  have  moir'd  me; 

Bru.  Peace,  peace;  yoip  dorft  net  ib  have  tempted  him. 

9  That  is,  to  Umit  my  authority  Bjyoor  dircaion  or  cenAire.. 

•  That  it,  to  know  Ml  what  temia  it  ii  fit  to  confer  the  offices  which 
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Caf.  IdurAnot? 

Mru.  No. 

Caf.  What?  durft  not  tempt  him? 

Bru,  For  your  life  you  durft  not. 

Caf.  Do  not  prefume  too  much  upon  my  Iove» 
I  may  do  that  1  fhall  be  forry^  for, 

Bru.  You  have  done  that  you  fliould  be  forry  for. 
There  is  no  terror,  Caflius,  in  your  threats; 
For  I  am  arm'd  fo  ilrong  in  honeHy, 
That  they  pafs  by  me,  as  the  idle. wind, 
Which.I  rcfpedl  not.     I  did  fend  to  you 
For  certain  lums  of  gold,  which  you  deny'd  me;— • 
For  I  ca;i  raiie  no  money  by  vile  means: 
By-heaven,  I  had  rather  coin  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wring         .  < 
From  the  hard  liands  of  peafants  their  vile  traih  ^^ 
By  any  indiredion.     I  did  fend 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions^ 
Which  you  deny'd  me  :  Was  that  done  like  Cai&iiA^ 
Should  I  have  anfwer'd  Caius  Caffius  fo  \- 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  fo  covetous,   . 
To  lock  fuch  rafcal  counters  from  his  friends, ' 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderboksj 
Dafh  him  to  pieces  I 
•  Caf.  I  deny'd  you  hot. 

Bru^  You  did, 

Ctf/*.  I  did  not }— he  was  but  a  fool. 
That  brought  my  anfwer  back. — Brutus  hath  riv'd  ffljT 

heart: 
A  ftiend  ihould  bear  his  friend's  infirmities. 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

Bru,  I  do  not,  till  you  pradlife  them  on  me*. 

Caf,  You  love  me  not. 

Bru*  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

D  6  Caf. 

fr  7  This  It  a  noble  fentiment,  altogether  in  charafler,  and  exptefled 
.  In  a  manniir  inimitabiy  happy.  For  f  v/tinjr,  implies  both  to  get«»- 
jM^hf  and  to  u(e  force  in  getting  :  and  bard  bands  fignify  both  the  pea- 
^  lant  I  grezt  labour  and  paint  in  acquiring,  and  his  great  unwUlingaefs  to 
"  ^oit  bit  hold. 

*  The  meaniog  is  this :   I  do  not  look  for  your  faults,  I  only  fct 
them,  and  mention  them  with  veheincace>  wbca  you  forc«  theaajnc» 
.  11^  ngtlcey  b^  praS\fi*gtUm  on  sir. 
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Caf,  A  fricnctfy  eye  could  never  fee  fuch  faultt/ 

Bru,  A  flatterer's  would  not,  though  they  do  appetff 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Caj.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Odavius,  icomrt  ' 
Revenge  yourfelves  alone  on  Caffiusi 
For  Caffius  is  aweary  of  the  world ; 
Hated  by  one  he  loves ;  brav'd  by  his  brother  | 
Check'd  like  a  bondman;  all  his  faulty  obferrM* 
$et  in  a  note-book,  learn'd,  and  conn'd  by  xpt^. 
To  call  into  my  teeth.     O,  1  could  weep 
My  fpirit  from  mine  eyes !— There  is  my  dagger^ 
And  Wc  my  naked  breaft;  within,  a  heart 
l)jearerthan  Plutu^'  mine,  richer  than  gold: 
Jf  that  thou  be'ila  Roman,  take  it  forth  ' ; 
I»  that  deny'd  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thoa  didll  at  Caefar ;  for,  1  know. 
When  thoa  didll  hate  him  word,  thou  lov'dfl  him  better 
Than  ever  thou  lov'dft  Caffius. 

BtM*  Sheath  your  dagger : 
Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  fhall  have  fcope  ;^ 
Bo  what  you  will,  diflicnour  ihall  be  humour. 
O  Caffius,  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  Are  ; 
Who,  much  enforced,  (hews  a  hafly  fpark, 
•And  flraight  is  cold  again. 

Cs/.  Hath  Caffitu  liv'd 
To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus, 
When  grief,  and  Uood  ill-tempef'd»  vexeth  him  f 

Bru,  When  I  fpoke  that,  I  was  ill-temper'd,  too. 

Caf,  Do  you  confefs  fo  much?  Give  me  your  hand 

Bru.  And  my  heart  too. 

Cqf.  O  Brutus  !— 

JBr/r.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Caf,  Have  not  you  love  eaosgh  to  bear  with  me, 
^Vhen  that  rafh  humour,  which  my  mother  gave  me> 

Makcv 

f  t  chink  he  meant,  that  he  is  ib  far  from  avarice^  when  the  caufii 
•f  his  country  requires  liberality,  that  jf  any  man  fbould  wifli  for  hit 
.    heart,  he  woaU  sot  need  enforce  his  delire  any  olherwile,  than  by  (hcw« 
ifig  thac  he  >ya^  a  Roman.    Johnson. 

This  Up^  only  a  form  of  adjuration  fike  that  of  Brutus, 
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Makes  me  fbrgetfiil  ? 

Brm,  YcBp  Caffius;  and,  from  henceforth, 
When  Tou  are  oyer-eameft  with  your  Bratos» 
He*ll  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  fy. 

Peet.  [witbin.l  Let  me  go  in  to  fee  the  generals  ;  . 
There  is  Tome  grudge  between  them^  'tis  not  meet 
They  be  alone. 

Lmc*  [wtbin*"]  Yon  fliall  not  come  to  them. 

Poet,  [nvitbim.^  Nothing  bat  death  (hall  ftay  me» 

Enter  Poet  ■• 

Caf.  How  now?  What's  the  matter? 

Poet,  For  (hame,  you  generals ;  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Love,  and  be  friends,  as  two  fuch  men  fliould  be; 

For  I  have  feen  more  years,  I  am  fure,  than  ye. 
Caf,  Ha,  ha ;  how  vilely  doth  this  cynick  rhime  I 
Bru^  Get  you  hence,  firrah ;  faucy  fellow,  hence* 
Caf,  Bear  with  him,  Brutus ;  'tis  his  fafliion* 
Era.  I'll  know  his  humour,  when  he  knows  his  time  : 

What  (hould  the  wars  do  with  thefe  jigging  fi)ols*? 

Companion,  hence  ^. 

Caf.  Away,  away,  be  gone.  [Exit  Poet* 

£)v/^r  Lu  CI  Lx  us,  ««/ Tit  I N I  us. 

Bru.  Lacilius  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commanders 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to--night. 

Caf  And  come  yourfelves,  and  bring  Meflala  with  yoa 
.  Immediately  to  us.   [Exeunt  Lu c i l i us ,  andTiri m  x us. 
Bru.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 
Caf  I  did  not  think,  you  could  have  been  ib  angry* 
Mrn.  O  Cafliusy  I  am  lick  of  many  griefs. 

*  SluJdpeare  found  the  prcfent  incident  in  Pimtsrcb*  The  intruder, 
koiMfefy  wu  Mtreut  Pbaomas,  who  had  been  a  friend  and  follower  of 
Cftcv:  not  &  poet,  but  one  who  afliimed  the  chantder  of  a  cjnic  phU 
lofophen 

»  i.t,  with  theft  filly  ^Mfi.  Afy  fignified,  in  ovr  a«tbo«r*i  dme»  a 
metrical  compofition,  a*  well  aa  a  dance. 

1  ComfsnioM  li  ufed  aa  a  term  of  reproach  io-fflaaj  of  the  oldplayt} 
as  wc  Ay  At  pfcftn»-iy«//Kv. 

sf  «•!  fcom  yoa,  fcor^  ecvfsimni*  Iec    Stisykit  i. 
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Caf.  Of  your  philofophy  you  make  no  ufe. 
If  you  give  pUce  to  accidental  evils. 

Bru,  No  man  bears  forrow  better :— -Portia  is  dead» 

Caf.  Ha!  Portia? 

Bru^  She  is  dead. 

Caf,  How  fcap'd  I  killing,  when  I  crofsM  you  fo  ?-* 

0  infuppor table  and. touching  lofs  !— 
Upon  what  ficknefs  ? 

Bru,  Impatient  of  my  abfence ; 
And  grief,  that  young  Odavius  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themfelves  fo  ftrong ;  —  for  with  her  death 
That  tidings  came  ; — ^Wkh  this  fhe  fell  diflraA^ 
And,  her  attendants  abfent^  fwallow'd  £re. 

Caf,  Anddy'dfof 

^r/z.^Evenlo. 

Caf  O  ye  immortal  gods  t 

Enter  L  u  ci  us,  w/V^  w//rf ,  and  taper $• 

Brit%  Speak  na  ratore  of  her.— Give  me  a  bowl   of 
wirte  :— 
In^this  I  bury  all  unkindnefs,  Caffius.  [drinks. 

Caf  My  heart  is  thirlly  for  that  noble  pledge . — 
Fill,  Lucius,  till  the  wine  o'er-fwell  the  cup ; 

1  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  love.  {drinks. 

Re»enter  T  i  t  i  n  i  irs,  ivith  M  ess  a  L  a  . 

Brtt.  Come  in,  Tirinius :— Welcoip*,  ^Sfi^  Meflala,— 
Now  fit  we  clofe  about  this  taper  here,     ^  '* 

And  call  in  queftion  eur  necefikies.  "  -■ 

Caf  Portia!  art  thou  gone  it 

Brn,  No  more,  I  pray  you.— 
MeiTala,  I  have  here  received  letters^ 
That  young  Odavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power. 
Bending  their  expedition  to>yard  Philijp.pi.  .    . 

Mef  Myfelf  have  letters  of  the  felf-lame  tenoar*. 

Bru.  With  what  addition  ? 

Mef,  That  by  profcription,  and  bills  of  outlawry^  ^ 

0&i[viiis,  Antony,  add  Lepidu^,  n 

Have  put  to  death  an  hundred  fenators. 
..   Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  welt  agree  i 

Mine 
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Mine  fpcak  of  feventy  fenators,  that  dy'd 
By  their  profcriptions^  Cicero  being  one* 

Ca/l  Cicero  orre  ? 

Me/t  Cicero  is  dead. 
And  by  that  order  of  profcription.— 
Had  you  your  letters  from  your  wife,  my  lord  f 

Bru.  No,  Meffala. 

Me/,  Nor  nothing  in  your  letters  writ  of  her  ?  , 

Bru.  Nothing,  Meflala. 

Mef.  That*  ntethinks*  is  ilrange- 

Bru.  Why  aik  you  ?  Hear  you  aught  of  her  in  yours- f 

Me/.  No,  my  lord^ 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  tell  me  true. 

Me/  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell : 
For  certain  (he  is  dead,  and  by  ftrange  manner. 

^rjii.'Why,  farewcl,  Portia. — We  muft  die>  Meflala^ 
With  meditating  that  ihe  muft  die  once, 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

Mt/  Even  fo  great  men  great  lo^es  fliould  endure* 

Co/,  I  have  as  piuch  of  this  in  art  ^  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  fo. 

Bru,  Well,  to  our  work  alive.     What  do  you  think 
Of  marching  to  Philippi  prefently  ? 

Ca/  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bru,  Your  reafon  ? 

Ca/  Thisiitisi 
•Trs  better,  lAat  the  enemy  feek  us : 
Scr  (hall  he  wafte  his  means,  weary  his  foldiers^ 
Doine  himfelf  offence.;  whilft  w^  lyine  ftilt. 
Are  fill  of  reft,. defence,  and  nimbleneis. 

Bru.  Good  reafons  muft,  of  force,  give  place  tobetttv 
The  people,  *twixt  Philippi  and  this  ground. 
Do  ftandbut  in  a&rc'd  aftedtion  ; 
For  they  have  grude'd  us  contribution : 
The  enemy,  marching  along  by  them, 
Bv  them  ihall  make  a  fuller  number  up,  •   - 

Cfome'mi  refi-efli'd,  new-added,  and  encouragMf 
From  which  advantage  (hall  we  cut  him  off. 

If 

*  ^^h  art—]  That  v^  ia dieory,    Malomb* 
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If  at  Pkilippi  we  do  ^ce  him  th^e, 
Thefe  people  at  our  back.  / 

Caf.  Hear  me,  good  brother. 
Bru*  Under  your  pardon.-— Yqu  muft  note  befide^ 
That  we  have  trv'd  the  utmoft  of  oar  friends^ 
Our  legions  are  brim-fiiU,  our  caofe  is  ripe: 
Tt*he  enemy  increafeth  every  day. 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline. 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs^f  men, 
Which>  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  iliallows,  and  in  miferies. 
On  fuch  a  full  Tea  are  we  now  afloat  r 
And  we  mufk  take  the  current  when  it  ferves^ 
Or  lofe  our  ventures. 

Caf.  Then,  with  your  will,  go  on ; 
We^l  along  ourfelves,  and  meet  them  at  Philippi. 

Bru.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk^ 
And  miture  muftobey  neceffity  ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  reft. 
There  is  no  more  to  fay  ? 

C^.  No  more.    Goodnight; 
Early  to-morrow  will  we  rile,  and  hence. 

Bru,  Lucius,  my  gown.  [i?;c// Lucius.]  Parewel^  good 
Mcflala  ;— 
Good  night,  Txtinius : — Noble,  noble  Caffius^ 
Good  night,  and  good  repofe.  ^ 

Ca/.  O  my  dear  brother ! 
T)iis  was  an  ill  be^nniqf  of  the  night : 
Never  come  fuch  diviiion  'tween  our  fouls  ! 
Lfet  it  not,  Brutus. 

Bru»  Every  thing  is  well, 

Caf.  Good  ni^ht,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Good  night,  good  brother. 

Tit.  Mef.  Good  nigati  lord  Brutus. 

Bru.  Parewel,  everyone.  {ExemrtQhi.  TiT.  o/g^Mii* 

Ke-enttr  Lucius,  wi/^ thtgvvon* 

Gsy<  me  tl^  ^own.    Where  is  thy  inflrumenl  ? 
Itfr.  Here  m  the  tenu 

Brn% 
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]fru.  What»  thou  fpeak'ft  drowiily  ? 
Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not ;  thou  art  o'er-watch*d« 
Call  Clattdius,  and  feme  other  of  my  men  i 
V\l  have  them  deep  on  cufbionn  in  my  tent. 

Luc,  Varro,  and  Clallidias  ! 

£ttt€r  Yakko,  a/i4fChAV9iv$* 

Far.  Calls  my  lord? 

£ru.  I  pray  you»  firs,  lie  in  my  tent>  andfleep; 
It  may  be,  I  (hall  raife  you  by  and  by 
On  bimnefs  to  my  brother  Caflins. 

Far.  So  pleafe  you,  we  will  ftand>  and  watch  your  plot' 
fure. 

Sru.  I  will  not  have  it  fo :  lie  down,  good  firs ; 
It  may  be,  I  (hall  otherwife  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  I  fought  for  fo ; 
I  put  It  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown.  1^^^^*  ^^  ^9'^'^% 

Lite.  I  was  fure,  your  lordAiip  did  not  give  it  mc. 

Bru.  Bear  with  me,  good  boy,  t  am  much  forgetfiiL 
Canfl  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  e^es  a  while, 
And  touch  thy  iaftrumeftt  a ftraxn or  two? 

Lu€.  Ay,  my  lord«  an't  pleafe  you.     - 

Bru.  It  does,  my  boy : 
I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 

Luc.  It  is  mv  duty,  fir* 

Bru.  I  ihould  not  urge  thy  duty^  paft  thy  might  | 
I  know,  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  reftt 

Luc.  1  have  flepc,  my  lord,  already. 

Bru.  It  is  well  done ;  and  thou  (halt  fleep  again ;  ^ 
I  will  not  hold  thee  long :  if  I  do  live, 
I  will  be  good  to  thee.  [Mufici,  and  mfin^i 

This  18  a  ileepy  tune :-— O  murd*rous  (lumber ! 
Lay 'ft  thou  thy  leaden  mace '  upon  my  boy. 
That  plays  thee  mufick  ?— Gentle  knave,  good  night  j 
I  will  not  do  thee  fo  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 
If  thou  dofl  nod,  thou  break'il  thv  tnflrument ; 
I'll  cake  it  from  thee  ;  and,  good  boy,  good  night. 
Let  me  fee,  let  me  fee  )*— Is  not  the  lealturnM  down. 
Where  I  left  reading  ?  Here  it  is,  I  think.  [Hejtts  donvm* 

%  mm  A  mgct  U  the  ancient  term  for  a  fcept«r« 
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£/tter  the  Ghoft  of  Csefar. 

How  ill  this  taper  barns  ! — Ha !  wHbo  oomcj  licre  ?     * 
I  think,  it  is  the  wcaknefs  of  mine  eyes,. 
That  fhapes  this  monilrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me : — Art  thou  any  thing  ? 
Art  thou  fomegod,  fome  angel,  or  fome  devil. 
That  mak'ft  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  ilarcf 
Speak  to  mc,  what- thou  art. 

Ghoft.  Thy  evil  fpirit,  Brutus. 

Bru,  Why  com  Ml  thou? 
.   Ghoft^.  To  tell  thee,  thoo  (halt^.fee  me  at  Philippi,- 

Bru.  Well;  Then  I  fhall  fee  thee  again? 
'    Ghoft^  Ay,  at  Philippi.  \ExU  Ghoft. 

Bru.  Why,  I  will  fee  thee  at  Philippi  then.-* 
Now  I  have  taken  heart,  thou  vaniiheu : 
111  fpiriti  L  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee.— 
Boy  i  Lucius !— ^-Varro !  Claudius  1  Sirs,  awake  1-^ 
Claudius] 

Luc,  The  firings,. my  lord,  arc  falfc. 

Bru.  He  thinks,  .he  ^U  is  at  Us  inftroment.-vi-'    . 
Lucius,  awake.  .    , 

Luc.  My  lord ! 

Bru.  Didfl  thou  dream,  Lucius,  that  thou  fociy'dA  6atf 

Luc,  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry* 

Bru.  Yes,  thai  thou  didft :  Didft thou^fee  any  thing? 

Luc,  Nothing,  my  lord.. 

Bru.  Sleep  again,  Lucius.— ^Sirrah,  Claudius  { 
Fellow  thou*!  awake. 

Far,  My  lord. 

Clou.  My  lord. 

Bru.  Why  did  you  fo  cry  out,  firs,  in  your  fflcep  ? 

Far.  Clau.  Did  we,  my  lord  ? 
'    Bni.  Ay;  Saw  you  any  thing ? 

Far,  No,  my  lord,  I  faw  nothing. 

tllau.  Nor  I,,  my  lord. 

Bru,  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  Caffiusf 
Bid  him  fet  on  his  powers  betimes  before, ^ 
^nd  we  will  follow. 

fi9r*  C/au,  It  fliall  be  done,  my  lord.  [Exeunt. 

ACT 
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A  C  T    V.      SCENE     L 

The  Plains  o/*  Philippi. 
Enter  Oct  a  vi  us,   Antony,  and  their  Army. 

0^,  Now,  Antony,  our  hopes  are'  anfwered : 
You  faid,  the  enemy  would  not  come  down. 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions ; 
It  proves  not  (o  :  their  battles  are  at  hand ; 
They  mean  to  warn  iis  *  at  Philippi  here, 
Anfwering  before  we  do-demand  of  them. 

Jnt.  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bofoms,  and  I  know 
Wherefore  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 
To  vifit  other  places ;  and  con»e  down 
With  fearful  bravery  ^,  thinking,  by  this  face. 
To  fallen  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  courage  ; 
But  'tis  not  fo. 

Enter  a  MefTenger, 

Me/l  Prepare  you,  generals : 
The  enemy  comes  on  m  gallant  (hew; 
Tlieir  bl»od^  iign  of  battle  is  huh^  out. 
And  (bmethin^  to  be  done  immediately. 

jfnt,  Odavius,  lead  your  battle  foftly  on. 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  field. 

Oi?.  Upon  tl'e  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left. 

jfnt.  Why  do  you  crofs  me  in  this  exigent  ? 

O^.  I  do  .not  crofs  you  ;  but  I  wiU  do  to.  {Marcii. 

Drum*    Enter  BtLVTVS,  Cas$iv3,  ami tkeirJrmy,  Lu« 
ciLius,  TiTiKiU5,.M£SSALA,  and  Others^ 

Bru^  They  ftand,  and  would  have  parley. 
Caf.  Stand  f&ft,  Titinius  :  We  muft  out  and  talk. 
Od.  Mark  Antony,  Ihall  we  give  fign  of  battle? 
jint.  No,  Caefar,  we  will  anfwer  on  their  charge. 
Make  forth,  the  generals  would  have  fome  words. 

*  —  warn  »  j— ]  To  'tvam  is  to  Aim  mo  n. 

f  That  is,  with  a  ga/'a«t  /hexo  of  courage,  carrying  loitb  it  tirr^r  ^nd 
iifmay,  FMr/W/is  ufed  here,  as  in  nvany  other  puces,  in  an  adiva. 
fenfc  \^-^rtdu(tr.g  /tfi/-,  —  iatimidanrg. 
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Oa.  Stir  not  until  the  fignal. 

Bruf  Words  before  blows :  Is  it  fo,  countrymen  ? 

O^.  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  you  do, 

Bru.  Good  words  are  better  tban  bad  (lrokes«  0£laviu% 

Ant,  In  your  bad  flrokes,  Brutus,  you  give  good  words : 
Witnefs  the  hole  you  made  in  Caefar's  heart. 
Cry  mg.  Long  Ii*vf/  hat  I,  Cic/ar/ 

Ca/,  Antony, 
Thepofture  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown  ; 
But  ror  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hybla  bees. 
And  leave  them  honeylefs.  ■   * 

Ant,  Not  ftinglefs  too. 

£ru^  O,  yes,  and  foundlefs  too  ; 
For  you  have  ftol'n  their  buzzing,  Antony^ 
And,  ver^  wifely,  threat  before  you  fling. 

Ant,  Villains,  you  did  not  fo,  when  your  vile  daggecf 
Hacic'd  one  another  in  the  fides  of  Caefar ; 
You  fhew'd  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawn'd  like  hdund^ 
And  bow'dlike  bondmen,  kiifing  Caefar's  ftcC} 
Whilfl  damned  Cafca  '»  like  a  cur,  behind. 
Struck  Caefar  on  the  neck.    O  you  flatterers  I 

Co/:  Flatterers !— Now,  Brutus,  thank  yourfelf  : 
This  tongue  had  not  o£Fended  fo  to-day, 
|f  Cailius  might  have  rul'd. 

Oa.  Come,  come,  the  caufe :  If  arguiag  make  as  fweat» 
The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops  • 
liook,  I  draw  a  fword  againfl  confpirators  ; 
MHien  think  you  that  the  fword  goes  up  again  P*— 
Never,  till  Csefar's  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  aveng^di  or  till  another  Caefar 
Have  added  flauehter  to  the  fword  of  traitors. 

Bru.  Csefar,  tAOU  cau'ft  not  die  by  traitors'  hands^ 
Unlefs  thou  bring*ft  them  with  thee. 

O^.  So  I  hope  I 
I  was  not  born  to  die  on  Brutus'  fword. 

Bru,  O,  if  thou  wert  the  noblcfl  of  thy  flraiii. 
Young  man,  thou  could' fl  not  die  more  honourable* 

Ca/. 

s  Cafca  ilrock  C«r»r  oa  the  neck|  coming  likt  a  de^eoertte  cur  U* 
hnd  tiff* 
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Qaf^  A  peevifh  fchool-bofy  worthlefs  of  fudi  h«iioar^ 
Join'd  witk  a  xnafker  and  a  reveller. 

Ant.  OldCaffiasftilll 

OS.  Come>  Antony;  away.— 
Defiance^  traitors,  harl  we  in  yx)ur  teeth : 
li  you  dare  fight  to-day »  come  to  the  field ; 
If  not,  when  you  have  ilomach»v 

\Ex€unt  Oct  AVI  us,  Antony,  Mmdtbiir  Army* 

Caf.  why  now,  blow,  wind ;  (well,  billow ;  and  fwim^ 
barki 
The  ftorm  is  up,  and  all  Is  on  the  hazard. 

Mru.  Ho,  Lucilius ;  hark,  a  word  with  yoa, 

Luc,  My  lord.         [Brutus  and  Lucilius  cottv^fe  mpartm 

Ca/.  Meflala,— 

Me/.  What  fays  my  general  ? 
.     Co/:  Meflala, 

This  is  my  birth-day;  as  this  very  day 
Was  Cafiius  born.    Give  nie  thy  hand,  Meflala : 
Be  thou  my  mtnefs,  that,  againft  my  will. 
As  Pompey  was,  am  I  compell'd  to  iet 
Upon  one  battle  all  oar  liberties. 
You  kiiow,  that  I  held  Epicuros  flnmg. 
And  his  opinion :  now  I  change  my  mmdf 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  prefage. 
Comia|;  from  Sardts,|On  our  former  enfign 
Two  mighty  eagles  fell ;  and^  there  they  percb^t 
^^rging  and  feeding  from  oar  foldiers*  hands  ; 
Who  to  PhiUppi  liere  conibrted  us : 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone ;  ^ 
And,  in  their  fteads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites^ 
Fly  o'er  oar  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us» 
As  we  were  fickly  prey ;  their  fliadows  feem 
A  canopy  mofl  fatal,  under  which 
Oar  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghoil* 

Mi/,  Bdieve  not  fo« 

Cif.  Ibatbelirveitpartljr; 
For  I  attfiefb  of  fpirit,  and  refelvM 
To  meet  all  perils  ver^  conftantly. 
Bru.  Even  (b,  Lucilius. 

Caft  Now,  oMft  noble  Brutus, 
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The  gods  to-day  ftand  friendly  ;  that  we  may. 
Lovers,  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age  ! 
^    Bat  (ince  the  affairs  of  men  reft  ftill  ancertain« 
Let's  reafon  with  the  worft  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lofe  this  battle,  then  is  this 
The  very  laft  time  we  ihall  fpeak  together : 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do  ? 
.   Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philofophy. 
By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Wluch  he  did  give  himfelf ; — I  know  not  how. 
But  1  do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  fo  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life:-— arming  myfelf  with  patience  *, 
To  ftay  the  pxovidenf:e  of  fome  high  powers. 
That  govern  us  below. 

Ca/.  Then,  if  we  lofe  this  battle. 
You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
Thorough  the  ftreets  of  Ronie  ? 

Bru.  No,  Cailius,  no :  think  not,  thoQ  noble  RofiUiBt 
'  That  ever  Brutus  will  ^  bound  to  Rome  ; 
He  bears  too  great  a  mmd.     But  this  &me  day 
Muft  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begun ; 
And  whether  we  ihall  meet  again,  I  know  not. 
Therefore  our  everlafting  farewel  take  :— 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewel,  Cailias ! 
If  we  do  oneet  again,  why  we  ihall  fmile ; 
If  not,  why  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Ca/.  For  ever,  and  for  e^r,  farewel,  Brutus  i 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we'll  fmile  indeed ; 
If  not,  'us:  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on.-— O,  that  a  man  might  know 
The  end  of  this  day's  bafinefs,  ere  it  come ! 
But  it  fufficeth,  that  the  day  will  end. 
And  then  the  endis  known.— »Come,  ho !  away !  [&/««#« 

t  Dr.  Warburton  thinks,  that  in  this  fpeecb  ibmethjog  is  loft^  hut 
there  needed  only  a  parenthefis  todear  it.  The  conftrodion  b  thif  s  I 
am  determined  to  a^  according  to  that  philofophy  which  dirtAed  me 
to  Uame  the  fuicide  of  Cato  \  anning  myfelf  with  patiencie,  &c. 

SCENE 
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SCENE   IL 

The  fame.     Thi  fidd  of  bmttU. 
Alarum.    Enter  Brutus,  aai/Mbss  a  la. 
Bru,  Ride,  ride,  MeiTala,  ride,  and  give  theie  bills 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  fide  :  [^Lpud  alartm% 

Let  them  fet  on  at  once;  for  1  perceive 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Odavius'  wing. 
And  (iidden  pufh  eives  them  the  overthrow. 
Ride,  ride,  MeiTala ;  let  them  all  come  down.     [Exettut^ 

SCENE    III. 

The  fame.     Another  fart  of  the  field. 
Alarum.     Enter  Cassivs,  ^ttdTlTiNiVMm 

Caf  O,  look,  Titinius,  lode,  the  viliaiRs  flyl 
Myfeif  have  to  mine  own  turn'id  enemv : 
This  enfign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back-; 
I  flew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

Tit,  O  Cailius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early ; 
Who,  having  foi£ie  advantage  on  Oftavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly ;  his  fpldiers  fell  toipoil^ 
Whilil  we  by  Antony  are  all  enclos'd. 

Enter  Pindar  us.. 

Pin.  Fly  further  off,  my  lord,  fly  fWrther  off-j 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,  my  lord: 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Cailius,  fly  far  off. 

Caf.  This  hill  is  hr  enoughL*-«*Look,  look,  Titiniosi 
Are  thofe  my  tents,  where  I  perceive  the  fire? 

Tit.  They  are,  my  lord. 

C4/:  Titinins,  if  thou  lov'il  me. 
Meant  thoa  my  horfe,  and  hide  thy  fpurs  In  him» 
Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops. 
And  here  again ;  that  I  may  reft  afifur'd. 
Whether  yond'  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

Tit.  1  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thonglit,    {Exitt 

Caf.  Go,  Findarus  ♦,  get  higher  on  that  hill ; 
My  fight  Was  ever  thidc ;  regard  Titimus^ 

And 


jz  JULIUS     CiBSAR. 

And  tell  me  what  thou  not'ft  aboat  the  field.— 

[£x//PlNDARV8» 

This  day  I  breathed  fird  s  time  is  come  round. 
And,  where  I  did  begin,  there  ihall  I  end  r 
My  life  is  run  his  compass. — Sirrah,  what  newi '  ? 

Pin.  [a^ove.yO  my  \atA\ 

Caf.  What  news  ? 

Fin.  Titinius  is 
Enclofed  round  about  with  horfemen,  that 
Make  to  him  on  the  fpur  y^ytt  he  (purs  on.*« 
Now  they  are  almofton  him ;  now,  Titinius  !*« 
Mowfome  'light:— O,  he  'lights  too ;— he's  ta'en ;-— and, 
hark!  -   \^bom^ 

They  ihout  for  joy. 

Cmf.  Coifte  down,  behold  no  more.— 
O,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  fo  long. 
To  fee  my  beft  firicnd  ta'en  before  my  face ! 

J{^-#»/rr  Pi  N  D  A R u s . 
Come  hither,  firrah : 
In  Parthia  did  I  take  thee  prifoner ; 
And  then  I  fwore  thee,  faving  of  thy  lile^ 
That  whatfbever  I  did  bid  thee  do. 
Thou  ihould'H  attempt  it.  Come  now,  keep  thine  oath  t 
Now  be  a  freeman ;  and,  with  this  good  fword,    . 
That  ran  through  Csefar's  bowels,  fearch  this  bofom. 
Stand  not  to  anfwer :  Here,  take  thou  the  hilts  ; 
And,  when  my  face  is  cover'd,  as  ^tis  now. 
Guide  thou  the  fword.-rCsefar,  thou  art  reveng'd^ 
Even  with  the  fword  that  kill'd  thee.  [/>/>/• 

fiwrn  Soi  1  am  free  ;  yet  would  not  fo  have  been, 
Durft  I  have  done  my  wilL    O  Caifius  ! 
Far  from  this  country  Pindarus  (hall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  ihall  take  note  of  him*  \Exit% 

^t^entir  TiTiNivSy  <ii;/Vi&MfissALA* 

Mef.  It  is  bat  chanee,  Titinius ;  for  Odavius 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Caflius'  legions  are  by  Antony. 

■  5frrAb,  at  sppetft  from  muiy  of  o«r  oU  pUyt i  wm  the  tifosl  ai* 
4ft(i  fai  ipcakiog  t»  icrf aatpy  mi4  chiMrcn. 
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Tit,  nrhefe  tidings  will  well  comfort  Caffius. 

Me/.  Where  did  you  l^ave  him  ? 

Tit.  All  difconfolate. 
With  Pindar  as  his  bondman»  on  this  hill. 

Mi/,  Is  not  that  he,  that  lies  upon  the  ground  ? 

Tit.  He  lies  not  like  the  living.  O  my  heart  1 

Me/.  Is  not  that  he  ? 

Tit.  No,  this  was  he,  Meflala, 
Bat  Caflius  is  no  nore.— -O  fetting  fun! 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  doftfink  to  night. 
So  in  his  red  blood  Caffius'  day  is  fet ;  ' 

The  fun  of  Rome  is  fet !  Our  day  is  gone  ; 
Clouds,  dewSp  and  dangers  come ;  our  deeds  are  done ! 
Miftra^  of  my  foccefs  hath  done  this  deed. 

Me/.  Mi(|ruft  oi  good  fucceis  hath  done  this  deed. 
O  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child  ! 
Why  doft  thou  fliew  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 
The  things  that  are  not  ?  O  error,  loon  conceived. 
Thou  never  com'ft  unto  a  happy  birth. 
But  iciirft  the  mother  that  engender'd  thee. 

Tit.  What,  Pindarus  \  Where  art  thou,  Pindarus  ? 

Me/.  Seek  hhn,  Titinius ;  whilft  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrufUng  this  report 
Into  his  ears :  I  may  fay,  dirufting  it ; 
For  piercing  fteel,  and  darts  envenomM, 
Shall  be  as  welcome,  to  the  ears  of  Brutus, 
As  tidings  of  this  fight. 

Tit.  Hie  you,  Meffala, 
And  1  will  feek  for  Pindafus  the  wMlc.  [JJjt/VMessala.' 
Why  didft  thou  fend  me  forth,  brave  Caffius  ? 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends  ?  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  vidory. 
And  bid  me  give  it  thee?   Didll  thou  not  hear  their 

(houts  ?. 
Alas,  thou  haft  mifcoafbued  every  thing. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow  ; 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding.-^Bratus,  come  apace. 
And  fee  how  I  regarded  Caius  Caflius. — 
^y  your  leave,  gods  : — This  is  a  Roman's  part 
Vol.  VI.  E  Come, 
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Come,  Caffius'iwordy  andfindTitinias'  he&rt.         [^///;' 

Alarum.      Re-enter  Mess  a  la,     'witS  Brutus,  jwng 
Cato,  Strato,  Volumnius,  and\kMQ.\\.\yj^m 

'Bru.  Where,  where,  Meflala,  doth  his  body  lie  ? 

Mef.  Lo,  yonder ;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 
^Bru.  Titinius'  face  is  upward. 

Cato.  He  is  flain. 

Bru,  O  Julius  Caefar,  thou  art  mighty  yet! 
Thy  fpirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  fwords 
In  our  own  proper  entrails.  \LonM  alarumu 

Cato,  Brave  Titinius  !— 
Look,  whe'r  he  have  not  crownM  dead  CafHus  \ 

Bru.  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  fuch  as  thefe !— • 
The  laH  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  thee  well  i 
It  is  impofiible,  that  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  thy  fellow. — Friends,.  Towc  more  tears 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  fhall  fee  me  pay.— 
I  (hall  find  time,  Caifius,  I  fhall  find  time. — 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  ThafFos  fend  his  body: ; 
His  funerals  fhall  not  be  in  our  camp. 
Left  it  difcomfort  us. — Lucilius,  come  ;— 
And  come,  young  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  field.—- 
Labeo,  and  Flavins,  fet  our  battles  on : —  .    - 

'Tis  three  o'tlock ;  .and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 
We  fliall  try  fortune  in  a  fecond  fight.  \E9ciunu 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Alarum*  Enter  fighting r/oUiers  of  both  armies  5  then^  Brv» 
Tus,  Cato,  Lucilius,  «W  0/^^r/. 

Bru.  Yet,  countrymen,  O,  yet  hold  up  your  heads-! 
Cato.  What  baflard  doth  not  ?  Who  will  go-with  met 
I  will  proclaim  my  name,  about  the  field  :— 
I  am  tne  fon  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend; 
,  1  am  the  fon  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  !       [charges  the  tmmf* 
Bru^  And  J  am.Bratos^  Marcus  Brutus^  I ; 

BmtttSj, 
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Bratns,  my  country**  fiiend ;  know  me  for  Brutus. 

[Exit,  charging  the  enemy.     C at o  is  o^erfowercdj^ 
^nd  falls. 
Luc.  O  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  down  ? 
Why,  now  thou  dy'ft  as  bravely  as  Titinius ; 
And  may 'ft  be  hoaour'd  being  Cato's  fon*. 
I .  Sold.  Yield,  or  thou  dieft. 

Luc.  Only  I  yield  to  die :  -     " 

There  is  fo  much,  that  thou  wilt  kill  me  ftraight ; 

[Offering  money* 
Kill  firutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 

1.  Sold.  We  mufl  not. — A  noble  prifoner  1 

2.  Sold.  Room,  ho  !  Tell  Antony,  Brutus  is  ta'en. 

1 .  Sold,  rii  tell  the  news,^Hefe  comes  the  general :-« 
£/f/fr  ANTOwr. 

Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta'en,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Where  is  he  ? 

Luc.  Safe,  Antony  ;  Brutus  is  fafe  enough: 
I  dare  afTure  thee,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus : 
The  gods  defend  him  from  fo  great  a  fhame  I 
When  you  do  find  him,  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  will  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himfelf. 

Ant.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend  ;  but,  I  aiTureyoUy 
A  prize  no  lefs  in  worth :  -keep  this  man  fafe. 
Give  him  all  kindnefs :  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.     Go  on> 
And  fee  whe'r  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead : 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Oftavius'  tent. 
How  every  thing  is  chanc'd.  [Exeunt^ 

.  S  C  E  N  E    V. 

.  *•  '  Another  part  of  the  field.  ^ 

£«//r  Brutus,  DardanIus,  Clitus,   Strato,  ««</ . 

«         VOLUMNIUS. 

Bru.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friend?,  reft  on  this  rock. 
E  2  Qli. 


»  i.  c.  vertbyofhim. 
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'ClL  Statilius  fhew'd  the  torch-light ;  but,  my  lord* 
He  came  not  back,  he  Is  or  ta*ea,  or  ilaia. 

Bru,  Sh  thee  down,  Clitus :  Slaying  is  the  word; 
It  is' a  deed  in  fafhion.     Hark  thee,  Clitus. — 

[fwbi/pering^ 

Cli,  What,  I,  ray  lord  ?  No,  not  for  ;ill  the  world. 

Bru»  Peace  then,  no  words. 

Cli.  ril  rather  kill,  myfclf. 

Bru,  Hark*  thee,  Dardanius  1  \jwhi/fers  bim^ 

Dar.  Shall  T  do  fuch  a  deed  ? 

Cli.  O,  Dardanius- ! 

Dar.  O,  Clitus  I 

C//.  What  ill  requeft  did  Brutus  make  to  thee  ? 

Dar.  To  kill  hipi,  Clitus :  Look,  he  meditates^ 

C//.  Now  is  that  noble  veffel  full  of^rief. 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius ;  lift  a  word* 

VoL  What  fays  my  lord  ?  ' 

Bru.  Why,  this,  Volumnius : 
The  ghoft  of  Caefar  hath  appear'd  to  me  - 

T'wo  feverafl  times  by  night :  ar  Sardis,  once ; 
And,  this  laft  night,  here  in  Phiiippi'  fields. 
I  know,  my  hour  is  come. 

Vol.  Not  fo,  my  lord. 

3ru.  Nay,  I  am  fure  it  is,  Volumnius. 
Thou  fee'il  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  goes;  \ 

Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit :  \Alarum* 

It  is  more  worthy,  to  leap  in  ourfelves, 
Ihan  tarry  till  they  pufh  us.     Good  Volumnius, 
Thou  know' ft,  that  we  two  went  to  fchool  together ;        ' 
Even  fgr  that  our  love  of  old,  I  pray  the?. 
Hold  thou  my  fword-hilts,  whilft  I  run  on  it.  ^ 

Vol.  That's  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

[Jlarumjliih 

Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  lord  ;  there  is  no*  tarrying  here. 

Bru.  Farewel  to  you ; — and  you  5 — and  you,  Volula* 
nius. —  • 

Stratp,  thou  haft  been  a|l  this  whil^  afleep  ; 
Farewel  to  thee  too,  Strato. — Countrymen, 
My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 

4  I  found 
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1  focrod  no  man,  but  he  was  true  to  rac, 

I  (hall  Have  glory  by  this  lofine  day. 

More  than  Odlayius,  and  Mark  Antony, 

By  this  vile  conqueft  (hall  attain  unto. 

So,  fare  you  well  at  once ;  for  Brutus'  tongue 

Hath  almofl:  ended  his  life's  hiftory : 

Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes ;  my  bones  would  rcrt. 

That  have  but  laboured  to  attain  this  hour. 

[Alarum*-    Cry 'within  \    Fly,  fly,  fly. 
C//.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly. 
Bru,.  Hence  ;  I  will  follow. 

[Exeunt  Cl  IT  us,  Dardanius,  «»</ VoLUMNtUS, 
I  pr'ythee,  Strato,  flay- thou  by  thy  lord  : 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  refpeft ; 
Thy  life  hath  had  fome  fmatch  of  hortour  in  it : 
Hold  then  my  fword,  and  turn  away  thy  face,  . 
While  I  do  r^n  upon  it.     Wilt  thou,  Strato  ? 
Stra.  Give  me  your  hand  firJl:  Fare  you  well,  my  lord. 
Bru.  Farewel,  good  Strato. — Caefar,  now  be  ftill ; 
I  kill'd  not  thee  with  half  fo  good  a  will. 

[He  runs  on  his  fword,  and  dies 

Alarum,     Retreat,     Ejtter  Oct kvivs,  Antony,  Mbs- 
SALA,  hvci Livs,  and  their  Army, 

OSl,  What  man  is  that  ? 

Mef.  My  mailer's  man. — Strato,  where  is  thy  raafler  ? 

Stra.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  in,  Meilala ; 
The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him  ; 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himfelf, 
And  no  man  elfe  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Luc,  So  Brutus  (hould  be  found. — I  thank  thee,  Brutus, 
That  thou  haft  prov'd  Lucilius'  faying  true. 

O^.  All  that  ferv'd  Brutus,  I  will  entertain  them. 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  beftow  thv  time  with  me  ? 

Stra,  Ay,  if  Mefl!ala  will  prefer  me  to  you. 

Oa.  Do  fo,  good  Meflala. 

Me/,  How  d^ed  my  mafter,  Strato  ? 

§tra,  I  held  the  fword,  and  he  did  run  on  it. 

Me/,  06lavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  lateft  fervice  to  my  mailer.  ^ 

E  3  Ant* 


7S  JULIUS     CM  S  A  R,    . 

j^nt.  This -was  the  nobleft  Romaa  of  them  allt 
All  the  confpiraiors,  fave  only  he  ', 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Caefar; 
He,  only,  in  a  general  honeft  thought. 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 
His  life  was  gentle  ;  and  the  elements 
So  mix'd  in  him,  that  Nature  might  ftand  up. 
And  fay  to  all  the  world,  TJbts  ivas  a  man! 

OSI.  According  to  his  virtue  let  usr  ufc  him. 
With  all  refpeft,  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  fhall  lie, 
Moll  like  a  foldier,  order'd  honourably.—  « 

So,  call  the  field  to  reft :  and  let's  away. 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day  '•  \Extttni*. 

1  Of  this  tragedy  many  particular  pafiages  d«fenre  regard,  and  the 
contention  and  reconcilement  of  Brutus  and  CafTius  is  univerfaily  cele- 
brated \  but  I  have  nevei*  been  ftrongly  agitated  in  perufing  it,  tnd  think 
it  fomewhat  cold  and  unafi«ding,  compared  with  foil^e  other  of  Shak« 
fpeare's  plays :  his  adherence  to  the  real  ftory,  and  to  Roman  manners, 
feems  to  have  impeded  the  natural  vigour  of  his  geniut.    John  sok«      ^^ 
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Perfons  Reprefented. 


>  Friends  •/'Antcftf., 


M.  Antony, 

06laviu3  Caefar,  ^Trium^virs* 

M.    yEmil.    Lepidus 

Sextiis  Pompeius 

Domitius  Enobarbus,") 

Ventidius, 

Eros, 

Scaras, 

Dercetas, 

Demetrius, 

Philo,    ^ 

Mecaenas,     "^ 

Agrippa,.       | 

Thyreus,       j    . 

Gallus,        J 

Menas 

Menecrates,  \F r tends  of  Vomipty. 

Varrius, 

Taurus,  LjeutenanuGeneral  to  Caefar* 

Canidius,  Lieutenant -General  to  Antony, 

Silius,-«>r  Officer  in  Ventidius's  e^my^ 

An  Ambajjador from  Antony  to  Caefar. 

Alexas,  Mardian,  Seleucus,  ^/^^fDiomedes;  Attendants  mt 

Cleopatra. 
A  Soothfayer.     A  Clo'wn^ 


8,   |j 

des;  Atte\ 


Cleopatra,  ^een  of  Egypt. 

Odlavia,  Sifter  to  Caefar,  and  Wife  to  Antony. 

Charmian,  j  ^^;^^^^,,^,  ^;,  Cleopatra. 

Officers  f  Soldiers  t  Mejfengers,  and  other  Attendants* 
SCENE,  dijferfed;  in  fever al  parts  of  the  Roman  Emfirim 
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ACT    I.      SCENE     I. 

Alexandria.     A  Room  in  Cleopatra's  Palace. 

Enter  Demetrivs,  and  Philo. 

Phi*  TWTAV,  but  this  dotage  of  our  general's 
^      JL^  O'erflows  the  meafure :  thofc  his  goodly  eyes« 
That  o'er  the  files  and  mufters  of  the  war 
Have  glow'd  like  plated  Majs,  now  bend,  now  turn. 
The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  heart. 
Which  in  the  fcuffles  of  great  fights  hath  burft 
The  buckles  on  his  bread,  reneges  all  temper ; 
And  is  become  the  bellows,  and  the  fan. 
To  cool  a  gypfe/s  luft '.    Look>  where  they  come  ! 
Flourijb ,     Enter  Antony  and Ci^eopatra,  with  tieir 

trains ;  EunvLchs /anning  her* 
Take  goariM|pte,  and  you  fhall  fee  in  him 
The  trip||H^^r  of  the  world  transform 'd 
Into  a  KT^^^H^  fool :  behold  and  fee. 

Cleo,  I^P^love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 
jlnt.  There's  beegary  in  the  love  that  can  be  reckon'd; 
Cleo,  ril  fet  a  bSPrn  how  far  to  be  belov'd. 
jint.  Then  mud  thou  needs  find  out  njew  heaven,  new 
earth*. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 
Att»  News,  my  good1ord»  from  Rome. 

E  5  Jnt. 

*  In  this  paflage  fomething feemi  to  be  wanting.  The  helUwi  and 
fuB  being  commonly  ufed  for  contrary  purpofei,  were  probably  oppofed 
by  Um  ftttChour,  who  might  perhaps  have  written  : 

is  become  the  heifotgt  and  tbefan. 
To  ki ndle  and  ro  co»l  a  gypfey^i  iuft,    Johnson* 

*  Thott  moft  fet  the  boundary^  of  mf  love  at  a  grejiftr  di^aoce  tbaa 
the  prefeot  Tifiblc  univerft  affords.    Johnson. 
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j^ftt.  Grates  me  :-^The  fum '. 

CUo,  Nay,  hear  them  *,  Antony :  . 
Fulvia,  perchance,  is  angry;  Or,  who  knows 
If  the  fcarce-bearded  Caelar  have  not  fent 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you.  Do  this,  or  this ; 
^ake  in  thttt  kingdom^ ,  and  enfranchife  that  j 
Perform* t,  or  el/e  'we  damn  thee* 

Ant.  How,  my  love  ! 

Cleo.  Perchance, — nay,  and  rooft  like. 
You  mull  not  Hay  here  longer,  your  difmiffion 
Is  come  from  Caefar ;  therefore  hear  it,  Antony.— 
Where's  Fulvia's   procefs^?   Caefar's,    I  would  fay?— 

Both  ?— . 
Call  in  the  mcflengers. — As  I  am  Egypt's  queen,'' 
Thou  blulheft,  Antony  ;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Caefar's  homager :  elfe  fo  thy  cheek  pays  ftiame. 
When  fhrill-tongu'd  Fulvia  fcolds. — Tne  meffengers, 

Ant,  Let  Rome  in  Tyber  melt.!  and  the  wide  arch 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall  1  Here  is  my  fpace; 
JCingdoms  are  clay  :  our  durigy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beaft  as  man:  the  noblenefs  of  life    * 
I§,  to  do  thus ;  when  fuch  a  mutual  pair,  [emhracin§^ 

And  fuch  a  twain  can  do't,  in  which,  I  bind 
On  pain  of  punifhment,  the  world  to  wcet ', 
We  (land  up  peerlefs. 

Ceo,  Excellent  falfhood  ! 
Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  1 
I'll  feem  the  fool  I  am  not  i  Antony 
Will  be  himfelf.  1^ 

Jnt,  But  ilirr'd  by  Cleopatra  ^  — 
Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  and  her  fbft  hoars. 
Let's  not  confound  the  time  with  conference  harih  : 

There** 

3  Be  brief,  fum  thy  bufinefs  In  a  few  words. 

4  i.  e.  the»«w:«    This  word  in  Shakfpea:e*8  dme  was  confidered^it 
plural* 

5  i.  e.  Subdue  that  kingdom.     Malonz* 
*  Procefs  here  mczns  fumwons, 

^      7  —  ro  wtf^r,]  To  know^ 

8  But,in  this  pafl'agc,  feems  to.  have  the  old  Saxon  fignification  •£ 
Vfitbouti  unUfi,  except,  Antony^  fays  the  queen,  luiU-recolU^  bit  tbctfgkfs» 
UxJefs  ke^t,  he  replies,  in  (omniotioa  by  .CUofatia* 


get^ 
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There's  not  a  mi&iite  of  our  lives  {h6uld  flretch 
Without  fome  pleafiire  now  :  What  fport  to-night  ? 

Cleo,  Hear  the  ambafladors. 

Ant.  Fye,  wrangling  queen ! 
Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep  ;  whofe  every  paffion  fully  ftrives 
To  make  itfelf,  in  thee,  fair  and  admir'd ! 
Nomeffenger;  but  thine  and  all  alone. 
To-night,  we'll  wander  through  the  ftreets,  and  note 
The  qualities  of  people.     Come,  mv  queen  ;  ^ 
Laft  night  you  did  defire  it :— Speak:  not  to  us. 

[  Exeunt  Ant.  and  C  l  B  o  p .  'with  thtir  traitim 

Dem,  Is  Caefar  with  Antenius  priz'd  fo  flight  ? 

Phi.  Sir,  fometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  comes  tooihortof  that  great  property 
Which  ftill  fliould  go  with  Antony. 

Dem.  I  am  full  forry^ 
That  he  approves  the  common  liar,  who 
Thus  fpeaks  of  him  at  Rome :  But  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds. to-morrow.     Reft  you  happy  I     [Exeunt* 

SCENE      II. 

The  fame.     Another  Room, 
Jf/r/fr^HRMiAV,  Iras,  Alixas,  and  a  Sootliiayef. 

Ci»^r.^^^hpAlexa8,  fweet  Alexas,  moft  any  thing 
Alexasi^^^moft  abfolute  Alexas,  where 's  the  footh* 
fayer  tha^ou  praifed  fo  to  the  queen  ?  O,  that  I  knew 
this  hufband,  wh]A>  you  fay,  muft  charge  his  horns  with 
garlands'  \ 

Alex,  Soothfayer. 

Sooth.  Your  will? 

Char,  Is  this  the  man  ?— Is't  you,  fir,  that  know  things-? 
E  6,  Sooth. 

9  Change  hj\  horns  is  corrupt;  the  true  reading  evidently  is  :—«ri<^ 
char;ge  bu  horns  ivitb  garlands,  i.  e.  make  him  a  rich  and  honourable 
cuckold,  having  his  horns  hung  about  with  garlands.  War  bur  ton. 
'  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads,  not  impAhably,  changt  for  bbrtii  bit 
garlands,  I  am  in  doubt,  whether  to  change  is  not  merely  to  drefs^  ot 
t9  drefs  with  cbaniis  of  ^aihadu    John  son* 
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Sooth.  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  {ccrecy, 
A  little  I  can  read. 

JIex»Shtw  him  your  hand. 

Enter  Esobaubvs* 

Eho.  Bring  in  the  banquet  qi^ickly ;  whie  enongb^ 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink. 

bbar.  Good  fir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Sooth.  I  make  not^  but  forefee. 

Char,  Pray  then,  forefee  me  one. 

Sooth,  You  fhall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

Char,  He  means,  in  flefli. 
*  Iras.  No,  you  Qiall  paint  when  you  are  old. 

ghar.  Wrinkles  forbid ! 

^!4hx.  Vex  not  his  prefciencc ;  be  attentive. 

Chiir.  Hufh ! 

Sooth,  You  fhall  be  more  beloving,  than  bclov'd. 

Char.  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking  ■. 

JUx.  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char.  Good  now,   fome  excellent  fortune !  Let  me  be 
married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenoon >  and  widow  them 
all  I  .let  me  have  a  child  at  fifty,   to  whom   Herod  of 
Jewry  may  do  homage  :    find  me  to  marry  me  with^Oda-  " 
vius  Csfar,  and  companion  me  with  my  miflrefs  1 

Sooth.  You  fhall  out-live  the  lady  whom  you  ferve.. 

Char.  O  excellent !  I  love  long  life  better jij^  figs  \ 

Sooth.  You  have  feen  and  prov'd  2i  fa^^fff^Xicr  £oTr 
tune  ^^^^ 

Than  that  which  is  to  approach.  ^^P; 

Char.  Then,  belike,  my  children  fh^l  have  no  names ^: 
Pr'ythce,  how  many  boys  and  wenches  mud  I  have  ? 

Sooth.  If  every  of  your  wifhes  had  a  womb, 
'  And  fertile  every  wiih,  a  million. 

X!har.  Out,  fool  1  I  forgive  thee  for  a  witch. 

jfliX^ 

>  To  know  why  the  lady  is  fo  averfe  from  beating  her  Sver,  it  muft 
he  remembered,  that  a  heated  liver  is  f  uppoftd  to  make  a  pimpied  face. 

X  This  is  a  proverbial  exprefllion. 

)  If  I  have  already  had  the  beft  of  my  fortune,  then  I  fuppofe  Ifitall 
nevtr  nami  ebiUrtn,  that  is*  I  am  never  to  be  married*  However/  uH 
|Me'ti\e  trutb|  tellme,  bow  maiy  bcyt  and  weacba  t 
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Alex.  You  think,  none  bat  your 
your  wifhes. 

Char.  Nay,  come,  tell  Fras  hers. 
AUx*  We'll  know  all  our  fortunes. 
Eno.  Mine,  and  moft  of  our  fortunes,  to  night,  fhall  h% 
fc-drunk  tolled,  ^ 

Iras.  There's  a  palm  prefabs  chaftity,  }f  nothing  clfe. 

Char.  Even  as  the  overflowing  Nilns  prefagcth  famine* 

Jras.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  footh{ay. 

Char.  Nsiy,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  prognoHi- 
cation,  I  cannot  fcratch  mine  ear.— Pr'ythee,  tell  her 
but  a  woricy-day  fortune. 

SooiJ^.  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 

Iras.  But  how,  but  how  f  give  me  particulars. 

Sooths  I  have  faid. 

Iras.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than  (he  ? 

Char.  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  fortune  better 
than  I,  where  would  you  choofe  it  ?         , 

Iras,  Not  in  my  hufband's  nofe. 

Char.  Our  worTer  thoughts  heavens  mend !  Alexas,*-** 
come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune.— O,  let  him  marry  a 
woman  that  cannot  go,  fweet  liis,  I  befeech  thee  !  And 
let  her  die  too,  and  give  him  a  wotfe !  and  let  worTe 
follow ^worfe,  till  the  worft  of  all  follow  him  laughing 
to  his  gra]^  fifty-fold  a  cuckold !  Good  Ifis,    hear  me 


this  prayflf  though  thou  deny  me  a  matter  of  more 
weight ;  gcgMfis,  I  befeech  thee ! 

Iras.  Mt/K.  Dear  goddefs,  hear  that  prayer  of  the 
people !  for,  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to  fee  a  handfome 
man  Iqpfe- wiv'd,  fo  it  is  a  deadly  forrow  to  behold  a  foul 
knave  uncuckolded ;  Therefore,  dear  Ifis,  keep  deCorum> 
and  fortune  him  accordingly ! 

Char.  Amen. 

A/^x.  Lo,  now !  if  it  lay  in  their  hands  to  make  me  a 
cuckold,  they  would  make  themfelves  whores,  but  they'd 
do't. 

Eno.  Htifh  !  here  comes  Antony, 

Char\  Not  he,  the  queen. 

£/r/^r  Cleopatra* 

Cli0.  Saw  you  my  lord? 
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£no.  No,  lady.  >      ' 

Cieo,  Was  he  not  here  ? 

Char.  No,  madam. 

Cleo.  He  was  difpos'd  to  mirth ;  but  on  the  fiiddeii 
A  Romat\  thought  hath  ilruck  him, — Enobarbus,— 

Eno.  Madam. 

Cieo.  Seek  him,  and  bring  him  hither.  Where's  Alexas  ? 
.  Ahx,  Here,  at  your  fervice.— My  lord  approaches. 

Enter  Antony,  ivith  a  ^ieff^ngery  and  Attendants  ^ 

Cleo.  We  will  not  look  upon  him  :  Go  with  as. 
[Exeunt  Cleopatra,    Enobarbus,   Alsxas, 
Iras,  Charmian,  Soothfayer,  tf»4f  Attendants. 

Me/.  Fulvia  thy  wife  firft  came  into  the  field. 

Ant.  Againfl  my  brother  Lucius  ? . 

Me/.  Av  : 
But  foon  ttiat  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  ftate 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  force  'gainftCjdarf 
Whofe  better  iffue  in  the  war,  from  Italy, 
Upon  the  firft  encounter,  drave  them. 

Ant.  Well,  what  worft  ? 

Me/  The  nature  of  bad  news  infeds  the  teller. 

Ant.  When  it  concerns  the  fool,  or  coward.  — On : 
Things,  that  are  pafl,  are  done,  with  me. — 'Tis  thus  ; 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  deaths 
I  hear  him  as  he  Hatter'd.  ^ 

Me/  Labienus  (this  is  flilF  news)  ^ 

Hath,  with  his  Parthian  force,  extended  An»V. 
From  Euphrates  his  conquering  banner  (hook. 
From  Syria,  to  Lydia,  and  to  Ionia  ; 
Whilft— 

Ant.  Antony,  thou  wouldft  fay,— 

Me/  O  my  lord  ! 

Ant.  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  general  tongue; 
Name  Cleopatra  as  (he's  call'd  in  Rome : 
Rail  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrafe  ;  and  taunt  my  faults 
With  fuch  full  licence,  as  both  tri^th  and  malice 
Have  power  to  utter.     O,  then  we  ^ring  forth  weeds. 

When 

4  To  extend^  is  a  term  uOed  for  tofuice* 
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When  our  qaick  minJs  lie  ftill ' ;  and  our  ills  told  as,  - 
Is  as  our  earing .     Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

Mef.  At  your  noble  pleafure.  \Exiim 

Ant.  From  Sicyon  how  the  news  ?  Speak  there. 

i,Jtt»  The  man  from  Sicyon. — Is  tnere  fuch  an  one? 

2.  Att.  He  flays  upon  your  will. 

Atit,  Let  him  appear. — 
Thefe  ftrong  Egyptian  fetters  I  muft  break. 

Enter  another  Mejfenger. 

Or  lofe  mjrfelf  in  dotage. — What  are  you  ? 

2 .  MeJ,  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Ant*  Where  died  ihe  ? 

2.  Mef.  In  Sicvon  : 
Her  length  of  ficlcnefs,  with  what  elfe  more  fcrioas 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  this  bears.  ^i'ves  a  Letter. 

-  Ant.  Forb^  me. —  \Exit  MefTenger*. 

There's  a  great  fpirit  gone  !  Thus  did  I  defire  it : 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us. 
We  wi(h  it  ours  again;  the  prefent  pleafure^ 
By  revolution  lowering,  does  become 
'l*he  oppofite  of  itfelf  * :  ihe's  good,  being  gone  ; 

The 

5  I  Tafped  that  ^ufcl  wWs  is,  or  is  a  corruption  of,  fome  provincial 
wori  fignifyHll  ieitoer  arablt  lands y  or  the  injlrumenti  ofbujbandry  uftd 
in.  tilling  them.  Earing  fignifies  plowing  both  here  and  in  fc.  iv.  So, 
in  Genets,  c.  45.^  «  Yet  there  are  five  years,  in  the  which  there ihall 
neither  be  earing  nor  harveft.*'    Black  stone. 

This  conjedure  is  well  founded*  The  ridges  left  in  lands  turned  ap 
hy  the  plough,  that  they  may  fweeten  during  their  fallow  ftate,  are 
ftiU  called  vfind-towt,  ^ick  winds  ^  I  fuppofe  to  be  the  fame  at  teem' 
ing  fallow:  j  for  {\xch  fallows  are  always  fruitful  in  weeds. 

^ind-rows  I'lktwHc  iignify  heaps  of  manure,  confiding  of  dung  or 
lime  mixed  up  with  virgin  earth,  aad  diftributed  in  long  rows  under 
hedges.  If  theft  wind  rows  are  fuftered  to /»>  ^/7/,  in  two  fenfcs,  the 
farmer  muft  fare  the  worfe  for  his-want  of  adlivity.  Firft,  if  this  Com- 
poft  be  not  frequently  turned  over,  it  w.ll  bring  forth  weeds  fpontane- 
oufly ;  fecondly,  if  it  be  fuffered  to  continue  where  it  is  made,  the 
fields  receive  no  benefit  from  it,  being  fit  only  in  their  turn  to  produce  a 
cn>pof  ufelefs  and  obnoxious  herbage.     Stx evens. 

^  The  allufion  is  to  the  fun's  diurnalcourfe;  which  rifing  in  the  eafif 
and  by  revoltttion  lowering^  or  felting  in  the  w^>  becomes  tb$  ofpojiti 
ofitfelf.    WAaBWRTON. 
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The  band  coold  pliick  her  back',  that  ihbrM  her  on. 
I  mufl  from  this  enchanting  qaeen  break  off; 
Ten  thoufand  harms >  more  than  the  ills  I  know. 
My  idleneft  doth  hatch. — How  now !  Enobarbut ! 

Enter  i.soBAKBV8* 

Eno.  What's  your  pleafure,  fir  ? 

jint,  I  muft  with  hafte  from  hence. 

Enp.  Why,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women:  We  fee  how 
mortal  an  unkindnefs  is  to  them ;  if  they  fuier  our  de« 
parture>  death's  the  word. 

Ant,  I  muft  be  gone. 

Etto,  Under  a  compelling  occafion,  let  women  die :  It 
were  pity  to  caft  them  away  for  nothing ;  though,  be« 
tween.  them  and  a  great  caufe,  they  fhould  be  efteem'd 
nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching  but  the  lea$iu>ife  of  this, 
dies  inftantly;  1  have  fecn  her  die  twenty  times  npon 
far  poorer  moment :  I  do  think,,  there  is  mettle  in  deaths 
which  commits  fome  loving  s^  upon  her,  (he  hath  fuch  a  . 
celerity  in  dying. 

Ant*.  She  is  cunning  paft  man's  thought. 

Etto^  Alack,  fir,  no ;  her  paffions  are  made  of  nothing 
But  the  fineft  part  of  pure  love :  We  cannot  call  her  wiQds 
and  waters,  fighs  and  tears ;  they  are  greater  ilorms' 
and  tempeftssthan  almanacks  can  report :  this  cannot  be 
cunning  in  her ;  if  it  be,  ihe  makes  a  fhower  of  rain  at 
well  as  Jove. 

Ant,  'Would  I  had  never  feen  her ! 

Eno,  O,  fir,  you  had  then  left  unfeen  a  v/onderful  piece 
of  wod^ ;  which  not  to  have  been  blefi  withal,  would  have 
difcredited  your  travel. 
Ant,  Fulvia  is  dead. 
Eno,  Sir? 
Ant,  Fulvia  is  dead* 

Elf. 

7  The  verb  ewld  has  a  peculiar  fignificadon  in  this  place ;  it  does 
'  not  denote  ^ower  but  iMltnation,    The  fenfe  is>  the  band  that  drove  ber 
9jf  ttfouid  now  willingly  pluck  ber  iach  again, 

Could^  wouldf  And Jbenidf  are  a  thoufand  tines  indifcriminateiy  ufed 
in  the  old  plays,  and  yet  appear  to  have  been  fo  employed  rather  by 
€boke  thin  h^  chance* 
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Eno.  Falvia? 
Ant*  Dead, 

Eno.  Why,  (ir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  facrifice. 
When  it  plea£^  their  deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a  man 
from  him,  it  fhews  to  man  the  tailors  of  the  earth ; 
comforting  therein  •,  that  when  old  robes  are  worn  out, 
there  are  members  to  make  new.  If  there  were  no  more 
women  but  Fulyia,  then  had  you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the 
cafe  to  be  lamented :  this  grief  is  crown'd  with  confola- 
tion ;  your  old  fmock  brings'  forth  a  new  petticoat  :•— 
and,  indeed,  the  tears  live  in  an  onion,  that  mould  water 
this  forrow. 

Ant.  The  bufinefs  (he  hath  broached  in  the  Hate, 
Cannot  endure  my  abfence. 

Eno.  And  the  bufinefs  you  have  broach'd  here  cannot 
be  without  yoo ;  efpecially  that  of  Cleopatra's^  whicb 
wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

Jnt.  No  more  light  anfweis.     Let  our  of&cer^ 
Have  notice  what  we  purpofe.    I  fhall  break 
The  caufe  of  our  expedience  ^  to  the  queen. 
And  get  her  love  to  part.     For  not  alone 
The  aeath  of  Fulvia,  with  more  urgent  touches  ^^ 
Do  ftrongly  fpeak  to  us  ;  but  the  letters  too 
Of  maixy  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home  * :  Sextus  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Caefar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  fea :  our  flippcry  people 
(Whofe  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  aeierver. 
Till  his  deferts  are  pafl)  begin  to  throw 
Pompejr  the  great,  and  all  his  dignities. 
Upon  his  fon  ;  who,  high  in  name  and  power. 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  (lands  up 

For 

'  When  the  deities  are  pleafed  to  take  a  man*!  wife  fron  him,  this  adk 
of  theirs  makes  them  appear  to  man  like  the  tailors  of  the  earth  :  aHbrd- 
ing  this  comfortable  refledtion,  that  the  deities  have  made  other  women 
t^  fappljr  the  place  of  his  former  wife  \  as  the  tailor,  when  one  robe  ia 
worn  ottty  fupplies  him  with  another.    Malone. 

•  Expedience  for  expedition, 

'  Things'  that  touch  me  more  fenfibly, '  more  preiling  motives. 

*  Wiib  us  at  home  J  call  for  ut  to  refide  at  hom^ 
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For  the  main  foldier ;  whofe  quality,  going  on. 
The  fides  o'the  world  may  danger :  Much  is  breedings 
Which,  like  the  coiirfer's  hair  3,  hathyfet  but  life^ 
And  not  a  ferpent's  poifon.     Say,  oat  pleafure. 
To  fuch  whofe  place  is  under  us,  requires 
Our  quick  remove- from  hence. 
£fto.  I  fhali  do't.  [Exeunf; 

SCENE     III. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Albxas. 

Cleo,  Where  is  he  ? 

Char,  J  did  not  fee  him  fince. 

Cleo.  See  where  he  is,  who's  with  him,  what  he  dcjes  :— 
I  did  not  fend  you* ;  —If  you  find  him  fad. 
Say,  I  am  dancing;  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  fudden  fick :  Quick,  and  return.     [Exit  Alex. 

CJifar^  Madam,  methinks,  if  you  did  love  hun  dearly^ 
You  da  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 

Cleo.  What  ihould  I  do,  I  do  not  ?  .      .-         ' 

Char.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  crofs  him  In  no* 
tiling. 

Cleo.  Thou  teacheft  like  a  fool :  the  way  to  lofe  him« 

Char\  Tempt  him  not  fo  too  far:  I  wilh,  forbear  % 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

£«/^r  Antony. 
But  here  comes  Antony. 

Cleo,  I  am  fick,  and  fullen. 

^ni.  I  am  forry  to  give  breathing  to  my  purpofc.— • 

Cleo.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmian,  1-  fh^U  fall  | 
It  cannot  be  thus  long,  the  fides  of  nature 
Will  notfuftain  it. 

Anti  Now  my  deareft  queen,— 

Cleo.  Pray  you,  ftand  farther  from  me. 

Ant.  What's  the  matter? 

Cleo.  I  know,  by  that  fame  eye,  there's  fome  g0odnew»i 

What 

I  Alludes  to  an  old  idle  notion  that  the  hair  of  a  horfe,  dropt  into  cor« 
rupted  water,  will  turn  co  an  animal. 
^  Yo\i  muftgo  as  if  you  catnt  wxlYvou^  \sc\  ot^«  ^t  VLtkSHrlftd^jfi. 
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What  fays  the  marry 'd  woman? — You  may  go  ; 
*  Would,  fhe  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come  I 
Let  her  not  fay,. 'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, 
I  have  no  power  upon  you ;  hers  you  are. 

Ant.  The  gods  be  ft  know,— 

Cleo.  0\  never  was  there  queen 
So  mightily  betray 'd !  Yet,  at  the  firft, 
I  faw  the  treafons  planted. 

Ant.  Cleopatra, — 

CUo,  Why  (hould  I  thinks  you  can  be  mine,  and  troe^ 
Though  you  in  fwearing  fhake  the  throned  gods. 
Who  have  been  falfe  to  Fulvia  ?  Riotous  madnefs^ 
To  be  entangled  with  thofe  mouth-made  vows. 
Which  break  themfelves  in  fwearing  I 

Ant.  Moft  fweet  queen,— 

Cleo.  Ns,y,  pi  ay  you,  feek  no  colour  for  your  goings 
But  bid  farewell  and  go :  when  you  fu'd  flaying. 
Then  was  the  time  for  words :  No  going  then ;— » 
Eternity  was  in  our  lips,  and  eyes ; 
Blifs  in  our  brows'  bent ' ;  none  our  parts  fo  poor, 
Bat  was  a  race  of  heaven* :  They  are  fo  ftill> 
Or  thou,  the  greateft  foldier  of  the  world. 
Art  turn'd  the  greateft  liar. 

Ant.  How  now,  lady ! 

Cieo.  I  would,  I  had  thy  inches ;  thoa  fhonld'fi  knOw^ 
There  were  a  heart  in  Egypt. 

Ant.  Hear  me,  queen : 
The  ftrong  neceffity  of  time  commands 
Oat  fervices  a  while ;  but  my  full  heart 
Remains  in  ufe  ^  with  you.     Our  Italy 
Shines  o'er  with  civil  (words  :  Sextus  Pompeias 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port  of  Rome : 
Equality  of  two  domeftick  powers 

Breeds 

'  I.  e.  in  the  arch  of  our  eye-brows. 

^  i.  e.  had  a  Hhack  or  flavour  of  heaven.    War  bur  ton. 

This. word  it  well  explained  by  Dr.  Warburton  ;  the  race  of  wine  it 
the  uftc  of  the  foil.  Sir  T.  Hanmer,  not  undcrftanding  the  word, 
'Cads,  ray.     Joh  n  son . 

I  am  not  iure  that  the  poet  did  not  mean,  was  of  biavenly  origin. 

MaloNE. 

7  The  poet  feetns  to  allude  to  the  legal  diftinaioii  between  the  •/« 
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Breeds  fcrupolous  faction :  The  hated,  grown'to  flrengch. 
Are  newly  grown  to  love  :  the  condemned  Pompey, 
Rich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  Aich  as  have  not  thrived 
Upon  the  prefent  ftate,  whofe  numbers  threaten  ; 
And  quietnefs,  grown,  fick  of  reft,  would  purge 
By  any  defper^te  change :  My  more  particular,  ^ 
And'that  which  mod  with  you  fhould  fafe  my  going  •, 
Is  Fulvia's  death. 

Cleo.  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  give  mefreedom^ 
It  does  from  childiihnefs  : — (Jan  Fulvia  die  *? 

Ant,  She's  dead,  my  queen  : 
Look  here,  and,  at  thy  fove reign  leifure,  read 
The  garboih  fhe  awak'd  * ;  at  the  laft,  beft  ^ 
See,  when,  and  where  (he  died. 

Cl^o..  O  moft  falfe  love  ! 
Where  be  the  facred  vials  thov  (hould'ft  fiVt 
With  forrowful  water  *  ?  Now  I  fee,  I  fet. 
In  Fulvia's  death,  how  mine  receiv'd  (hall  b«v 

jint.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepared  to  knoir 
The  purpofes  I  bear ;  which  are,  or  ceafe^ 
As  you  fhall  give  the  advice :  By  the  fire* 
That  quickens  Nilus'  (lime,  I  go  from  hence^  . 
Thy  foldier,  fervant ;  making  peace,  or  war,. 
As  choa  afFed'ft.  . 

Cleo.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  come  ;— 
But  let  it  be. — I  am  quickly  ill,  and  well : 
So  Antony  loves  3. 

j^ttt.  My  precious  que«n,  forbear  f 
And  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  ftands 
An  honourable  trial. 

'  I.  e«  fliould  render  my  going  not  dangerous,  not  likely  to  produco^ 
any  mifchief  to  you. 

9  Though  age  has  not  exempted  me  from  folly,  I  am  not  fo  childift, 
as  to  have  apprehenfions  from  a  rival  that  is  no  more.  And  is  Fulfia 
dead  indeed  ?  Such|  Ilhink/is  the  meaning. 

'  The  word  is  derived  from  the  old  French  garlouU,  which  Cotgrave 
explains  by  burlyhurly^  great ftir,     Stckvens. 

^  Alluding  to  the  lachrymatory  vials,  or  bottles  of  tears,  which  tht 
Rciitins  fometimes  put  into  the  urn  of  a  friend. 

^  i«  e«  imccrtain  at  the  ftattof  nv^  Vi%«\\.V.u\K«late  of  Antony. 
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C//0.  So  Fttlvia  told  me. 
f  pr'ytliee,  turn  afide,  and  weep  for  her  ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  fay,  the  tews 
fidong  to  Egypt  ♦ :  Good  now,  play  one  fcene 
Of  excellent  diifembling  ;  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfed  honour. 
Ant.  YouMl  heat  my  blood ;  no  more. 
Cleo,  You  can  do  better  yet ;  but  this  is  meetly. 
.  Ant.  Now,  by  my  fword,— 

Cleo.  And  target, — Still  he  mends ; 
Bat  this  is  not  the  beft :  Look,  pr'ythee,  Charmian, 
How  this  Herculean  Ronun '  does  become 
The  carriage  of  his  chafe. 
Ant.  1*11  leave  you,  lady. 
Cleo.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  mull  part, — but  that's  not  it : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  iov'd, — but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Something  it  is  I  would,— 
O,  my  oblivion  is  a  very  Antony,  ^ 

And  I  am  all  forgotten. 

Ant.  But  that  your  royalty 
Holds  idlenefs  your  fubjed,  I  fhould  take  you 
For  idlenefs  itfelf. 

Cleo.  'Tis  fweating  labour. 
To  bear  fuch  idlenefs  fo  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.    But,  lir,  forgive  me ; 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you.:  Your  honour  calls  vou  hence  ; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  uripitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  !  upon  your  fword 
Sit  laurel  viSory !  and  fmooth  fuccefs 
Be  ftrew'd  before  your  feet  I 
Ant.  Let  us  go.     Come  ; 
Our  feparationfo  abides,  and  files. 
That  thou,  residing  here,  go'ftyet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  iiere  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE   4 

4  To  me,  the  queen  of  Egypt. 

9  Antony  traced  hit  deicent  iron  Anun,  a  fon  of  Ffrc«fci% 


^        ANTONY  AND  eLBOPATRA* 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
Rome.     Ah  Apartment  in  Caefar's  houfe. 
Enter  Oct AVivs  C^sar,  Lepidus^  and  Atttndants% 

Caff*  You  may  fee,  Lepidus,  and  henceforth  know. 
It  is  not  Casfar's  natural  vice  to  hate  .  - 

One  great  competitor*:  From  Alexandria 
This  IS  the  news ;  He  fifhes,  drinks,  and  wades 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel :  is  jiot  more  manlike 
.  Than  Cleopatra ;  nor  the  queen  of  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he :  hardly  gave  audience,  or 
VouchfaPd  to  think  he  had  partners :  You  (hall  £nd  there 
A  man,  who  is  the  abflradt  of  all  faults 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lep.  I  muft  not  think,  there  are 
Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  goodnefs : 
His  faults,  in  him,  feem  as  the  fpots  of  heaven. 
More  iiry  by  night's  blacknefs^  ;  hereditary. 
Rather  than  purchas'd* ;  what  he  cannot  change. 
Than  what  he  choofes. 

Caf.  You  are  too  indulgent :  Let  us  grant,  it  is  not 
Amifs  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy  ; 
To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth ;  to  fit 
And  keep  the  turn  of  tipling  with  a  flave ; 
To  reel  the  ftreets  at  noon,  and  ftand  the  buffet 
Withknaves  that  fmellof  fweat:  fay,  this  becomes  him, 
(As  his  compofure  muft  be  rare  indeed. 
Whom  thefe  things  cannot  blemifh,)  yet  muft  Antony 
No  way  excufe  his  foils,  when  we  do  bear 
So  great  weight  in  his  lightncfs'.     If  he  fill'd 

Hit 

6  Perhaps,  Our  great  competitor.     Competitor  means  here,  as  it  does 
wherever  the  word  occurs  in  Shakfpeare,  affhciate,  or  partner* 

7  If  by  fpots  are  meant  ftars,  as  night  has  no  othq^iiery  fpotSy  the 
.  comparifon  is  forced  and  harfli,  ftars  having  been  always  fuppofed  t» 

beautify  the  night;  nor  do  I  comprehend  what  there  is  in  the  counter-  - 
part  of  this  fimile,  which  anfwers  to  night's  blacknefs. 
.    *  Procured  by  his  own  fault  or  endeavour. 

9  The  word  iigbt  is  one  of  Shakfpeare's  favourite  play.thingf*    Th» 
fenfc  J5/  His  trifl»s  levity  throws  fo  moch  burdoi  upoa  us*, . 


-ANT-ONY  AND  CLEOPATRA.       pj 

acancy  with  his  voluptuoofnefsi 

urfeits,  and  the  drynefs  of  his  bones, 

an  him  for't :  but,  to  confound  fuch  time, 

drums  him  from  his  fport,  and  fpeaks  as  loud 

s  own  (late,  and  ours,— ^^tis  to  bfe  chid 

e  rate  boys ;  who,  being  mature  in  knowledge, 

I  their  experience  to-  their  prefent  pleafure, 

fo  rebel- to  judgment. 

Eatir  a  Meffenger. 

^;i^Here*s  more  news. 

f.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done;  aud every  hourj> 

noble  Caefar,  malt  thou  have  report 

'tis  abroad.     Pompey  is  ftrong  at  Tea ; 

it  appears,  he  is  belov'd  of  thofe 

only  have  fear'd  Caefar  * :  to  the  porta 

difcontents  repair,  and  men's  reports 

.Jiim  much  wrong'd.  ^ 

/I  1  (hould  have  known  no  lefs  :— 

:h  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  date, 

he,  which  is,  was  wifh'd,  until  he  were; 

the  ebb'd  man,  ne'er  lov'd,  till  ne'er  worth  love, 

»s  dear'd,  by  being  lack'd.     This  common  body, 

to  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  flreami 

to,  and  back^  lackying  the  varying  tide, 

>t  itfelf  with  motion. 

/.  Caefar,  I  bring  thee  word, 

scrates  and  Menas,  famous  pirates, 

5  the  fea  ferve  them ;  which  they  ear  *  and  wound 

keels  of  every  kind :  Many  hot  inroads 

'  make  in  Italy:  the  borders  maritime 

.  blood  to  think  on't^,  and  flufti  youth*  revolt: 

edel  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  as  loon 

;n  as  feen ;  for  Pompey's  name  flrikes  more. 

Than 

'hofe  whom  not  ievg  hut  fear  made  adhertntt  to  Cafary  bow  ihew 

ificfiion  for  Pompey. 

'o  MTi  U  to  plo^  \  a  common  metaphor; 

Tiira  pale  at  the  thought  of  it. 

*hpjmitb  18  youth  rJpcacd  (9  a^oodj  p9ti  whoft  kloo<l  i*  at 
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Than  could  his  war  refifted. 

Cdff.  Antonjr, 
Leave  thy  lafcivions  wafiels  ^.    When  thou. once 
Wail  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  (lew 'ft 
Hirtius  and  Panfa,  confuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow ;  whom  thou  fbught'fl  againft. 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Than  favages  could  fuffer :  Thou  didft  drink 
The  ftalc  of  horfes  ^,  and  the  gilded  puddle 
Which  beails  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then  did  dei 
The  rougheft  berry  on  the  rudeft  hedge ; 
Yea,  like  the  (lag,  when  fnow  the  padure  (heets^ 
The  bafks  of  trees  thou  browfed'd;  on  the  Alps, 
It  is  reported,  thou  didft  eat  (Irange  fle(h. 
Which  fome  did  die  to  look  on :  And  all  this  " 
(It  wounds  thine  honour,  that  Tfpeak  it  now) 
Was  borne  fo  like  a  foldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  much  as  ^a'nk'd  not. 

Lef.  It  is  pity  of  him. 

Car/.  Let  his  fhames  quickly 
Drive  him  to  Rome :  'Tis  tim^  we  twain 
Did  (hew  ourfclves  i*  the  field ;  and,  to  that  end, 
AfTe^nble  me  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idlenefs. 

Lep,  To-morrow,  Caefar, 
I  fhall  be  furnifh'd  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both  what  by  fea  and  land  I  can  be  able^ 
To  'front  this  prefent  time, 

Co/,  Till  which  encounter. 
It  is  my  bulinefs  too.    Farewel. 

Lep*  Farewel,  my  lord :  What  you  (hall  know  su 
time 
<9f  ftirs  abroad,  I  (hall  befeech  you,  (ir« 
To  let  me  be  paruker. 

Cag/I  Doubt  not,  £r ;  I  knew  it  for  my  bond  ^.  [ExeA 

SCEI 

5  ff^ajfel  is  here  put  for  intemperance  in  general* 

6  All  thefe  circumftaaces  of  Antony's  diftre^s^  are   taken  Utei 
from  Plutarch* 

7  That  is,  ta  be  my  bouadeo  4ury. 
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SCENE    V. 

Alexandria*    jf  Room  in  the  Palace. 
f^z/r  CleopatrajCharmian,  Iras^aWMardiaw^ 

Cleo,  Charmian,— 

Char,  Madam.  ' 

Cleo,  Ha,  Jia^-^Give  me  to  drink  mandragora*. 

Char,  Why,  madam  ? 

Cle0.  That  I  might  deep  out  this  great  gap  of  time^ 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char,  You  think  of  him  too  much. 

Cleo.  O,  'tis  treafon  I 

Char.  Madam,  I  truft,  not  fo. 

Cleo,  Thou,  eunuch  !  Mardian  ! 

Mar.  Whftt*s  your  highnefs*  pleafure  ? 

Cled.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  (ing ;  I  take  no  pleafure 
In  aaght  an  eunuch  has  :  *Tis  well  for  thee^ 
That,  being  unfeminarM,  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Egypt.    Haft  thou  afFeftbns  f 

Mar.  Yes,  gracious  madam. 

Cleo.  Indeed? 

Mar,  Not  in  deed,  madam ;  for  I  can  do  nothing 
But  what  in  deed  is  honeil  to  be  done : 
Yet  have  I  fierce  aflFedions,  and  think^       ^ 
What  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

Cleo.  O  Charmian, 
Where  think'ft  thou  he  is  now  ?  Stands  he>  or  fits  he  f 
Or  does  he  walk  ?  or  is  he  on  his  horfe  ? 
0  happy  horfe,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony  ! 
Do  bravely,  horfe !  for  wot'ft  thou  whom  thou  mov*il  ? 
The  demy  Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet  of  men'  —He's  fpeakin?  now. 
Or  murmuring.  Whereas  my  fer pent  of  old  Nilef 
For  fo  he  calls  me ;  Now  1  feed  myfelf 
With  moil  delicious  poifon : — Think  on  me 
That  am  with  Phoebus'  amorous  pinches  black. 

Vol.  VI.  F  And 

*  A  plant  of  which  the  Infufion  was  fupfOfed  to  procure  ileep. 
9  A  hurgonet  is  a  kind  of  bclmcu 
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And  wrinkled  d^ep  in  time?  Broad-fronted  Csfar^ 
When  thou  waft  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  mocfel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  ftand,  and  make  his  ^yes  grow  in  my  brow  ; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  afpe£t,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 

£»/^rALEXAS, 

Alex,*  Sovereign  of  Egypt,  hail ! 

Cleo.  How  much  unlike  art  thou  Mark  Antony ! 
Yet,  coming  from  him,  that  great  medicine  hath 
With  his  tintl  gilded  thee  '.— 
How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony  ? 

Jlex,  Laft  thing  he  did,  dear  queen. 
He  kifsM, — the  iaft  of  many  doubled  kiires,%>-* 
This  orient  pearl ;— His  fpeech  fticks  in  my  heart* 

Cleo,  Mine  ear  muft  pluck  it  thence* 

Alex*  Good  friend,  quoth  he. 
Say,  the  firm  Roman  to  great  Egypt  fends 
^his  treafure  of  anoyfier;  at  nvbofefooit 
To  mend  the  petty  prefenty  I  woilt piece 
Her  opulent  thfone  luith  kingdoms ;  All  the  eajt. 
Say  thou,  Jhall  call  her  miftrefs.     So  he  nodded. 
And  Ibberly  did  mount  an  arm-gaunt  fteed. 
Who  neigh'd  fo  high,  that  what  I  would  have  ipoke 
Was  beaitly  dumb'd  by  him* 

Cleo.  What,  was  he  fad,  or  merry  ? 

Alex*  Like  to  the  time  o'the  year  between  the  extres 
Of  hot  and  cold ;  he  was  nor  fad,  nor  merry. 

Cleo,  O  well- divided  difpoiition  ! — Note  him. 
Note  him,  goodCharmian,  'tis  the  man ;  but  note  him 
He  was  not  fad ;  for  he  would  Ihine  on  thofe 
That  make  their  looks  by  his  :  he  was  not  merry ; 
Which  feem'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  with  his  joy :  but  between  both : 
O  heavenly  mingle !  — Be'ft  thou  fad,  or  merry. 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes  ; 


>  Alluding  to  the  philofopher^s  ftone,  which,  by  its  touch,  coii^ 
bafe  metal  into  gold.  Thealchemifts  call  the  matter,  whatever  i 
bf  trhich  they  perform  tranlinutation,  a  medkiuu 
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So  does  it  no  man  elTe.^Met'fl  thou  my  pofb  ? 

Mex.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  feveral  meilengers : 
Why  doyoa  fendfo  thick? 

Clee.  Who's  bom  that  day  • 

When  r  forget  to  fend  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  beggar.— Ink  and  paper,  Charmian.— « 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexas.— Did  1,  Charmian, 
Ever  love  Csefar  fo  ? 

Char.  O  that  brave  Cslar ! 

CUo.  Bt  chok'd  withfach  another  emphaiis  1 
Say,  the  brave  Antony* 

Char.  "Jhe  valiant  Caefar ! 

Cleo.  By  Ifis,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth. 
If  thoa  with  Csfar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Char,  By  your  moil  gracious  pardon, 
I  ^ng  but  after  yon. 

CUo.  My  fallad  days  * ; 
When  I  was  green  in  judgment : — Cold  in  blood. 
To  fay,  as  I  faid  then ! — But,  come,  away ; 
Get  me  ink  and  paper :  he  ihall  have  every  day 
A  feveral  greeting,  or  I'll  unpeople  Egypt** 


A  C  T    11.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Mefilna.    J  Room  in  Pompey's  Houje. 
Enter  Pompey,  Menecrates,  an^MEUAU 

Pom.  If  the  great  gods  be  juft,  they  (hall  affiil 
The  deeds  of  juileft  men. 

Mene.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 
That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Fom.  Whiles  wc  arefuicors  to  their  throne,  decays 

F  2  Ihe 

'*' C9U  in  bkdd^  IS  an  upbraiding  expoAulation  to  her  maid.  Tbofe, 
f^s  flie,  %vere  my  falloA  dayt^  when  I  was  green  in  judgmtnt  ^  but  your 
^koi  is  as  fid  as  my  judgment f  if  you  have  tbt  fame  opinion  cf  tking* 
»taasl  had  then, 

'  By  fending  out  mefltngen*  < 
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The  thing  we  fue  for*. 

Mene.  We,  ignorant  of  ourfelves. 
Beg  often  oar  own  harms «  which  the  wife  powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good ;  fo  find  we  pro&t^ 
By  lofing  of  our  prayers. 
Pom.  I  ihs^lldowell: 
The  people  love  me ,  and  the  fea  is  nine ; 
My  power's  a  crefccnt,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  the  full.     Mark  Antdny 
In  Egypt  fits  at  din^er>  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors  :  Csefar  gets  money^  wheiH 
He  lofes  hearts :  Lepidus  flatters  both,  »' 

Of  both  is  flatter'ci;  but  he  neither  loves. 
Nor  either  circs  for  him. 

Men.  Caefar  and  Lepidus  are  in  the  field  $ 
A  mighty  ftrengtk  they  carry. 
Pom*  Where  have  you  this  ?  'tis  falfe.  ' 

Men.  From  Silvius,  fir. 

Pom.  He  dreams  ;  I  know,  they  are  in  Rome.tOgeAcrj| 
Looking  for  Antony :  But  all  the  charms  of  love. 
Salt  Cleopatra,  foften  thy  wan  lip ! 
Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  luft  with  both ! 
Tie  upr  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feafts. 
Keep  nis  brain  fuming ;  Epicurean  cooks. 
Sharpen  with  cloylefs  fauce  his  appetite ; 
That  deep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  honour. 
Even  till  a  Lethe'd  dulnefs.-— How  now  Varrius  ? 
Enter  Varrius, 
Far.  This  is  mod:  certain  that  I  ihall  delivery 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Expedcd  ;  fince  he  went  from  Egypt,  'tis 
A  4)ace  for  farther  travel '. 

Pom.  I  could  have  given  lefs  matter 
A  better  ear. — Menas,  I  did  not  think. 

This 

4  The  meaning  is,  H^hiU  toe  are  prgjing,  tit  thing  fot  wh'ub  %ue 
pray  is  lofing  its  value. 

s  i,e.  (ince  he  quitted  Egypti  a  fpactf  of  time  has  elapfed  in  which  a 
longer  journey  m'ght  have  been  performed  than  from  Egypt  to  Romc« 
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This  amoitms  (iirfeiter  would  haVe  dQh'd  his  helift* 

For  iuch  a  petty  war :  his  foldiorfhip 

Is  twice  the  other  twain :  Bat  let  us  rear 

The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  flirring 

Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  widow  pluck 
I    The  ne'er  luft-wearied  Antooy. 
I       Mm.  I  cannot  hopt '', 
I    Cxfar  and  Antony  (hall  well  greet  together : 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trefpafles  to  Csfari 
His  brother  warrM  upon  him  ;  although^  I  thinks 
Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 

Pom.  I  know  not,  Menas,    . 
How  lelTer  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater.* 
Were't  not  that  we  ftand  up  againll  them  all, 
*rwere  pregnant  they  fliould  fquarc  between  ffieitifekei  i 
For  they  have  entertained  caufe  enouj^h 
To  draw  their  fwords :  but  how  the  Mr  of  us 
May  ctDdent  their  diviiions,  and  btftd  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it  I  It  only  ihinds 
Our  lives  upon,  to  ufe  otir  ftrongeft  hands. 
Coiae>  Menas*      "  [J?x#iv«^» 

SCENE    !!• 

Borne.     J  Room  in  the  Houfe  of  Lepidui* 

Enter  Enobarbus,  and  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Good  Enobarbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed, 
I     And  fhall  become  you  well,  to  entreat  your  captain 
To  foft  and  gentle  fpeeeh. 

Eno,  I  fhall  entreat  him 
To  anfwer  like  himfelf :  if  Csefar  move  hihij 
Let  Antony  look  over  Caefar's  head. 
And  fpeak  as  loiid  a»  Mars.     By  Jupiter, 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonius*  beard, 
I  would  not  fliav't  to-day  '. 

F  3  Lep. 

*  T*  ilM  is  to  do  My  to  put  on. 

'  The.  judicious  editor  of  the  Canterhury  Tales  of  Chaucer  in  four 

tQli,  8vo,  1775,  obfervea  that  to  b»^e  on  this  occadon  meai^  to/;f/>*^» 

*  Hcmean'sy  X  would mtet  iim  undrefftdi  vfitboutjbi'ui  ofref^tcl*" 
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Ltp.  'Tis  not  a  time  for  private  flomacHing. 

Eno^  Every  time 
Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  born  in  it. 

Lep.  fiut  fmall  to  greater  matters  muft  give  way. 

Eno.  Not  if  the  fmall  come  firii. 

Lep.  Your  fpeech  is  paflion : 
But,  pray  you>  ftir  no  embers  up.    Here  comet 
The  noble  Antony, 

Enttr  Antony,  /j/t^ Ventidivs» 

Eno>  And  yonder,  Caefar. 

£/r/rr  C^SAR,  Mec^nas,  and  Acrippa. 

Ant.  If  wecompofe  well  here,  to  Parthia : 
Hark  you,  Ventidius. 

C^gf.  I  do  not  know, 
Mecaenas ;  afk  Agrippft« 

Lep,  Noble  friends. 
That  which  combin'd  us  was  moA  great,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  adion  rend  us.     What's  amifs. 
May  it  be  gently  heard :  When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit  _ 

Murder  in  healing  wounds :  Then,  noble  par tners^ 
(The  rather,  for  I  earneftly  befeech,) 
Touch  you  the  foureH  points  with  fwcctcft  terms. 
Nor  cnrftnefs  grow  to  the  matter  ^. 

Ant.  'Tis  fpoken  well : 
Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 
I  (hould  do  thus. 

Caf,  Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Thank  you. 

Caf.  Sit. 

Ant.  Sit,  fir ! 

Coff.  Nay,  then —  ... 

Ant,  I  learn,  you  take  things  ill,  which  are  not  fo  | 
Or,  being,  concern  you  not. 

Caf.  I  muft  be  laugh'd  at. 
If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  fay  mvfelf  offended  j  and  with  you 

Chiefly 

'  J^  Let  not  fXA  humut  4e  added  to  ike  xtiXJmbjia  o/*«ur  difiercnce. 
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Chiefly  i'  the  world :  more  laughM  at«  that  I  fhould 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  found  your  name 
It  not  concerned  me.  . 

Jnt.  My  being  in  £gypt>  Casfar, 
What  was't  to  you  ? 

Caf,  No  more  than  my  reilding  here  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt :  Yet,  if  you  there 
Did  praftife  on  my  ftate ',  your  being  in  Egypt 
Might  be  my  queftion  ^. 

Jnt,  How  intend  you>  praftis'd  ? 

C^  You  may  be  pleasM  to  catch  at  mine  intent* 
Hy  what  did  here  befal  me.     Your  wife,  and  brochert 
Made  wars  upon  me ;  and  their  conteftation 
Was  theme  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant.  You  do  millake  your  bulinefs  ;  my  brother  nere^ 
Did  urge  me  in  his  a^  ^ :  I  did  enquire  it ; 
And  have  my  learning  from  fome  true  reportSf 
That  drew  their  fwords  with  you.    Did  he  not  rather 
Difcredit  my  authority  with  yonrt ; 
And  make  the  wars  alike  againft  my  fbmach» 
Having  alike  your  caufe  ?  Of  this,  my  letters 
Before  did  fatisfy  you.     If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel  j 
As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  with. 
It  mud  not  be  with  this. 

Ca/.^  You  praife  yourfelf 
By  laying  defedls  of  judgment  to  me ;  but 
You  patched  up  your  excofes. 

Jnt.  Not  fo,  not  fo : 
T  know  you  could  not  lack^  I  ^m  certain  on't> 
Very  neceffity  of  this  thought,  that  1, 
Your  partner  in  the  caufe  'gainfl  which  he  fought^ 
Could  not  with  graceful  eyes  attend  thofe  wars 
Which  fronted  ^  mine  own  peace.    As  for  my  wife^ 
I  would  you  had  her  fpirit  in  fncli  another : 

F4  The 

>  Tofrsaifi  methi  to  emplajr  unwarranttble  arts  or  ftratageou* 
.  *  i.  e.  my  theme  or  fubjed  of  converfation. 
3  1.  e.  never  did  make  ufe  of  my  name  as  pret^ce  for  the  war* 
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The  third  o'  the  world  is  yours ;  which  with  a  fnaffle 
You  may  pace  eafy^  but  not  fuch  a  wife. 

Eno.  'Would,  we  had  all  Aich  wives,   that  the  mt%^ 
might  go  to  wars  with  the  women  ! 

AHt.  So  much  uncurbable,  her  parboils,  Cciar, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdnefs  of  policy  too,)  I  grieving  grant. 
Did  you  too  much  difquiet :  for  that,  you-maft 
Bat  fay,  I  could  not  help  it. 

Caf.  I  wrote  to  you, 
When  rioting  in  Alexandria ;  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  mimve  out  of  audience • 

JHt.  Sir, 
He  fell  upon  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  kings  1  had  newly  feafted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I  was  i'  tJie  morning :  but,  next  day, 
I  told  him  of  myfelf ' ;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  afk'd  him  pardon :  Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  pf  our  ilrife ;  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  queftion  wipe  him. 

Caf,  You  have  broken 
The  article  of  your  oath ;  which  you  fhall  never 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Lep.  Soft,  Caefar. 

jint.  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  fpeak ; 
The  honour's  facred  which  he  talks  on  now, 
Suppofmg  that  I  lack'd  ic^ :  But  on,  Csfar ; 
The  article  of  my  oath, — 

Ctef'  To  lend  me  arms,  and  aid,  when  I  required  them  / 
The  which  you  both  deny'd. 

^  S.  e.  toM  hjm  the  condition  I  was  in,  when  he  hid  hit  laftavdWacc*' 
*  LepiduB  interrupts  Caefar,  on  the  fuppofiticii  that  what  be  it  abQUt 
%>  fay  will  be  too  harih  to  be  endured  by  Antony  ;  to  which  Antony 
replies,  No^  Lepidmu  Ut  btm  Jpeak  \  the  ftcurlty  o/*  honour  on  which 
lie  now  rpeaks,  •«  wbkb  this  cQnftrtnct  is  held  now,  is  facred,  even  fuy* 
pofing  that  I  lacked  bwacmr  before.     Johnson. 

Antony,  in  my  opinion,  means  to  fay, •-The  theme  of  honour 
which  henowfpeaks  of,  namely,  thfi  religion  of  an  oath,  for  which  he 
fuppoAs*  iaenot  to  have  a  due  regard,  is  facred ;  it  is  a  tender  .point,  sTnd 
toaches  my  character  nearly.  L'^t  him  therefore  urge  his  charge,  that 
I  may  vindicate  my felf.    Malonx* 
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Ant.  Neglcdled,  rather ; 
And  then,  when  poifon'd  hours  had  boond  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.     As  nearly  as  I  may, 
ril  play  the  penitent  to  you. :  but  ihine  honefty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatncfs,  nor  my  powe^ 
Work  without  it^ :  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia, 
To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  wars  hcrr ; 
For  which  myfelf,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  ailt  pardon,  as  be£t$  mio£  honour 
To  (loop  in  (bch  a  cafe. 

hep.  *Tis  noble  fpoken. 

Mec.  ]f  it  might  pleafe  you,  to  enforce  no  further 
The  griefs  •  between  ye :  to  forget  them  quite. 
Were  to  remember  that  the  prefect  need 
Speaks  to  atone  -^om^ 

Lep.  Worthily  fpoken,  Mecsenas.. 

Eno.  Or,  if  you  boirow  one  another's  Jove  for  the  inw 
ftant,  yoo  mliy,  when  you  hear  no  more  words  of  Pompey , 
return  it  again  t  yoo  (hall  have  time  to  wrangle  in,  whei> 
you  have  nothing  eife  to  d<k 

Jnt.  Thoo:  arc  a  foldieronly  ;  fpeak  no  more. 

Eno.  That  truth  flioald  be  filent,  I  had  almoft  forgot. 

Jnt.  You  wrong  this  presence,    therefore  ipeiuc  n* 
more. 

Eno.  Gotothen^;  your  con fiderate^  (lone  ^. 

Caf.  I  do  not  much  diftike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  fpeech ' :  for  it  cannot  be. 
We  fhali  remain  in  friendthip,  our  conditions 
So  differing  in  their  ads.     Yet,  if  L  knew 
What  hoop  (hould  hold  us  (launch,  from^edge  to  edge 

F  5  C  the 

T  Nor  my  greataeft  work  trithoot  mine  honefly. 

•  ^bt  grief f^l  i.  e.  grievancei.- 

9  This  line  is  paiTed  by  all  the  editors,,  as  If  they  underftood  It,  and' 
believed  it  umverfally  intelirg'bie.  J  cannot  And  in  it  any  very  obvious, 
and  hardly  any  poffibfe  meaning-    I  would  therefore  read; 

Gd  to  them^  you  evnfideratt  ones. 
Yoa  who  diflike  my  frankoeis  and  temerity  of  fpeech,.  and  are  fo  C9tf 
Jidtrate  and  difcreety  f  9  tifj  do  your  own  bufincrs.     Johhson. 

^  I  do  not,  fays  Ciefar,  think  the  man  wronj;,  but  too  fiee  of  his  n- 
•erpofitiofl  j  /or  it  cannot  he,  vte  fiall  nmctia  \n  frUndJh'tp ;  j<t  ffU  ^Hrt 
f^ffi^^i  I  w»Mld  nrJfawMr  if. 
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O'  the  world  I  would  purfue  it. 
Agr,  Give  meleavc,  Csfari— - 
C^f,  Speak,  Agrippa. 
Jgr,  Thou  haft  a  lifter  by  the  mother's  fide, 
Admir'd  Qdavia :  great  Mark  Antony 
Is  now  a  widower. 

Caf,  Say  not  fo,  Agrippa ; 
If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  your  reproof 
Were  well  deferv'd  of  ramnefs. 

Ant.  I  am  not  married,  Cstfar :  let  me  hear 
Agrippa  further  (peak. 

Jgr,  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity. 
To  make  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  yOur  hearts 
With  an  un (lipping  knot,  take  Antony 
0£lavia  to  his  wife :  whofe  beauty  claims 
No  worfe  a  huiband  than  the  beft  of  men ; 
WhoTe  virtue,  and  whofe  general  graces,  fpeak. 
That  which  none  elfe  can  utter,    fiy  this  marriage. 
All  little  jealouiies,  which  now  feem  great. 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dangersj 
Would  then  be  nothing ;  truths  would  be  tales. 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  bothj 
Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both. 
Draw  after  her.     Pardon  what  I  have  fpoke ; 
For  'tis  a  ftudied,  not  a  prefent  thought* 
By  duty  ruminated. 

Jnt.  WmCaefar fpeak? 
Caf.  Not  till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch'd 
With  what  is  fpoke  already. 

Ant.  What  power  is  in  Agrippa, 
.   If  I  would  fay,  Agrippa^  be  itfi^y 
To  make  this  good  ? 

Caf*  The  power  of  Caefar,  and 
His  power  unto  Odlavia. 

Ant.  May  I  never 
To  this  good  purjpofe;  that  fo  fairly  ihewt> 
Dream  of  impediment ! — Let  me  nave  thy  hand; 
Further  this  ad  of  grace ;  and,  from^this  hour. 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  ww  loves* 
And  fway  our  great  dcugns  I 
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Citf.  There  IS  my  hand. 
«A  ii^r  I  beqaeath  you»  whom  no  brother 
Did  eVer  love  fo  dearly :  Let  her  Wm 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  heahs ;  and  never 
Fly  off  our  loves  again  ! 

Lep.  "Happily,  amen  ! 

Ant.  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  fword  'gainfl  Pompey  ; 
For  lie  hath  laid  ftrange  courtefies,  and  greats 
Of  late  upon  me:  I  mufl  thank  him  onIy« 
Led:  my  remembrance  fuffer  ill  report  ^ ; 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Ltp.  Time  calls  upon  us  : 
Of  us  5  muft  Pompey  prefcntly  be  fought^ 
Or  elfe  he  feeks  out  us. 
J    Ant.  Where  lies  he? 

Ceef.  Abont  the  Mount  Mifenura. 

Ant.  What  is  his  ftrength  by  land  ? 

Caf.  Great,  and  increafing:  but  hy  fea 
He  is  an  abfblute  mailer. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fame. 
*Would,  we  had  fpoke  together !  Hafte  we  for  it: 
Yet,  ere  we  put  oorfelves  in  arms,  difpatch  wc 
The  bufmefs  we  have  talkM  of. 

Caf.  With  moftgladnefs ; 
And  do  invite  voo  to  my  iifter's  view. 
Whither  ftraight  I  will  lead  you« 

Ant.  Let  OS,  Lepidtts, 
Not  lack  your  company. 

Lff.  Noble  Antony, 
Not  ficknefs  ihould  detain  me. 

{Flourip^  Exeunt  CasaRj  ANT0My>«»</  Lepidws  , 

Mec.  Welcome  from  Egypt,  fir. 

Eno.  Half  the  heart  of  Czfar,  worthy  Mecxnas !-— my 
ikonourable  friend,  Agrippa  !•— 
Agr.  Good  Enobarbat ! 

Mec.  We  have  caafe  to  be  glad,  that  matters  sre  (b  well 
digpefted.     You  (tay'd  well  by  it  in  Egypt. 

F  6  En€. 


*  uajbe  th^Bt  too  willing  to  forget  bcnc^ts,  1  m>i!t\i^w\^x^%>^\^ 
h,m  thank,,  aaAo  I  wUi  ^^  him.     lot*Ta^o», 
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Eno.  Ay,  fxr;  we  did  fleep  day  out  of  countenance^ 
and  made  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

Mec,  Eight  wild  boars  roafted  whole  at  a  breakfaft*  and 
but  twelve  perfons  thefe  ;  Is  this  true  ? 

Eno.  This  was  bat  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle :  w6  had  mnch* 
more  monftrous  matter  of  feaft,  which  worthily  deferved 
noting.  '  -^    ^ 

Mec^  She's  a  moft  triumphant  lady«  if  report  be  fqnarif 
to  her  ♦. 

Eno*  When  fhe  firft  met  Mark  Antony^  fhe  pnrfed  up 
his  heart,  upon  therivef  of  Cydnus. 

Jrr*  There  fhe  appeared  indeed ;  or  my  reporter  do* 
"vis'd  well  for  her. 

Eno.  I  will  tell  you  : 
The  barge  fhe  fat  in,  like  a  bumifh'd  throne, 
Burn'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold  ; 
Purple  the  fails,  and  fo  perfiim'd,  that 
The  winds  were  love-iick  with  them :  the  can  were  fil» ' 

ver ; 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  flroke>  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faiier. 
As  amorous  of  their  flrokes.     For  her  own  perfon^ 
It  beggar'd  all  defcription :  fhe  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tiflbe,) 
O'er-piduring  that  Venus,  where  we  fee 
The  fancy  out-work  nature :  on  each  fide  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  fmilinf  Cupids^' 
With  diverle-colour'd  fans,  whofe  wind  did  feem 
To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool> 
And  what  they  undid,  did  ;' 

Agr»  O,  rare  for  Antony  ! 

Eno.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereide9» 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i'  the  eyes  ^, 
And  made  their  bends  adornings :  at  tlie  helm 
A  feeming  mermaid  fleers ;  the  filken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  thofc  fiower-fbft  hands, 

Thk 

4  j«  e.  jf  report  ottadrafet  with  her,  or  fuits  ^'^^^f  meritc. 
-^Afeining  the  Vcuv$  of  Proco|^oc&mcntionit4-^^f\tv<^)  U  i^^  c«  lo* 
^  Perhaps  iendtd  bir  by  the  ija^  (ili£0\tE«d  M^^V^^  Yku  «•>!«»» 
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That  yarely  frame  the  office.     From  the  barge 

A  ftran^  invifible  perfume  hits  the  fenfe 

Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.     The  city  calfl 

Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Afitony, 

£nthron'd  i'  the  market-place,  did  fit  alone. 

Whittling  to  the  air  ;  which,  but  for  vacancy^. 

Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too,  * 

And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

Jgr.  Rare  Egyptian ! 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  fent  to  her,  i 

Invited  her  to  fupper  :  flie  reply M, 
It  ihould  be  better^  he  became  ner  gueft ; 
Which  (he  entreated :  Our  courteous  Antony,. 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  no  woman  heard  fpeak,^ 
Being  barber'd  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  xhe  teaft  ;. 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only.  . 

^j-r,.  Royal  wench ! 
She  made  great  Caefar  lay  his  fword  to  bed  i. 
He  ploogh'd  her,  and  ihe  cropt. 

Emo,  I  faw  her  once 
Hop  forty  paces  through  the  publick  ttreet: 
And  having  lott  her  breath,  me  fjpoke,  and  panted^ 
That  ihe  did  make  defed,  perfe£hon. 
And,  breathlefs,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mec%  Now  Antony  mutt  leave  her  utterly^  >. 

Eito,  Never ;  he  will  not ; 
Age  cannot  wither  htt,  nor  cuttom  ftale 
Her  infinite  variety :  Other  women  cloy 
The  appetites  they  feed  ;  but  ttie  makes  hangry,. 
Where  moft  ihe  fatisfies.     For  vilett  things 
Become  themfelyes  in  her ;  that  the  holy  prieiU 
Blefs  her,  when  (he  is  riggitti. 

Mec.  If  beaoty,  wifdom,  modetty,  can  fetdc 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Odtavia  is 
A  bleffed  lottery  to  him. 

Agr,  Let  ns  go.r— 
Good  Enobarbus,  make  yourfelf  my  gnett, 

m:  Whilft 
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Whilft  yoa  abide  here. 
Eno.  Humbly,  iir«  I  thank  you.  [Sximu^ 

S  C  E.NE    III. 

The  fame.     A  Room  in  Caefar's  Houfi^ 

Enter  CjEskiL,  Aktosy,  Oct avi a  hetnueentbemi  Atm 
tendants,  and  a  Sootb/ayer* 

Ant.  The  world,  and  my  great  office,  will  fometimea 
Divide  me  from  your  bofom. 

03a>  All  which  time. 
Before  the  gods  my  knee  fhall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  you. 

Ant.  Good  night,  fir. — My  0£&via, 
Read  not  jny  blemifhes  in  the  world's  report : 
I  have  not  kept  my  fquare ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule.    Good  night,  dear  lady  .««i^ 
Good  night,  fir.  - 

Caf.  Good  night.       [Exeunt  CiESAa,  inr^OcTAViA* 

Ant.  Now,  firrah !  you  do  wifti  yourfelf  in  Egypt  f 

Sooth.  'Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence,  nor  you 
Thither ! 

Ant.  If  you  can,  your  reafon  ? 

Sooth.  I  fee  it  in 
My  motion  *,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue:  But  yet 
Hie  you  to  Egypt  again .^ 

Ant.  Say  to  me, 
Whofe  fortunes  Ihall  rife  higher,  Caefar's,  or  mine  ? 

Sooth.  Caefar's. 
TherefoiiB,  O  Antony,  (lay  not  by  his  fide : 
Thy  daemon,  that's  thy  fpirit  which  keeps  thee,  is    ' 
Noble,  courageous,  high,  unmatchable. 
Where  Caefar's  is  not ;  but,  near  him,  thy  angel 
Becomes  a  Fear  ',  as  being  o'erpower'd ;  therefore 
Make  fpace  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Speak  this  "no  more. 

Sooth.  To  none  but  thee ;  no  more,  but  when  to  thee* 
If  thou  doft  pl^  with  him  at  any  game,     - 
Tboa  art  fure  to  lofe ;  and,  of  that  natural  luck. 

He 

'  i.e.  ti!|0^ivfejtory  afita^Qii*  ^ 

^  A  FsMt  wa«  a  jierfonaee  m  fomt  of  \Vfc  «  »«nXVa«^% 
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He  beats  thee  'gainft  the  odds ;  thviuftre  thickens^ 
When  he  ihincs  by :  I  fay  again,  thy  fpirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him ; 
fiat,  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

Jnt.  Get  thee  gone : 
Say  to  Ventidios,  I  woald  fpeak  with  him  :— 

[Exit  Sootbfayer. 
He  (hall  to  PartKia. — Be  it  art,  or  hap. 
He  hath  (poken  true :  The  very  dice  obev  him  ; 
And,  in  our  fports,  my  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draw  lots,  he  fpeeds  : 
Hb  cocks  do  win  the  battle  ftill  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  nought ;  and  his  quails '  ever 
Beat  mine,  inhoop'd,  at  odds  \    I  will  to  Egypt : 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

j5jf/^r  VsifTiDivs. 

I^  the  eaft  my  pleafurc  lies. — O,  come,  Ventidins, 
Ton  moft  to  Parthia ;  your  commiffion's  ready^: 
Follow  me,  and  receive  it.  [ExiunU 

SCENE    IV. 

The  fame.     A  Streiti 

Entir  Lbt I D  ut.  Me c^  k as,  and  Ac  a  i  pp  a« 

Lip*  Trouble  yourfelves  no  farther :  pray  you,  haften 
Your  generals  after. 

Agr.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 
Will  e'en  l>ut  kifs  Odavia,  and  we'll  follow. 

Lep.  Till  I  ihall  fee  you  in  your  foldier's  drefi. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewcl. 

Mec.  We  (hall,  ^ 
At  I  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  mount ' 
Before  yon,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  way  is  (horter. 
My  purpofes  do  draw  me  much  about ; 
YoaMl  win  two  days  upon  me. 

Meci 

I  Tike  aoe>eii<f  uCcd  to  match  qaailt  tt  we  mtttVitocka* 
<  AA«I^V/«/#/4k^,  t$nfir§di  that  they  mm^  ftg>it. 
'  ''  *•  M99ikt  MfkmMmi  Our  aathoor  prabaU)  viM\ft-ta^  thi  »w« 
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Mec.  jigr.  Sir,  good  facceft  ! 

Uf^  Farewcl.  [Exiunt^ 

S  C  E  N  E      V^ 
Alexandria,     J  Room  in  the  PaLut* 

Birtir  CLEOPATaA>CHARMIAN«.lRAS«  and  AhZXk%^  . 

Cko,  Give  me  feme  mufick  ;  mnfick,  moody  food  ^ 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 
Attend*  The  jnufick,  ho  ! 

JS«//rMARD]A»l» 

Clio.  Let  it  alone ;  let  as  to  billiards  ^:  come,  Charmicn?* 

Ci^^zr.  My  arm  is  fore,  beft  play  with  Mardian. 

Cleo^  As  yfftW  a  woman  with  an  eanoch  play'd. 
As  with  a  woman  ;'r-Come,  you'll  play  with  mc,  fir  ? 

Mar.  Afr  well  as  I  can,  madam. 

Cleo.  And  when  good  will  is  fhew'd,  thpagh  it  come  to# 
fhort. 
The  adlor  may  plead  pardon.    Tlf  none  now:— 
Give  me  mine  angle, — We'll  to  the  river  :  there. 
My  mufick  playing  far  off,  I  will  betray 
Tawny-finn'd  fiihes  ;  my  bended  hook  (hall  pierce 
Their  flimy  jaws  ;  and,  as  I  draw  them  up, 
I'll  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  fay.  Ah,  ha  1  you're  caught; 

Char.  'Twas  merry,  when 
You  wager 'd  on  your  angling  ;  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  falt-fifh  on  his  hook,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up.  .  / 

Cleo,  That  time  !— X)  times  !  — 
I  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience  ;  and  that  night 
I  laugh'd  him  into  patience  :  and  next  morn, 

Bre 

4  The  mood  IS  the  mUJ^  or  wunttxl  difptfition.  Vaii  Haartn*!  pinegTrick 

ontheEngliih  begins,  Grootmcedig  Voik   [grtat  m'mdedmtim].  f*«rh«^t 

Aertis  a  poor  jcfl  intended  between  mood  trie  mind  and  moods  of  mufick*.  * 

Afoody,  in  this  inllance,  rather  meai\%  mefancW^.     Cotgrave  explains 

«r^i;</^,  i>/ tiae  French  word t,«iorfi«  and 'tr»pt» 

5  This  is  one  of  the  numerous  anacViramiBk%  ^iX  %&%iwsiA.  Vw  ^^W 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA.        ii] 

Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drank  hkn  to  his  bed ; 
Then  pat  1117  tires  smd  mantles  on  him«  whilft 
I  wore  his  fword  Philippan.    O  !  from  Ital/  ;^ 

Enter  a  MeiTenger. 
Ram  thou  thy  fruitfal  tidings  in  mine  ears« 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 
Mef.  Madam,  madam^— 
CUo*  Antony's  dead  ?— 
If  thou  fay  fo,  villain,  thon  kill'fl  thy  miftre(< ; 
But  well  and  fi^e. 

If  thou  fo  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  blaeft  veins  to  kifs ;  a  hand,  that  kings 
Have  lip^'d,  and  trembled  kifling. 
Mef.  Firft,  madam,  he  is  well. 

CUo*  Why,  there's  more  gold.  But,  firrah,  mark  \  Wt 
ufe 
To  fay,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that« 
The  gold  I  give  thee,  will  I  melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  ill-uttering  throat. 
Mef.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 
Cleo.  Well,  go  to,  I  will ; 
Bat  there's  no  goodnefs  in  thy  face :  If  Antony 
Be  free,  and  healthful, — ^fo  tart  a  favour 
To  trumpet  fuch  good  tidings  ?  If  not  well,. 
Thou  fhould'It  come  like  a  fSry  crown'd  with  fiiajf  c«^    . 
Not  like  a  formal  man-*. 
Mef.  Wiirt  pleafe  you  hear  me  ? 
Cleo.  I  have  a  mind  to  ftrike  thee,  ere  thou  fpeak'fti 
Yet,  if  thou  fay,  Antony  lives,  is  well. 
Or  friends  with  Cscfar,  or  not  captive  to  him,. 
I'll  fet  thee  in  a  ihower  of  gold,  and  hail 
Rich  pearls  upon  thee. 
Mej\  Madam,  he's  well. 

Cleo.  Wellfaid.        ^  , 

Afg/T  And  friends  with  Csefar^ 

<  Decent,  ragttlar.    JoHMtoN. 

Bj  syirffitf/ man,  Shakfpeare  means,  a   mzn  in  hit  ftnjet.     Jnformal 
women,  in  Meafurt  for  Meafure^  is  ufcd  for  women  befide  tbemfelvts, 

jt^ma/maff,  onJ/meMt,  a  man  inform ^u  t.papu    Mk\.o'»*% 
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Cleo.  Thoa  art  an  faoneft  man. 

Mtf.  Casfar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  evM:» 

Cleo.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 

Me/.  But'yety  madam* — 

Cleo.  I  do  not  like  hut  yet,  it  does  allay 
The  good  precedence  ;  fyc  upon  but  yet :  . 
But  yet  is  as  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 
Some  monflrous  malefador*     Pr'ythee,  friend^ 
Pour  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear. 
The  good  and  bad  together :  He's  friends  with  Caefar  j 
In  ftate  of  health,  thou  fay*ft  ;  and,  thou  fay'ft,  free. 

Me/.  Free,  madam  !  no ;  I  made  no  fuch  report ; 
He's  bound  unto  Odavia. 

Cleo.  For  what  good  tarn  ? 

Me/  For  the  beft  turn  i*  the  bed. 

Cleo,  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Me/  Madam,  he's  married  to  Odavia. 

Cleo.  The  moft  infeftious  peftilence  upon  the^l 

[Strikis  bim  dovsM.. 

Me/  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cleo,  What  fay  you  ? — Hence,  [Strikes  bim  again. 

Horrible  villain  1  or  I'll  fpurn  thine  eyes 
Like  balls  before  me ;  I'll  unhair  thy  head  ; 

[^Sbe  bales  bim  up  and  down^ 
Thou  (halt  be  whipt  with  wire,  and  ilew'd  in  brine. 
Smarting  in  ling'ring  pickle. 

Me/  Gracious  madam, 
1,  that  do  brin^  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 

Cleo,  Say,  'tis  not  fo,  a  province  I  will  give  thee. 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud :  the  blow  thou  hadft 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  movine  me  to  rage  ; 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  belide 
Thy  modefly  can  beg. 

Me/,  He's  married,  madam. 

Cleo,  Rogue,  tl^u  haft  liv'd  too  lone. 

Xdramfs  a  daggir. 

Me/,  Nay,  then  I'll  run  : — 
What  mean  you,  madam  ?  I  have  made  no  fault.     [Exit, 

Cbar,  Good  madam,  keep  yourfelf  within  yourfelf s 
The  man  ia  innocent. 

CUoi 
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Cleo.  Some  innocents  Tcajpe  hot  the  thunderbolt.— 
Melt  Egypt  into  Nile !  and  kindly  creatnres 
Turn  aB  to  ferpents !— Call  the  flave  again ; 
Though  £  am  mad«  I  will  not  bite  him :— CalL 

Cbar.  He  is  afeard  to  come. 

CUo.  I  will  not  hurt  him  :— 
Thefe  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  ihike 
A  meaner  than  mvfelf 7  ;  fince  Imyfelf 
Have  given  myfelf  the  caufe. — Come  hither^  fir* 

Re-enttr  MefTcnger. 

Thouj^h  it  be  honeft^  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news :  Give  to  a  gracious  meflagc 
An  hoft  of  tongues  ;  but  let  ill  tidings  teU 
Themfelves^  when  they  be  felt. 

Me/m  I  have  done  my  duty. 

Clto,  Is  he  married  ? 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worfer  than  I  do. 
If  thpu  again  fay.  Yes. 

Mef*  He  is  married,  madam. 

CUom  Th^  gods  confound  thee  !  doft  thou  hold  there 
ftill? 

Me/.  Should  I  lie,  madam  ? 

Cfgo.  O,  I  would,  thou  didfl ; 
80  half  my  Egypt  were  fubmerg'd  ',  and  made 
A  ciilern  for  ical'd  fa'akes  !  Go,  get  thee  itence ; 
Had'ft  thou  NarciiTus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Thou  would'ft  appear  moft  ugly.    He  is  matried  ? 

M^.  I  crave  your  hlghnefs'  pardon. 

Clifi.  He  is  married  i 

Mef.  Take  no  offence,  that  I  would  not  offend  you : 
To  punifh  me  for  what  you  make  me  do. 

Seem* 

7  Perhaps  here  was  intended  an  indlred  cenfure  of  Queen  Eligtbeth* 
for  her  unprincely  and  unfemininc  treatment  of  the  amiable  Earl  of 
£(fex.  Th«  play  was  probably  not  produced  till  after  her  death,  when 
a  ftroke  at  her  proud  and  paffionate  demeanour  to  her  courtiers  and 
maids  of  honour  (for  her  Majefty  ufed  to  chaftife  them  too)  might  be 
laftiy  ha^atded.  Jn  a  fubfequent  part  of  this  fcene  there  ia  (as  Dr.  Orey 
has  o.bfeivcd)  an  evi4ent  allufion  to  Elizabeth*s  inqairics  conctmipg  tk0 
ftifoa  of  her  rival,  Mary,  Queen  of  Scotj*    Malokx* 

*  "Suhwari^d  is  wbelm*d  unSer  water* 
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Seems  much  uneqaal :  He  is  married  to  Of^riiu 

Cleo.  0»  that  His  fault  fltoald  make  a  knave  of  thee. 
That  art  not  what  thou'rt  fure  of !— Get  thee  iience  : 
The  merchandife^  which  thou  haft  brought  from- Rome, 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me  ;  Lie  they  upon  thy  hand. 
And  be  undone  by  'em^ !  [Exit  M^eDger« , 

Char.  Good  your  highnefs^  patience. 

Cleo.  In  praifmg  Antony,  I  have  difprais^d  Cadfar. 

Char.  Many  times,  madam. 

Cleo.  I  am  paid  for  it  now.    Lead  me  from  hence# 
I  faint ;  O  Iras,  Charmian, — 'Tis  no  matter  :— .   . 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alexas  ;  bid  him 
Report  the  feature  of  Odtavia  ^,  her  years. 
Her  inclination,  let  Kim  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair : — ^bring  me  word  quicWy.— 

[ExitMtX^kf 
Let  him  for  ever  go  * : — Let  him  not— Charmian,  " 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
The  other  way  he's  a  Mars : — Bid  you  Alexas 

[^(7  Mardian, 
Bring  me  word,  how  tall  fhe  is. — Pity  me,  Charmian, 
But  do  not  fpeak  to  me. — Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 

[Bxmt. 

SCENE    VI. 

Near  Mifenum. 

Enter  Pom  pet-,  and  Menas,  at  one  fide  9  vitith  inimimf 
trumpet:  at  another y  CjESar,  Lbpious,  A«TOliir» 
Enobarbus,  Mec^bnas,  mjith  Jhldini marcbingm 

Pom.  Your  hoftages  I  have,  fo  have  you  mine  ; 
And  we  fhall  talk  before  we  fight.  " 

Coff.  Moft  meet. 
That  firfl  we  come  to  words ;  .and  therefore  have  wc 
Our  written  purbofes  before  us  fent : 
Which,  if  thou  naft  confider'd,  let  ns  know 

If 

.  ^  By  feattrt  feems  to  be  meant  the  eaft  tnd  make  of  her  face.  F<*> 
mrt^  ifowever,  anciemly  Spears  to  have  fignified  he^mty  in  general* 

<  She  is  now  taUdAs  la  broken. Itotencet,  not  of  the  aelfeofM^  k«9 
Autonym 
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If  'twill  tie  up  thy  di^atented  fword  ; 
And  cariy  back  to  Sicily  muck  tall  yQadi» 
That  elfe  moA  periih  here. 

Pern.  To  you  all  three, 
Thefenators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  factors  for  the  gods,— >I  do  not  know. 
Wherefore  my  father  ihould  revengers  want. 
Having  a  fon,  and  friends  ;  fince  Julius  Csofafy 
Who  at  Philippi  the  ^ood  Brutus  gnofted. 
There  faw  you  labounng  for  him.     What  was  it> 
That  mov'd  pale  Caffius  to  confpire?  And 
What  made  all-honour'd,  honeft,  Roman  Brutus, 
With  the  arm'd  reft,  courtiers  of  beauteous  freedom. 
To  drench  the  Capitol ;  but  that  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  i  And  that  is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy ;  at  whoie  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  foams  ;  with  which  I  meant 
To  fcourge  the  ingratitude  that  defpightful  Romt 
Caft  on  my  noble  father. 

C^  Take  your  time. 

Jnt,  Thou  canft  not  fear  us  ^,  Tompey>  with  thy  fails^ 
We'll  fpeak  with  thee  at  fea  :  at  land,  thou  know'it 
How  much  we  do  o'er-count  thee. 

Pom.  At  land,  indeed. 
Thou  doft  o'er,  count  me  of  my  father's  houfe : 
Bat,  fince  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himfelf ', 
Remain  in't,  as  thou  may'il. 

Lef.  Be  pleas'd  to  tell  us, 
(For  this  is  from  the  prefent,)  how  yOU  take 
•The  offers  we  have  fent  you. 

de/:  There's  the  point. 

Jnt.  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to>  but  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embrac'd. 

Cof/,  And  what  may  follow. 
To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom,  Yon  have  made  me  offer 
Of  Sicily  ,'Sardinia:  and  1  muill 

Rid 

*  Thou  canft  not  affright  us  with  thy  nualerom  nivy. 
^  Since,  like  thecuckod.  that  feizes  the  nefts  of  other  birds,  you  hM# 
hnMtA  a  jMa(e  which  y  ju  could  aot  buildi  keep  it  nubile  you  can* 
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Rid  all  the  Tea  of  pirates:  then,  to  fend 
Meafures  of  wheat  to  Rome  :  This  'greed  apon» 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targes  undinted, 

Caf.  Ant.  Lep.  That's  our  offer. 

Pom.  Know  then, 
I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepared 
To  take  this  offer :  But  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  fome  impatience  :— -Though  1  lofe 
The  prsufe  of  it  by  telling.  You  mufflcnow. 
When  Caefar  and  your  brother  were  at  blows, ' 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  &nd 
Her  welcome  friendljr. 

Ant.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey ; 
And  am  well  ftudied  for  a  liberal  thanks. 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Pom.  Let  me  have  your  hand : 
I  did  not  think,  fir,  to  have  met  you  here. 

Ant.  The  beds  i'  the  eaft  are  foft ;  and  thankt  to  yoa. 
That  call'd  me,  timelier  than  my  purpofe,  hither  ;. 
.For  I  have  gain'd  by  it, 

Qaf.  Since  I  faw  you  laft. 
There  is  a  change  upon  you. 

Pom,  Well,  I  know  not. 
What  counts  harlh  fortune  cails  upon  my  face  ^  ; 
But  in  my  bpfom  (hall  fhe  never  come. 
To  make  my  heart  her  vaiTal. 

Lep.  Well  met  here. 

Pom.  I  hope  fo,  Lepidus. — Thus  we  are  agreed  : 
I  crave,  our  compofition  may  be  written. 
And  fi^al'd  between  us. 

Caf.  That's  the  next  to  do. 

Pom.  We'll  feaft  each  other,  ere  we  part ;  and  let  us 
Draw  lots,  who  (hall  begin. 

Ant.  That  will  1,  Pompey. 

Pom.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  but,  firft. 
Or  laft,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  fame.  1  have  heard,  that  J  ulius  Caefar 
Grew  fat  with  feafting  there. 

^  MiUpbor  from  making  mavVu  «i  )inia\m  c%Ka^  M,^«mvv 
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Jnt.  Yoa  have  heard  much. 
Fom.  I  have  ^ur  meanings,  fir. 
Ant.  And  fair  words  to  them. 
P^jw.  Then  fo  mUch  have  I  heard  :— 
'And  I  have  heard,  Apollodorus  carried— 
Eno.  No  more  of  that : — ^He  did  fo. 
Pom,  What,  1  pray  you  ? 
Eno.  A  certain  qneen  to  Caefar  in  a  maitrefs. 
Fam  I  know  thee  now ;  How  far'ft  thou,  foldicr  ? 
Eno.  Well; 
And  well  am  like  to  do  ;  for,  I  perceive. 
Four  feafts  are  toward.  '>• 

.    Pom.  Let  me  (hake  thy  hand ; 
I  never  hated  thee :  I  have  feen  thee  fight. 
When  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour. 

Eno*  Sir, 
I  never  lov'd  you  much  ;  but  I  have  prais'd  you, 
.  When  yoa  have  well  deferv'd  ten  times  as  muck 
As  I  have  faid  you  did. 

Pom.  Enjoy  thy  plainnefs. 
It  notliing  ill  becomes  thee.— 
Aboard  my  galley  I  invite  you  all : 
Will  you  lead,  lords  ? 

04^/.  Ant.  Lep.  Shew  us  the  way,  fir. 

Pom.  Come.     [Exeunt  Pompey,  Cjesar,  Antony, 

Lepidus,  Soldiers  f  and  Attendants. 
Men.  T^  father,  Pompey,  would  ne'er  have  made  this 
treaty.^— [<5/f^//.] — You  and  I  have  known,  fir. 
En:  At  fea,  I  think. 
Men..  We  have,  fir. 
Eno.  You  have  done  well  by  water. 
Men.  And  you  by  land, 

Em,   I  will  praife  any  man  that  will  praife   me ' ; 
though  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  have  done  by  land. 

Men. 

S  The  poet* t  art  in  de  llvenog  this  humoarous  fentiment  (which 
giret  us  fo  very  true  aad  natural  a  pidlure  of  the  commerce  of  the  world) 
can  nefcr  be  fofficiently  admired.  The  confeiHon  could  come  from  none 
bvt'a  frank  and  rough  charafter  like  the  fpeakefs  :  and  the  mox^VVt^m 
infinuated  under  it,  thtt  Jlaittiy  can  make  lU  vra^  thxou^x\^t&»^ 
.  Aahbom  muuten^  defcrree  qw  icrkui  reflection. 
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.    Men.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water* 

Eho.  Yes,  fomething  you  can  deny  for  your  own  fafe« 
ty  :  you  have  been  a  great  thief  by  fea. 

Men*  And  you  by  land. 

Eno.  There  I  deny  my  land  fefvice.  Bat  give  me  ydor 
hand,  Menas :  If  our  eyes  had  authority^  here  they  might 
take  two  thieves  kiiling. 

Men%  All  men's  faces  are  trae>  whatfoe'er  their  hands 
arc* 

Enti.  But  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a  true  face. 

Men.  No  flander  ;  they  fteal  hearts^ 

Eno.  We  came  hith*r  to  fight  with  yon,''  ' 

Men.  For  my  part,  I  am  forry  it  is  turn'd  to  a  drink* 
ing.    Pompey  doth  this  day  laugh  away  his  fortune* 

Eno.  If  he  do,  fure,  he  cannot  weep  it  back  again.  ^ 

Men.  You  have  faid,  fir.  We  look'd  not  for  Mark 
Antony  here ;  Pray  you>  is  he  married  to  Cleopatra  ? 

£no.  Caefar's  fifter  is  call'd  Odavia. 

Men.  True,  fir ;  (he  was  the  wife  of  Caius  Marcellus* 

Eno.  But  ihe  is  now  the  wife  of  Marcus  Antoniiis. 

Men.  Pray  you,  fir  ?  * 

Eno.  'Tis  true* 

Men.  Then  is  Csefar,  and  he,  for  ever  knit  together. 

Eno.  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  unity,  I  wottld 
not  prophefy  fo. 

Men.  I  think>  the  policy  of  that  pujfpofe  made  more  in 
the  marriage,  than  the  love  of  the  parties. 

Eno.  I  think  fo  too.  -  But  you  mail  findi  the  band  that 
feems  to  tie  their  friendfhip  together,  will  be  the  very 
flrangler  of  their  amity :  Odavia  is  of  a  holy,  cold,  and 
fiill  converfation. 

Men.  Who  wduld  not  have  his  wife  fo  ? 

Eno.  Not  he,  that  himfelf  is  not  fo ;  which  is  Mark 
Antony..  He  will  to  his  Egyptian  dilh  again :  then  fhall 
the  fighs  of  Odavia  blow  the  fire  up  in  Cdsfar ;  and,  as 
I  faid  before,  that  which  is  the  ftrength  of  tlTeir  amity, 
fliall  prove  the  immediate  author  of  their  variance.  An* 
tony  will  ufe  his  affedion  where  it  is  |  he  marry 'd  but  his 
occa£onherc. 
Mrk*  And  thus  it  may  be«  Corne^  &:» \<U.l^Qvi  tb<Mrd  ? 
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I  have  a  health  for  you. 
£«0.  I  (hall  take  it»  fir  :  we  have  usM  our  throats  in 

MiM.  Come ;  let's  away,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VII. 
Ob  tMni  Pompcy 's  Galley,  lying  near  Mifenum, 
Mmfick.    Enter  two  or  three  Servants,  with  a  banquet  *. 

1,  Serv.  Here  they'll  be,  man:  Some  o'  their  plants' 
are  ill-rooted  already,  the  leaft  wind  i'  the  world  will 
blow  them  down. 

2.  Serv.  Lepidus  is  high-colour'd. 

1.  Ser<u»  They  have  made  him  drinjc  alms*drink'  . 

2.  Serv,  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  difpoficion  ^, 
he  cries  out,  no  more ;  reconciles  them  to  his  entreaty, 
and  himfelf  to  the  drink. 

I.  Ser<v>  But  it  raifes  the  greater  war  between  him  and 
his  difcretion. 

1.  Ser'v.  Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great  men's 
fellowfliip :  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that  will  do  me  no 
iervice*  as  a  partizan '  I  could  not  heave. 

i«  Ser^.  To  be  call'd  into  a  huge  fphere,  and  not  to  be 
feen  to  move  in't,  are  the  holes  where  eyes  (hould  be, 
which  pitifully  difafter  the  cheeks  \ 

Vol.  VI.  G  A/ennet 

*  A  banqaet  in  our  authouf  s  time  frequently  Agni/ied  what  we  now 
call «  deCert  \  and  from  the  following  dialogue  the  word  muft  here  be 
oi^rilood  in  that  fenfe. 

7  Plants,  be&des  ica  common  meaning,  is  here  ufcd  for  the  fcot,  from 
the  Latin. 

*  A  phrafe  amongft  good  fellows,  to  fignify  that  liquor  of  another's 
Aars  which  his  companion  drinks  to  eafe  him.  But  it  fatiricalJy  a*. 
lodes  to  Cae(ar  ^nd  Antony's  admitting  him  into  the  triumvirate,  la 
•tdcr  .to  take  off  from  themielves  the  load  of  envy. 

9  A  phraie  equitalent  to  that  now  in  ufe,  of  Toucbing  om  in  a  fin 
pkee. 

■   A  pike. 

*  This  fpcech  feems  to  be  mutilated ;  to  fupply  the  deficiencies  is 
JfBpoffiUc^  butfnh»p$]^foD£8  irai  •riginally  appio&chin^  xg  \\\\v 
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A fennet founded.  Enter  C^sar,  Antony,  PoMPEr* 
Lepidus,  AcRippAy  Mecanas^  EnobarbuSj 
Men  AS,  n»ith  other  Captains. 

Ant.  Thus  do  they,  fir:   [/^  Cgpfar.]    They  take  the 
flow  o'  the  Nile^ 
By  certain  fcales  i'  the  pyramid ;  they  know. 
By  the  height,  the  lownefs,  or  the  mean  ♦ ;  if  dearth^ 
Or  fpizon,  follow  ^ :  The  higher  Nilu^Twells, 
The  more  it  promifes  :  as  it  ebbs,  the  feedfman 
Upon  the  flime  and  ooze  fcatters  his  grain. 
And  fhortly  comes  to  harveft. 

Lep*  You  have  ftrange  ferpents  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  ferpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  bf  your  mud 
by  the  operation  of  your  fun  :  fo  is  your  crocodile. 

Ant.  They  are  fo. 

Tom.  Sit, — and  fome  wine. — A  health  to  Lepidus. 

Lefn 

*to  ht  eaV.ed  into  a  hugefphere^  and  nst  to  hefetn  to  move  In  nr,  is  a  very 
Ignominious  Aate  j  great  offices  ^r^  the  boles  where  eyes  Jhouldbe^  wtAth^ 
if  eyes  be  wanting,  pitifully  difa/ler  the  cheeks.     Johnson. 

I  do  not  believe  a  fingle  word  has  been  omitted.  The  being  called 
into  a  huge  fphere,  and  not  being  feen  to  move  in  it,  thefe  tviro  circum- 
lUnccs,  fays  th«  fpeaker,  refemble  fockets  in  a  face  where  eyes  (houJd 
be,  [but  are  not,]  which  empty  fockets,  or  holes  without  eye8>  piti- 
fully disfigure  the  countenance.     Malone. 

3  Pliny  fpeaking  of  the  Nile  fays,  "How  it  rifeth,  is  known  by 
marfces  an<f  mcafures  taken  of  certain  pits.  The  ordinary  height  of  it 
IS  fixtcen  cubits.  Under  that  gage  the  waters  overflow  not  all.  Above 
thatftint,  there  are  a  let  and  hindrance,  by  reafon  that  the  later  it  it 
ere  they  bee  fallen  and  downe  againe.  By  thefe  the  feed-time  is  much  • 
of  it  fpcnt,  for  that  the  earth  is  too  wet.  By  "the  other  there  is  none 
at  all,  by  reafon  that  the  ground  is  dry  and  thirftie.  The  province 
taketh  good  keepe  and  reckoning  of  both,  the  one  as  well  as  the  other. 
But  when  it  is  no  higher  than  12  Cubits,  it  flndeth  extreme  famine  | 
yea,  and  at  13  it  feeleth  hunger  ftill :  14  cubits  comforts  their  heartf» 
15  bids  them  take  no  care,  but  x6  a^ordeth  them  plentie  and  delicious' 
4lainties.— And  fo  foon  as  any  part.of  the  land  is  freed  from  the  wa- 
ter, ftraight  waies  it  is  fowcd/*  PbtUmon  Holland's  Tranflation,  i6oi« 
B.  V.c.  9. 
'  ^  '-'the  mean, — ]  i.  e.  the  middle. 

^  Fcixon  is  a  French  word  figmf/ing  plenty,  nbutidance*     I  am  tM 
that  it  is  J[tiU  in  commoa  uft  la  the  ^ouh%   ^t  ixni.i\^% 
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Lep,  I  am  not  To  well  as  I  fhould  be,  but  I'll  ne'er  out. 

Eno,  Not  till  you  have  flept;  I  fear  me,  you'll  be  in, 
till  theft. 

Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard,  the  Ptolemies*  py- 
ramifes  are  very  goodly  things ;  without  contraditlion, 
I  have  heard  that. 

Men,  Pompey,  a  word.  [JJiJe. 

Pom,  Say  in  mine  ear :  What  is't  ? 

Men,  Forfake  thy  feat,  I  do  bcfeech  thee,  captain, 

[JJtJe. 
And  1^/sa  me  fpeak  a  word. 

Pom,  Forbear  me  till  anon.— This  wine  for  Lepidus. 

Lep,  What  manner  o'thing  is  your  crocodile  ? 

^ttt.  It  is  fhaped,  iir,  like  it  feif ;  and  it  is  as  broad  as 
it  hath  breadth :  it  is  juft  fo  high  as  it  is,  and  jnoves 
with  its  own  organs :  it  lives  by  that  which  nourifticth 
it ;  and  the  elements  once  out  of  it,  it  tranfmigratcs. 

Lep.  What  colour  is  it  of? 

jint.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lep.  ^Tis  a  ftrange  ferpent. 

Ant,  'Tis  fo.  And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet. 

Caf,  Will  this  defcription  fatisfy  him  ? 

Jttt,  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him,  elfe  he 
is  a  very  epicure. 

Pom,\to  Menas«/?<3V.]  Go,  hang,  Iir  hang!    Tell  me 
of  that  ?  away  4 
Do  as  I  bid  you.— Where's  this  cup  I  callM  for  ? 

Men.  If  for  the  fake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  me. 
Rife  from  thy  ftool.  [Afide. 

Pom,  I  think,  thou'rt  mad.     The  matter  ? 

[ri/eSy  and  walks  afide. 

Men,  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  thy  fortunes. 

Pom,  Thou  haft  ferv'd  me  with  much  faith :  What's 
elfe  to  fey  r — 
'  Be  jolly,  lords. 

Ant,  Thefe  quick^fands,  Lepidus^ 
Keep  off  them,  for  you  fink. 

Men,  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world  ? 

Pom,  What  fay'ft  thou  ? 

Mm.  W7/fr^ou5ffiordofthe  whole  world  J  T\v^CsVw\ce% 
G  z  Pom% 
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Pom.  How  (hall  that  be  ? 
Men.  «Bat  entertain  it. 
And,  though  thou  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 
Will  give  thee  ail  the  world. 
pom.  Hail  thou  drunk  well  ? 

Men.  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the  cup. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  dar'fl  be,  the  earthly  Jove  ; 
Whate'er  the  oceai  pales,  or  iky  inclips*. 
Is  thine,  if  thou  wile  have  it. 

Pom.  Shew  me  which  way. 

Men.  Thefe  three  world-iharers,  thefe  competitor 
Arcin  thy  veiTel :  Let  me  cut  the  cable ; 
And,  Avhen  we  are  put  oiF,  fall  to  their  throats : 
All  there  is  thine  7, 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thou  ihould'il  have  done. 
And  not  have  fpoke  on't  1  In  me,  'tis  villany ; 
In  thee;,  it  had  been  good  fervice.  Thou  muil  know,  " 
*Tis  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 
Mine  honour,  it.     Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tongue 
Hath  fo  betray'd  thine  ad  :  Being  done  unknown, 
I  (hould  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done ; 
Bnt  muil  condemn  it  now.     Deiifl,  and  drink. 

Men.  For  this,  \Afid$. 

1*11  never  follow  thy paird  fortunes' more.— 
Who  feeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  'tis  ofFer'd, 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pom.  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

Ant.  Bear  him  aihore. — I'll  pledge  it  for  him,  Pompey, 

Eno.  Here's  to  thee,  Menas. 

Men*  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Pom^  Fill,  till  the  cup  be  hid. 

Eno.  There's  a  ilrong  fellow,  Menas^ 

[Pointing  to  the  attendant  luho  carries  oj^ Lepidus* 

Men.  Why  ? 

Eno.  He  bears 
The  third  part  of  the  world,  man  j  Sce'ft  not  ? 

Mem. 

*  he.  embraces* 

7  AUtherCy  nay  inean  aUtn  tleveffeU 

'  Pailuit  i8  va^d,  paft  its  time  of  txccUcnu*)  ftM  ViAe«>  wiat 
tbjic  bsa  J^  its  orj|iaal  fprightUneft* 
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iiiti.  The  third  part  then  is  drunk :   '  Would  it  were 
aU, 

That  it  might  go  on  wheels '  ! 
^Eno.  Drink  thou;  increafe  the  reels. 
Men.  Come. 

Pom.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feaft. 
Jnt.  It  ripens  towards  it.— Strike  the  velTcls ',  ho  ! 
Here  is  to  Csefar. 

Caf.  I  could  well  forbear  it.  ' 

It's  monftrous  labour,  when  I  wafh  my  brain. 
And  it  grows  fouler. 
jlnt*  Be  a  child  o'  the  time. 

Caf,  Poflefs  it.  Til  make  anfwer :  but  I  had  rather  fall 
From  all,  tour  days,  than  drinl:  fo  much  in  one. 

EftB.  Ha,   my  brave  emperor  I     [/o  Ant.]    Shall   wc 
dance  now 
The  Egyptian  Bacchanals,  and  celebrate  oar  drink  ? 
Pom.  Let's  ha't,  good  foldier. 
jint.  Come,  let's  all  take  handq; 
Till  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  fteep'd  our  fenfe 
In  foft  and  delicate  lethe. 
Lno,  All  take  handi.— * 
Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  muiick  :— 
The  while,  I'll  place  you :  Then  the  boy  (hall  fmg ; 
The  holding  every  man  fhall  bear*,  as  loud 
Aahis  (Irong  fides  can  volly. 

[Mufick  plays,     Enobarbus  places  them  band  in  band, 
SONG. 
Come,  tbou  monarch  of  the  <vine, 
Plumpy  Bacchus  J  luith  pink  eyne  : 
In  thy  *vats  our  cares  be  droiMn^d ; 
With  thy  grapes  our  hairs  be  cronxjn^d i 
Cup  us  till  the  tworld  go  round ; 
Cup  us,  till  the  ixjorld  go  round  ! 

G  3  C^f. 

t  "  The  World  goei  upon  whecli,**  is  the  title  of  a  pamphlet  written 
by  Taylor  the  Water- poet. 

•  Try  whether  the  caflcs  found  as  empty.  StrWe  the  vejfels  may  mean 
ebM  tbt  veffflt  o/r«  a^ainfi  the  otbtr^  as  a  mark  of  our  unanimity  in  drink" 
ingg  at  we  now  fay,  chink  g^ajpts, 

K     »  Eway  man  /h'gJl  accomozny  the  chorui  by  drUTXUmni  Oik  Va%  ^"^t*^ 
Xb  tokga  of  concurrence  and  appiaufe. 
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Caf*  What  would  you  more  ? — Pompey,  good  night. 
Good  brother,  _ 

Let  me  requeft  you  off:  our  graver  bufinefs 
Frowns  at  this  levity. — Gentle  lords,  let's  part  ; 
You. fee,  we  liave  burnt  our  cheeks  :  flrong  Enobarbe 
■  Is  weaker  than  the  wine  ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  fpeaks  :  the  wild  difguife^hach  aimed 
Antick'd   us    all.      What    needs  more    words?    Good 

night.— 
Good  Antony,  your  hand. 

Pom.  ril  try  you  on  the  fhore. 
Ant.  And  fhall,  fir :  give  us  your  hand. 
Font,  O,  Antony,  you  have  my  father's  houfe,— 
But  what  ?  we  are  friends :  Come,  down  into  the  boat^ 
£»©.  Take  heed  you  fall  not. — 

[Exeunt  Pom.  Cjes.  Ant.  and  Attendant  si 
Menas  I'll  not  on  Ihore. 

Men.  No,  to  my  cabin.— 
Thefe  drums ! — thefe  trumpets,  flutes  !  what  !— 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewel 
To  theite  great  fellows :  Sound,  and  be  hang'd,  found  out.. 
[Aflourijh  of  trumpets,  with  drums* 
I  Euo.  Ho,  fays  'a ! — There's  my  cap. 
Men.  Ho ! — noble  captain !  Come !  [Exeunt, 

ACT    III.      SCENE    I. 

A  Plain  in  Syria, 

Enter  Ventidius,  «/  after  conqueft^  nxjitb  S i L i u s  4ind 
other  Romans,  officers,  and  foldiers ;  the  dead  body  of 
Pacorus   home  before  him, 

Ven,  Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thou  ftruck  ^ ;  and  now 
Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Craffus'  death . 
Make  me  revenger. — Bear  the  king's  fon's  body 
Before  our  army: — Thy  Pacorus,  Orodes*, 

Pays 

3  Thou  whofc  darts  have  fo  often  ftruck  others,  art  ftruck  now  thy- 
feJf. 
4  Pa^crus  was  th«  fon  of  Oroilcsi  kin^  q£  VuX^QA'^% 
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Pays  this  for  Marcus  CrafTus* 
Sil,  Noble  Ventidius, 

Whiift  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  fword  is  warm. 

The  fugitive  Parthians  follow ;  fpur  through  Media, 

Mefbpotamia,  and  the  fhelters  whither 

The  routed  fly :  fo  thy  grand  captain  Antony 

Shall  fet  thee  on  triumphant  chariots^  and 

Pat  gadands  on  th^  head. 
Fen.  O  Silius,  Silius, 

I  have  done  enough :  A  lower  place,  note  well. 

May  make  too  great  an  ad:  For  learn  this,  Silius ; 

Better  to  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed 

Acquire  too  high  a  fame,  when  him  wc  ferve's  away. 

Caefar,  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 

More  in  their  officer,  than  perfon  :  Soffius, 

One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 

For  quick  accumulation  of  renown. 

Which  he  achieved  by  the  minute,  lofl  his  favour. 

Who  does  i*  the  wars  more  than  his  captain  can, 

Becomes  his  captain's  captain  :  and  ambition. 

The  foldies's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  lofs. 

Than  gain,  which  darkens  him. 

I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good. 

But  'twould  offend  him ;  and  in  his  offence 

Should  my  performance  perifh. 

5/7.  Thou  haft,  Ventidius,  that. 
Without  the  which  a  foldier,  and  his  fword. 
Grants  fcarce  diftinftion.    Thou  wilt  write  to  Antony  ? 

Fen.  I'll  humbly  fignify  what  in  his  name. 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effedled ; 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  ranks. 
The  ne'er-yet-beaten  horfe  of  Parthia 
We  have  jaded  out  o'  the  field, 
^/7.  Where  is  he  now  ? 

Fen.  He  purpofeth  to  Athens :  whither  with  what  hafte 
The  weight  we  muft  convey  with  us  will  permit, 
Wc  Ihall  appear  before  him% — On,  there  -,  pafs  along. 

[Exeunt  • 

G4  SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Rome.     An  Ante-chamber  in  Caefar's  Hou/e. 
Enter  Agrippa,  and  Enobarbus,  meeting* 

Agr.  What,  are  the  brothers  parted  ? 

Eito,  They  have  difpatch'd  with  Poinpey,  he  is  gone; 
The  other  three  are  fealing.     Odlavia  weeps 
To  part  from  Rome  :   Caelar  is  fad ;  and  Lepidus, 
Since  Pompey*s  fcall,  as  Menas  fays,  is  troubled 
With  the  green  ficknefs. 

Agr.  'Tis  a  noble  Lepidus. 

Eno.  A  very  fine  6ne :  O,  how  he  loves  Casfar  f 

Agr»  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Mark  Antony  ! 

Etto,  Caefar  ?  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men,. 

Agr.  What's  Antony  ?  The  god  of  Jupiter. 

Eno.  Spake  you  of  Caefar  f  How  ?  the  nonpareil ! 

Agr.  O  Antony  I  O  thou  Arabian  bird ' ! 

Eno.  Would  you  praife  Caefar,  fay, — Caefar;— go  n^ 
further. 

Agr.  Indeed,  heply'd  them  both -with  excellent  praifci, 

Eno,  But  he  loves  Caefar  beft; — Yet  he  loves  Antony : 
Ho!   hearts,  tongues,  figures,    fcribes,  bards>   poets  % 

cannot 
Think,  fpeak,  caft,  write,  fing,  number,  ho. 
His  love  to  Antony.     But  as  for  Csefar, 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 

Agr.  Both  he  loves. 

Eno.  They  are  his  fhards,  and  he  their  beetle  ^.  So,— 

Thit 

5  ^^Arablan  bird !'\  Thephcenix. 

*  Noc  only  the  tautology  of  bards  and  poeti,  but  the  want  of  a  corre- 
fpondciit  a£^ion  for  the  poet,  whofe  bufincli  in  the  next  line  is  only  Co 
ttHmbtry  makes  me  fufpe^  fome  fault  in  this  paflage,  which  I  know 
not  how  to  mend.     Johnson. 

I  fufpe^  no  fault.  The  ancient  bard  fung  his  compofitions  to  the 
harp$  the /or/ only  commits  them  to  paper.  Verfes  are  often  called 
fuimbers,  and  to  number^  a  verb  (kn  this  fenfe)  of  Shakfpeare*8  coinings 
is  to  moke  verfes. 

This  puerile  arrangement  of  words  wis  much  fludied  in  the  age  of 
Shakfpcare,  even  bythe  firft  writers.     Steevens. 

7  i.  e.  They  are  the  wings  that  raife  this  beavj  lumptJbjnJeQ  from  tllte 
ground* 
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This  is  to  horfe. — Adieu,  noble  Agrippa.     [Trumpm. 

Agr.  Good  fortune,  worthy  loldier ;  andfarewel/ 

Enter  Cjesar.,  Antony,  Lepidus,  ^t/r^ Octavia. 

Ant.  No  further,  (ir. 

Caf,  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myfelf; 
Ufe  me  well  in  it. — Sifter,  prove  luch  a  wife 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  fartheft  band  ■ 
Shall  pafs  on  thy  approof — Moll  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  of  virtue,  which  is  fet 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 
To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram,  to  baiter 
-  The  fortrefs  of  it:  for  better  might  we 
Have  lov'd  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherilh'd. 

Ant.  Make  me  not  offended 
In  your  diftrull. 

Caj\  1  have  faid. 

Ant.  You  fhall  not  find. 
Though  you  be  therein  curious,  the  leaft  caufe 
For  what  you  feem  to  fear :  So,  the  gods  keep  you^ 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  ferve  your  ends  I 
We  will  here  part. 

Ctef.  Farewel,  my  deareft  fifter,  fare  thee  well ; 
The  elements  be  kind  to  thee  «>,  and  make 
Thy  fpirits  all  of  comfort !  fare  thee  well. 

Oda*  My  noble  brother ! — 

Ant.  The  Aprirs  in  her  eyes  ;  It  is  love's  fpring-. 
And  thefe  the  mowers  to  bring  it  on  : — Be  cheerful. 

Oaa.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  hu{band*s  houfe  ;  and — 

Caf.  What,Odlavia? 

03.  I'll  tell  you  in  your  ear. 

Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor  can 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue:  the  fwan's  down  feather. 
That  ftands  upon  the  fwell  at  the  full  of  tide, 

G  s  And 

'  As  I  win  venture  the  greateft  pledge  of  (ecurlty,  on   the  trial  of 

diy  conduct.  , 

9  This  it  obfcure.  It  fecms  to  ntean,  May  tbe  different  elements  of4l>e 

■  Udy^  PT  t>ritieipies  of  life,  maintain  Ju(b  froforlm  ani  Satwfcnj  aima^ 

htf^jatf  fiiarfs/,    Joan  SON0 
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And  neither  way  inclines. 

£no.  Will  Caefar  weep  ?  [^Jf^e  to  Agrippat 

j^gr.  He  has  a  cloud  in  his  face. 

Eno,  He  were  the  worfe  for  that,  were  he  a  horfe ' ; 
So  is  he,  being  a  man. 

Jgr.  Why,  Enobarbus  ? 
When  Antony  found  Julius  Caefar  dead. 
He  cried  almoft  to  roaring :  ,and  he  wept. 
When  at  Philippi  he  found  Brutus  (lain. 

Eno.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  with  a  rheum  j 
What  willingly  he  did  confoun.dS  he  wail'd  : 
Believe  it,  till  I  weep  too. 

Cfe/.  No,  fweet  06lavia, 
You  Ihall  hear  from  me  dill ;  the  time  ftiall  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Jnt.   Come,  fir,  come  ; 
I'll  wreftle  with  you  in  my  ftrength  of  love  ; 
Look,  here  I  have  you,;    thus  I  let  you  go. 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

C^y,  Adieu ;  be  happy  ! 

Lep.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  liars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  way  I 

Ca/l  Farewel,  farewel !  [^tj^s  Oflavia. 

j^ni,  Farewel !  [Trumpets  found.     Exeunt. 

SCENE     IIL 

Alexandria.     ^  Room  in  the  Palace^ 

Enter  Cleopatra^  Charmian,  Iras,  ^WAlexas. 

Cleo,  Where  is  the  fellow  ? 
Alex*  Half  afeard  to  come. 
Cleo.  Go  to,  go  to : — Come  hither,  fir. 

Enter  a  Meifenger. 

jilex.  Goodmajelly, 

Herod 

s'A  horfe  !s  faid  to  haye  a  cloud  in  h'rs  face,  when  he  hat  a  black 
or  dark»coloured  fpoc  in  his  Ibrehead  between  his  eyes.    This  giv^s 
Aim  a  four  look,  and  being  fuppofed  to  indicate  an  ill- temper,  is  of 
courCe  regarded  as  a  great  blemi(h« 
f  «*//4^A/coAfottadw]  U«id^io7« 
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Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  you  are  well  pleas'd. 

Cleo,  That  Herod's  head 
I'll  have :  But  how  ?  when  Antony  is  gone 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it. — Come  thou  near. 

Me/.  Moft  gracious  majefty,— 

Cleo.  Didft  thou  behold 
Odavia  ? 

Me/.  Ay,  dread  queen. 

Cleo.  Where? 

Me/.  Madam,  in  Rome 
llook'd  her  in  the  face ;  and  faw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo.  Is  fhe  as  tall  as  me^  ? 

Me/.  She  is  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  Didft  hear  her  fpeak  ?  Is  (hefhrilI-tonguM,orlow  ? 

Mef.  Madam,  I  heard  her  fpeak;  Ihe  is  low-voic'd. 

Cleo.  That's  not  fo  good  : — he  cannot  like  her  long  ♦. 

Char.  Like  her  ?  O  Ifis  !   'tis  impoffible. 

Cleo.    I  think   fo,    Charmian :    Dull  of  tongue,  and 
dwarfilh  ! — 
What  majefty  is  in  her  gait?  Remember, 
If  e'er  thou  look'dft  on  majefty. 

Me/.  She  creep*; 
Her  motion  and  her  flation '  are  as  one : 

G  6  Char. 

S  This  fcene  is  a  manifetl  alluHon  to  the  queftions  put  by  queen 
Elizabeth  to  fir  James  Mehil),  concerning  his  miftrefs,  the  queen  of 
Scots.  Whoever  will  give  himfelf  the  trouble  to  confulc  his  Memoirs, 
will  probably  fuppofe  the  ref:mblance  to  be  more  than  accidental. 

4  Cleopatra  perhaps  does  not  mean—**  That  is  notfo  good  a  piece  of 
intelligence  as  your  laft  >**  but,  *<  That,  i.  c.  a  low  voice,  is  not  (o  good 
as  a  Arill  tongue.'*  That  a  low  voice  (on  which  our  authour  never 
omits  to  introduce  an  elogium  when  he  has  an  opportunity,)  was  not 
cfteemed  by  Cleopatra  as  a  merit  in  a  lady,  appears  from  what  Ihe  adds 
afterwards, — "  Dull  of  tongue,  zr\A  dwarlilh  !" — if  the  words  be  un  ier- 
ilood  in  the  fcnfe  firft  mentioned,  the  latter  part  of  the  line  will  be 
ibttnd  inconfiftent  with  the  foregoing.  Perhaps,  however,  the  authour 
iotended- no  connexion  between  the  two  members  of  this  line;  an4 
tiiat  Cleopatra,  after  a  paufe,  ihould  exclaim— He  cannot  like  her, 
'whatever  her  merits  be,  for  any  length  of  time.  My  firft  interpretation 
I  believe  to  lie  the  true  one.  Maloke. 
^ '  i  Sfa/Uff  in  this  inilMce,  me»ni  tbt  a6k  offtandinj^* 
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She  (hews  a  body  rather  than  a  life  ; 
A  ftatue,  than  a  breather, 

CIi'o,  is  this  certain  ? 

Me/,  Or  I  have  no  obfervance, 

C^ar,  Three  in  Egypt 
Cannot  make  better  note. 

C/eo,  He's  very  knowing, 
I  do  perceive't : — There's  nothing  in  her  yet :— • 
The  fellow  has  good  judgment. 

C/jar,  Excellent. 

C/co,  Guefs  at  her  years,  I  pr'ythee. 

Mt/,  Madam,  (he  was  a  widow. 

Cieo,  Widow  ? — Charmian,  hark. 

Me/.  And  I  do  think,  (he's  thirty, 

C/eo.  Bcar'll  thou  her  face  in  mind  ?  is  it  long,  or  round  ? 

Me/\  Round  even  to  faultinefs. 

C/eo,  For  the  moft  part  too. 
They  are  fooHlh  that  are  fo. — Her  hair,  what  colour  ? 

Me/.  Brown,  madam :  And  her  forehead 
As  low  as  (he  would  wi(h  it**. 

CJeo.  There's  gold  for  thee. 
Thou  muft  not  take  my  former  Iharpneft  ill  :— 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again  ;  I  find  thee 
Moft  fit  for  bufmefs :  Go,  make  thee  ready ; 
Our  letters  are  pr^par'd.  [Exit  MeiTenger. 

Char.  A  proper  man. 

Cleo.  Indeed,  he  is  fo:  I  repent  me  mach. 
That  fo  I  harry'd  him  ^.     Why,  methinks,  by  him, 
'  This  creature's  no  fuch  thing. 

Char.  Nothing,  madam. 

Cleo^  The  man  hathfcenfomemajefty,  and  (houldkncwr. 

Char.  Hath  he  ken  majefty  ?  Ifis  elfe  defend. 
And  ferving  you  fo  long  I 

Cleo.  I-have  one  thing  more  to  a(k  hinvyet,  good  Char- 
mian :— 
But  'tis  no  matter ;  thou  ftialt  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  write  :  All  may  be  well  enough. 

Char.  I  warrant  you,  madam.  [Exeuaf. 

SCEKE 
Xow  foreheads  were  in  Shakfpcate's  age  thought  ablemiA. 
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SCENE    IV. 

Athens.     A  Room  in  Antony's  Houfi. 

Enter  Antony,  aWOctavi  a. 

Anf,  Nay,  nay,  Odavia,  not  only  that,— that 
Were  excufable,  that,  and  thoufands  more 
Ot'femblable  import, — but  he  hath  wagM 
New  wars  'gainll  Pompey  \  made  his  will,  and  read  it 
To  publick  ear : 

Spoke  fcantly  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  fickly 
He  vented  them:  moft  narrow  meafure  lent  me  : 
When  the  bell  hint  was  given  Inm,  he  not  took't. 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth. 

Oaa    O  my  good  lord. 
Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  mull  believe. 
Stomach  not  all.     A  more  unhappy  lady. 
If  thisdivifion  chance,  ne'er  flood  between. 
Praying  for  both  parts  :    The   good  gods   will  mock  me 

prefently. 
When  I  fhall  pray,  O,  hlefs  my  lord  and  hvjhand ! 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 
O,  hlefs  my  brother!  Hufbani  win,  win  brother. 
Prays,  and  deftroys  the  prayer  ;  no  midway 
'Twixt  thefe  extremes  at  all. 

Ant.  Gentle  Oftavia, 
Let  your  beft  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  feeks 
Bed  to  preferve  it :  If  I  lofe  mine  honour, 
I  lofe  myfelf :  better  1  were  not  yours. 
Than  yours  fo  branchlefs.     But,  as  you  requefted, 
Yourfelf  fhall  go  between  us :  The  mean  time,  lady, 
I'll  ?;aife  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  flain  your  brother ;  Make  your  fooneft  hafle ; 
So  your  defires  are  yours.  , 

OQa>  Thanks  to  my  lord. 
The  Jove  of  power  make  me  moil  weak,  moil  weak,         m 
'  Your  reconciler  I  Wars  'twixt  you  twain  would  be  • 

As. 

*  xThe  fsnfe  is,  that  war  between  Caefar  and  Antony  would  entag« 
«he  voiid  between  them>  and  that  the  daughter  would  b«  |^t  ioi  (o  e&« 
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As  if  the  world  ihould  cleave,  and  that  ilain  men 
Should  folder  up  the  rift. 

Ant.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begins,- 
Turn  your  difpleafure  that  way  ;  for  our  faults 
Can  never  be  fo  eqnal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.     Provide  your  going; 
Choofe  your  own  company,  and  command  what  coft 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE      V. 

The  fame »     Another  Room  in  the  fame. 
Enter  Enobarbus,  and  Eros,   meeting. 

Eno.  How  now,  friend  Eros  ? 

Eros,  There's  flrange  news  come,  fir. 

Eno.  What,  man  ? 

Eros.  Caefar  and  Lepidus  have  made  wars  upon  Pom- 
pey. 

Eno.  This  is  old  ;  What  is  the  fuccefs  ? 

Eros.  Ciefar,  having  made  ufe  of  him  in  the  wars 
'gainft  Pompey,  prefently  denied  him  rivality';'  would 
not  let  him  partake  in  the  glory  of  the  adion  :  and  not 
reding  here,  accufes  him  of  letters  he  had  formerly 
wrote  to  Pompey  ;  upon  his  own  appeal ',  feizes  him :  So 
the  poor  third  is  up,  till  death  enlarge  his  confine. 

Eno.  Then,  world,  thou  haft  a  pair  of  chaps,  no  more  ; 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  haft. 
They'll  grind  the  one  the  other,     Where's  Antony? 

Eros.  He's  walking  in  the  garden — thus  ;  and  fpurns 
The  rufhthat  lies  before  him ;  cries.  Fool,  Lepidus/ 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  great  navy's  rigg'd. 

Eros.  For  Italy,  and  Caefar.     More,  Domitius  * ; 
My  lord  defires  you  prefently :  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereafter. 

f  ^'". 

9  ^mrt'varuy*']  Equal  rank. 

s  To  appeal,  in  Shakfpeare,  !s  to  aeeufe;  Caefar  feized  Lepidus  with« 
out  any  other  proof  thmn  Cael'ar^s  accaladon. 

A  1  have  fomethin^  morg  to  tell  you,  which  I  might  have  toM  at  firfty 
Mad  dcJa/ed  my  ncw$*    Antony  lec^uiic^  ^qui  |^ukaw% 
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Eno.  *Twill  be  naught : 
But  let  it  be. — Bring  me  to  Antony.   . 

Eros,  Come^  Hv.  lExeu/tf* 

S  C  JE  N  E     VI. 

Rome*    ^  Room  in  Caefar's  Houje. 

Enter  CiESAK,  Agrivv a,  and  Mecjenas* 

def.  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  all  this :  And  more  | 
In  Alexandria,— -here's  the  manner  of  it,— 
I'  the  marketrplace,  on  a  tribunal  filver'd, 
Cleopatra  and  himfelf  in  chairs  of  gold 
Were  publickly  enthroned :  at  the  feet,  fat 
Cxfarion,  w)iom  they  call  my  father's  fon  ; 
And  all  the  unlawful  iflue,  that  their  lull 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.     Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'flablifhment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprys,  Lydia', 
Abfolute  queen. 

Mec.  This  in  the  publick  eye  ? 

C^e/,  V  the  common  fhew-place,  where  they  exerciic. 
His  fons  he  there  proclaim 'd.  The  kings  of  kings : 
Great  Media,  Parthia,   and  Armenia, 
He  gave  to  Alexander  ;  to  Ptolemy  he  aflign'd 
Syria,  Cilicia,  and  Phoenicia :  She 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddefs  Ifis     • 
That  day  appear'd ;  and  oft  before  gave  audience 
As  'tis  reported,  fo. 

Mec,  Let  Rome  be  thus 
Inform 'd. 

Jgr.  Who,  queafy  with  his  infolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  from  him. 

3  For  Lydia^  Mr.  Upton,  from  Plutarch,  has  ref^ored  Lyhia,  Johns. 

In  the  tranflatio;!  from  the  French  of  Amyot,  by  Thomas  North,   in 
folio,  1579  *,  will  be  feen  at  once  the  origin  of  this  miftake.— '<  Firft 
of  all  he  did  eftablifli  Cleopatra  queen  of  Egypt,  of  Cyprus,  of  Lydiff^ 
tnd  the  Lower  Syria.**    Farmer*  ' 

•  1  find  the  charader  of  this  woik  pretty  early  delineatedi 
*  •'  Twas  Greek  at  firft.  that  Greek  waa  Latin  made, 
«*  That  Latin  French,  that  Frepcb  to  hngliHi  ftraid  : 
•'  Thus  'twixt  one  Plutiircb  there's  more  diif»  rence, 
**  Than  V  tli*  Hum  EogUihman  returned  from  France.** 

5  fMLMllL* 


136        ANTONY   AND  CLEOPATRA. 

Caf,  The  people  know  it ;  and  have  now  rccciv'd 
His  ace ufat ions. 

Agr.  Whom  does  he  accufe  ? 

Caf,  Csefar  :  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 
Sextus  Pompeius  fpoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  him 
His  part  o'  the  ifle :  then  does  he  fay,  he  lent.mc 
Some  (hipping  unreftor'd  ;  laftly,  he  frets. 
That  Lepidus  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  be  depos'd;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

Agr.  Sir,  this  (hould  be  anfwer'd. 

Ca:f\  ' Tis  done  already,  and  the  meflenger  gone. 
i  have  told  him,  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abusM, 

And  did  deferve  his  change  ;  for  what  I  have  conquer'd> 
I  grant  him' part ;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia^ 
And  other  of  his  conquer'd  kingdoms,  1 
Demand-the  like. 

Mec,  He'll  never  yield  to  that. 

Caf*  Nor  muft  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octavia. 

OSa.  Hail,  Caefar,  and  my  lord  I  hail,  moft  dear  Caefar  f 

Caf,  That  ever  I  (hould  call  thee,  caft-away  ! 

06la,  You  have  not  calPd  me  fo^  nor  have  you  caufe. 

Caf.  Why  have  you  ftol'n  upon  us  thus  ?  You  come  not 
Like  Caefar's  filler  :    The  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  u(her,  and 
The  neighs  of  horfe  to  tell  of  her  approach. 
Long  ere  (he  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way. 
Should  have  borne  men  ;  and  expectation  fainted. 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not :  nay,  the  dull 
Should  have  afcended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
Kais'd  by  your  populous  troops:  But  you  are  come 
A  market-maid  to  Rome  ;  and  have  prevented 
,  The  oftentation  of  our  love,  which,  left  un(hewn 
Is  often  left^unlov'd :  we  fhould  have  met  you 
By  fea,  and  land  ;  fupplying  every  ilage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

Oaa.  Good  my  lord, 

J  To 
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To  come  thus  was  I  not  conflrain'd,  but  did  it 
On  my  free-will.     My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  you  prepared  for  war,  acquainted 
My  grieved  ear  withal ;  whereon,  I  begg'd 
His  pardon  for  return. 

Caf.  Which  foon  he  granted. 
Being  an  obilruft  'tween  his  luft  and  him, 

Oaa»  Do  not  fay  fo,  my  lord. 

Ctef.  I  have  e,yt%  upon  him 
And  his  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind* 
Where  is  he  now  ? 

Oaa.  My  lord,  in  Athens. 

Caj    No,  my  moft  wronged  fiAer ;  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.     He  hath  given  his  empire 
Up  to  a  whore ;  who  now  are  levying. 
The  kings  o'  the  earth  for  war  ^ :  He  hath  aiTembled 
Bocchus,  the  king  of  Lybia ;  Archelaus, 
Of  Cappadocia ;  Philadelphos,  king 
Of  Paphlagonia ;  the  Thracian  king,  Adallas : 
King  Malchus  of  Arabia ;  king  of  Pont  ; 
Herod  of  Jewry  ;  Mithridates,  king 
Of  Comagene ;  Polemon  and  Amintas, 
The  kings  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia, 
With  a  more  larger  lift  of  fcepters. 

OSa.  Ah  me,  moft  wretched. 
That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  twofriends^ 
That  do  afflift  each  other ! 

Citf,  Welcome  hither : 
Your  letters  did  withhold  our  breaking  forth  ; 
Till  we  perceiv'd,  both  how  you  were  wrong-led. 
And  we  in  negligent  danger.     Cheer  your  heart: 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives 
O'er  yeur  content  thefe  ftrong  neceflities ; 
But  let  determin'd  things  to  deftiny 
Hold  unbcwail'd  their  way.     Welcome  to  Rome: 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.     You  are  abus'd 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought:  and  the  high  gods* 
To  do  you  juftice,  make  them  minifters 

Of 

4  There  are  Tome  errors  in  this  enumeration  of  the  auxiliary  kings* 
bat  it  i«  probable  that  the  autboufdid  o^t  much  wiih  to  bft  a,«^u<«(«* 
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Of  us,  and  thofc  that  love  you.    Beft  of  comfort ; 
And  ever  welcome  to  us, 

Agr.  Welcome,  lady.  ♦ 

Mec.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 
EacR  heart  in  Rome  docs  love  and  pity  you  : 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  moll  large 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  off; 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment  to  a  trull  ^ 
That  noifes  it  againft  us. 

Oaa.  Is  it  fo,  fir  ? 

CaJ.  Moft  certain.     Sifter,  welcome:  Pray  you. 
Be  ever  known  to  patience :  My  dearell  filler  I    \ExcunU 

SCENE     VIL 

Antony's  Camp^  near  the  Promontory  of  A^vim* 
Euter  Cleopatra,  anc^  Eh obavlbv^* 

Cleo.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 

Eno.  But  why,  why,  why  ? 

Cleo/  Thou  haft  fbrfpokc  my  beings  in  thefe  wars  ; 
And  fay'ft,  it  is  not  fit. 

Eno,  Well,  is  it,  is  it  ? 

Cko,  If  not,  denounce't  againft  us,  why  ihould  not  we 
Be  there  in  perfon. 

Eno.  [Jfi^e.]  Well,  I  could  reply  :— 
If  we  Ihould  ferve  with  horfe  and  mares  together  '    ' 
The  horfe  were  merely  loll;  the  mares  would  bear 
A  foldier,  and  his  horfe. 

C/eo.  What  is't  you  fay  ?  > 

Eno.  Your  prefence  needs  muft  puzzle  Antony ; 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  Kis  brain>  from  his  time» 
What  Ihould  not  then  be  fpar'd.     He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  levity ;  and  'tis  faid  in  Rome, 

That 

5  Regiment,  xs^goverment,  authority  hs  puts  his  foiver  aod  hisemplrs^ 
into  the  hands  of  a  falfe  woman. 

Regiment  is  ufed  for  regimen  or  government  by  moft  of  our  ancient 
vrriters.  The  old  tranflation  of  the  Scbola  Salemitana  is  called  the 
Regiment  ofHeltb. 

^  To  forjptak,  is  to  eontradiff,  to  fpeak  again  fl.  as  f or  If  id  u  to  Olto 
J2es»tireJ/.    In  Shakfpcarc  it  U  the  o^j^axt  of  btf^k* 
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That  Photinus  an  eanuch^  and  your  maids. 
Manage  this  war. 

Cleo.  Sink  Rome;  and  their  tongues  rot. 
That  fpeak  againil  us !  A  charge  we  bear  i*  the  war. 
And,  as  the  prefident  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    Speak  not  againft  it ; 
I  will  not  (lay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  I  have  done :  Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Antony,  flWCA^MpIus• 

Ant.  Is  it  not  ftrange,  Canidius, 
That  from  Tarentum,  and  Brunduflum, 
He  could  fo  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  fea. 
And  take  in  Toryne^  ? — You  have  heard  on't,  fwect  ? 

Cleo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admir*d. 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A  good  rebuke. 
Which  might  have  well  becom'd  the  beft  of  men. 
To  taunt  at  flacknefs. — Canidius,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  fea. 

Cleo.  By  fea  I  Whatelfe? 

Can.  Why  will  my  lord  do  fo  ? 

Ant.  For  that  he  dares  us  to't. 

£nom  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  to  fmgle  fight. 

Can.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pharfalia, 
Where  Caefar  fought  with  Pompey :  But  thefe  offers. 
Which  ferve  not  for  his  vantage,  he  fliakes  off ; 
And  fo  fhould  you. 

Eno.  Your  fhips  are  riot  well  mann'd : 
Your  mariners  are  muleteers,  reapers,  people 
Ingrofs'd  by  fwift  imprefs  ;  in  Caefar's  fleet 
Are  thofe,  that  often  have  'gainft  Pompey  fought : 
Their  fhips  are  yare  *  ;  yours,  heavy :  No  difgrace 
Shall  fall  you  for  refuflng  him  at  fea. 
Being  prepar'd  for  land. 

Ant.  By  fea,  by  fea. 

^no.  Moft  worthy  fir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  abfolute  foldierfhip  you  have  by  land ; 
Diilrad  your  army,  which  doth  moft  confill 

7  To  tale  in  is  togain  by  conquefl. 

*  Tart  generally  figaifies^  tUxtrtuSf  manageablt% 


14<»        ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 
Of  war-mark'd  footmen ;  leave  unexecuted 
'  Your  own  renowned  knowledge ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promifes  affurance ;  and 
Give  up  yourfelf  merely  to  chance  and  hazard. 
From  firm  fecurity. 

Anty  1*11  fight  at  fea. 

CUo,  1  have  fixty  fails,  Casfar  none  better. 

Ant*  Our  overplui  of  (hipping  will  we  burn  ; 
And',  with  the  reft  full-mann'd,  from  the  head  of  Adiunx 
Beat  the  approaching  Caefar.     But  if  we  fail. 

Enter  a  MefTenger. 
We  then  can  do't  at  land. — Thy  bufinefs  ? 

Mef*  The  news  is  true,  my  lordj  he  is  defcriedf  * 
Csefar  has  taken  Toryne. 

Ant.  Can  he  be  there  in  perfon?  'tis  impoffiblc  j 
Strange,  that  his  power  fhould  be  *.  -  Canidius, 
Cur  nineteen  legions  thou  (halt  hold  by  land. 
And  our  twelve  thoufand  horfe : — We'll  to  our  fhip ; 

Entir  a  Soldier. 
Away,  my  Thetis  * ! — How  now,  worthy  foldier  ? 

^old,  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  bv  fea ; 
Truft  not  to  rotten  planks :  Do  vou  mifdoubt 
This  fword,  and  thefe  my  wounds  ?  Let  the  Egyptians^ 
And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a  ducking ;  we 
Have  us'd  to  conquer,  {landing  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 

Ant.  Well,  well,  away, 
[Exeunt  Antony,  Clfopa-tra,  ait^Enobaiibui* 

Sold.  By  Hercules,  I  think,  I  am  i'  the  right. 

Can.  Soldier,  thou  art :  but  his  whole  adion  grows 
Not  in  the  power  on't  * :  So  our  leader's  led. 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

Sold.  You  keep  by  land 
The  legions  and  the  horfe  whole,  do  you  not  ? 

»  It  Is  ((range  that  his/jrcw  fljou'd  be  there 

>  Antony  addreffes  Cleopatra  by  the  name  of  this  Tea-nymph,  be* 
caufe  (he  had  juft  promifed  him  aHi/tance  in  his  naval  expediiion. 

A  Canidius  means  to  fay.  His  whole  conduit. in  the  war  is  net  founded 
upon  that  which  is  his  greated  (Irength,  (i>amely  his  Und  forett)  but  Ml 
tAc  cJ^rke  of  a.  womsm^  who  wiihes  chat  he  ihould  %ht  by  Ce«; 
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Can.  Marcas  0£Uvius>  Marcus  Jufteius, 
Publicola,  and  Caelius,  are  for  fea : 
Bot  we  keep  whd[e  by  land.     This  (peed  of  Cx£zx*% 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

SoU.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 
His  power  went  out  in  fuch  diilradions  ^,  as 
fiegail'd  all  fpies. 

Can.  Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you  ? 

SoU.  They  fay,  one  Taurus. 

Can.  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  MefTenger. 

Mef,  The  emperor  calls  Canidius. 

Can.  With  news  the  time's  with  labour ;  and  throws 
forth. 
Each  minute,  fomc.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE    viir. 

A  Plain  near  Aftium. 
Enter  C^sar,  Taurus,  Officers^  and  Others. 
Caf.  Taurus,— 
Taur.  My  lord. 

Caf.  Strike  not  by  land ;   keep  whole :  provoke  not 
battle. 
Till  we  have  done  at  fea.     Do  not-exceed 
The  prefcript  of  this  fcrowl :  Our  fortune  lies 
Upon  this  jump.  '  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Antony  ^/r^ENOBARBUs. 
Ant.  Set  we  our  fquadrons  on  yon'  fide  o'  the  hill. 
In  eye  of  Caefar's  battle  ;  from  which  place 
We  may  the  number  of  the  Ihips  behold. 
And  fo  proceed  accordingly.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Canidius,  marching  fwith  his  land  army  one  ivay 
O'vgr  tbeftage.^  and Tauuvs,  the  lieutenant  of  Caefar, 
ibe  other  ivajm  After  their  going  in^  is  heard  the  noije  of 
mfea-fght. 

Alarum.    Re-enter  Enobakbvs. 
Mmo,  Naught,  naught,  all  naught  I    I  can  behold  no 
longer : 

*  The 

)  J>§taehsneatti  fepanU  hodltt, 
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The  AntoniadiS  the  Egyptian  admiral. 
With  all  their  fixty,  fly,  and  turn  the  rddder  ; 
To  fee't,  mine  eyes  are  blafted. 

Enter  Scarus. 

Scar.  Gods,  and  goddefTes, 
All  the  whole  fynod  of  them  I 

Eno.  What's  thy  paflion  ? 

Scar.  The  greater  cantle  *  of  the  world  is  loft 
With  very  ignorance ;  we  have  kifs'd  away     , 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Eno ,  How  appears  the  fight  ? 

Scar,  On  our  fide  like  the  token'd*  peftilence, 
Whete  death  is  fure.     Yon'  ribald- rid  nag  of  Egypt, 
Whom  lepiofy  o'ertake^  !  i'  the  midft  o'  the  fight,— 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appear 'd. 
Both  as  the  fame,  or  rather  ours  the  elder,-— 
The  brize  upon  hier  ^,  like  a  cow  in  June, 
Hoifls  fails,  and  flies. 

Eno.  That  1  beheld  : 
Mine  eyes  did  ficken  at  the  fight,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Scar,  She  once  being  looPd  ^, 
The  noble  ruin  of  her  magic,  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  fea-wing,  and  like  a  doating  mallard. 
Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  flies  after  her : 
I  never  faw  an  adlion  of  fuch  fliame  ; 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 
Did  violafe  fo  itfelf. 

Eno.  Alack,  alack ! 

Enter  Ca  nidi  us. 

Can*  Our  fortune  on  the  fea  is  out  of  breath. 

And 

♦  which  Pintarch  fays,  was  the  hame  of  Cleopatra's  fliip. 
5  Cantle  is  a  e§rntr,  Caefar  in   this  play  meittions  the  ibrti'iiooVd 
world.     Of  this  triangular  world  every  triumvh-  had  a  corner* 
«  Spotted, 

The  death  of  thofe  vifited  by  the  plague  was  certain,  when  particular 
eruptions  iippear'd  on  the  flcin  ;  and  thefe  were  czWtd  God'i  ioktnu 
7  Leprofyy  an  epidemical  diilemper  of  the  f  gyptians. 
.  ^  The  brize  is  the  gad-Jiy. 
'^'  To  hcjU  to  bring  a  mip  clofc  to  tt»c-^|iiA%|     ,  • .  « 
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And  (inks  moft  lamentably.     Had  our  general 
Been  what  he  knew  himfelf,  it  had  gone  well : 
O,  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight, 
Moft  grofsly,  by  his  own. 

Eno.  Ay,  are  you  thereabouts  ?  Why  then,  good  night 
Indeed.  {afidi. 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnefus  are  they  fled. 

Scar.  'Tis  eafy  to't;  and  there  I  will  attend 
What  further  comes. 

Can.  To  Caefar  will  I  render 
My  legions,  and  my  horfe  ;  fix  kings  already 
Shew  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno.  I'll  yet  follow 
The  wounded  chance  of  Antony',  though  my  reafon 
Sits  in  the  wind  againll  me.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE     IX. 

Alexandria.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Antony,  and  Attendants. 

Ant.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upon't. 
It  is  aftiam'd  to  bear  me  I— Friends,  come  hither; 
I  am  fo  lated  in  the  world*,  that  I 
Have  loft  my  way  for  ever : — I  have  a  fliip 
Laden  with  gold ;  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly. 
And  make  your  peace  with  Caefar. 

Att.  Fly !  not  we. 

Ant,  I  have  fled  myfelf ;  and  have  inftrufted  coward^ 
To  run,  and  ftiew  their  ftioulders. — Friends,  be  gone  ; 
I  have  myfelf  refolv'd  upon  a  courfc. 
Which  has  no  need  of  you ;  be  gone : 
My  trcafure's  in  the  harbour,  take  it.— O, 
I  follow'd  that  I  bluft\  to  look  upon  : 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny ;   for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  raflinefs,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doating. — Friends,  be  gone  ;  you  fliall 

lam 

*  The  wutunded  ebanee  of  Antony,  is  t  phrafer  nearly  of  the  fame  im« 
port  as  the  brtkenfartunes  of  Antony.     So  in  the  fifth  Ait ; 

««  Or  I  ihall  (hew  the  cinderi  of  my  fpirit, 
•«  Through  the  aflies  of  my  cbanct^* 

*  AlU4iDf  t9  a  benightci  eravei/cf • 
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Have  letters  from  me  to  fome  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  wa^  for  you*     Pray  vou,  look  not  fad. 
Nor  make  replies  of  lothncfs:  talce  the  hint 
Which  my  defpair  proclaims ;  let  that  be  left 
Which  leaves  itfelf :  to  the  fea  fide  firaightway : 
I  will  poffefs  you  of  that  fhip  and  treafure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little :  'pray  you  now : — 
Nay,  do  fo ;  tor>  indeed,  I  have  loft  command'. 
Therefore  I  pray  you  :— I'll  lee  you  by  and  by. 
Enter  Eros,  ant^  Clbopatra,  /eally  Char  mi  an  af 
Iras. 
'  ^  .Eros*  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him: —Comfort  him. 

Jras,  Do,  moft  dear  queen. 

Char.  Do!  Why,  what  elfe? 

Cleo.  Let  me  lit  down.     O  Juno! 

j^nf.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Eros.  See  you  here,  iir  ? 

Jnf.  O-fye,  fye,fye. 

Char.  Madam, —  # 

Iras.  Madam ;  O  good  emprefs !  — 

Ez-os.  Sir,  fir,-- 

Ant.  Yes,  my  lord,  yes ; — He,  at  Philippi,  kept  ^ 
His  fword  even  like  ia  dancer  ' ;  while  I  ftruck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Caffius  ;  and  'twas  I, 
That  the  mad  Brutus  ended  :  he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantry*,  and  no  practice  had 

J 

3*  ---  Hf,  «r  Philippi,  kept 

His  fword  even  like  a  dancer -^ — ]  He  means  that  Csefar  lie? 
offered  to  draw  his  fword,  but  kept  it  in  the  fcabbard,  like  one  w^ 
dances  with  a  fword  on,  which  was  formerly  the  cuftom  in  England* 

In  Airt  Well  that  Ends  Well,  Bertram,  lamenting  that  he  it  )ut\ 
from  the  vtarss  fays, 

««  I  £baU  ftay  here  the  forehbrfe  to  a  fmock, 
*<  Creaking  my  ihoes  on  the  plain  mafonry, 
*^  TxW  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  fword  wcrtSf 
<*  But  one.to<<fl«f«  with.'* 
4  i^  ib«  alone 

Dealt  Off  lieutenantry,  I  believe^  means  onlyf-^cught  By  proxy^  ma^ 
war  by  his  lieutenants,  or,  on  the  ftrength  of  his  lieutenants.  - 

In  the  life  of  Antony,  Shakfpeare  found  the  fallowing  paifagc 

^-^.they  wen  always  more  foxtMn^Xt  ^htn  they  madt  warre  by  tkex 

^ntutMsttp  ijaaa,  by  tiMmfelYCt  */'*-*Yi\uchfttlL^  «xj{UtiAs  that  before  uf 
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la  the  brave  fqaares  of  war :  Yet  now — No  matter. 

Cleo,  Ah,  ftand  by. 

Eros.  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  queen- 

Iras.  Go  to  him,  madam,  ipeak  to  him  ; 
He  is  unquality'4'  with  very  ihame. 

Cleo.  Well  then,— Suftain  me  :— O  ! 

Eros.  MoA  noble  fir,  arife ;  the  queen  approaches  | 
Her  head's  declin'd,  and  death  will  feize  her;  but 
Your  comfort  makes  the  refcue« 

Ant.  I  have  offended  reputation  ;     - 
A  moil  unnoble  fwerving. 

Eros.  Sir,  the  queen. 

.  Ant.  O,  whither  hafl  thou  led  me,  Sgypt  ?  See, 
How  I  convey  my  fhame*  out  of  thine  eyes. 
By  looking  back  on  what  I  have  left  behind 
'Stroy'd  in  difhonour. 

Cleo.  O  m^  lord,  my  lord  ! 
Forgive  my  fearful  fails !  I  little  thought, 
Yoo  would  have  followed. 

Anf.-  Egypt,  thou  knew'ft  too  well. 
My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  ty'd  by  the  firings^, 
Attd  thou  (hould*ft  tow  me  after :  O'er  my  fpirit 
Thy  full  fupremacy  thou  knew' ft ;  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

Cleo.  O,  my  pardon. 

Ant.  Now  I  muft 
To  the  young  man  fend  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  fhifts  of  lownefs  ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o'  the  world  play 'd  as  I  pleas'd. 
Making,  and  marring  fortunes.     You  did  knowj 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror ;  and  that 
;      My  fword,  made  weak  by  my  afie^on,  would 
I     Obey  it  on  all  caufe. 
I         Cleo.  Pardouy  pardoR. 
*        Vol.  VI.   '  H  Ant. 

\         S  He  .!•  unfMirtd.   S^aHty  in  Shalcfpeare^s  age  wai  often  ufed  for 
o  How,  by  looking  another  waf,  I  withdraw  07  Itnomuiy  from  ygur 

I.      &||t.     JOBHtOlf. 

r     •  7  That  if,  bj  ^l§0rt./fhg. 
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Ant*  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  fay ;  one  of  them  rates 
All  that  is  won  and  loll :  Give  me  a  Icifs ; 
Even  this  repavs  me.— We  fcnt  our  fchool-mafler^ 
Is  he  come  back? — Love^  I  am  full  of  lead  :— 
Some  wine,  within  there,    and  our   viands :— Fortune 

knows. 
We  fcorn  her  moil,  when  moft  fhe  offers  blows.    \Extuntm 

SCENE    X. 

Caefar*s   Camp^  in  Egypt. 

Enter  Casar^Dolabella,  Thyreus,  audOtbtrt. 

Caf.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  from  Antony*— » 
Know  you  him  ? 

DoU  Caefar,  'tis  his  fchoolmafter  • : 
An  argument  that  he  is  pluok'd,  when  hither 
He  fends  fo  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing,  • 

Which  had  fuperfluous  kings  for  mefTengers, 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Amhaffador  from  Anton^y. 

Caf.  Approach^  and  fpeak. 

Amb.  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony : 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  morn-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  his  grand  fea  *. 

Co:/,  fie  it  fo ;  Declare  thine  office. 

Amb.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  falutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt:  which  not  granted. 
He  leflens  his  requefts ;  and  to  thee  fues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earth^ 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  docs  confefs  thy  greatnefs ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  of  thee  craves 
The  circle  of  the  Ptolemies  ■  for  her  heirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

t  The  name  of  this  perfon  wtit  Eg^brMmsi    He  was  fclwotmafltr 
t0  Antonj*$  ebUdren  by  Cleopatra. 
9  Ifis  frond  fea  may  meln  lus/a  fl  tkb  •/  fnf^eritf^ 
5  Thcdiademi  tbe  eafign  of  royalty.^ 


) 
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Cdf/l  For  Antony, 
{  have  no  ears  to  His  requeft.    The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  define,  (hall  fail ;  lo  (he 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all-difgraced  friend. 
Or  take  his  life  there  :  1  his  if  (he  perform. 
She  (hall  not  fue  unheard.     So  to  them  both. 

JmB.  Fortune  purfue  thee ! 

C4^.  Bring  him  through  the  bands.  [Exit  Ambailador* 
To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  'tis  time:  Difpatch; 
&Mn  Antony  win  Cleopatra :  promife,  [tg  Thyreus. 

AnSin  our  name,  what  (he  requires ;  add  more, 
Froni  thine  invention,  offers :  women  are  not. 
In  their  bed  fortunes,  (Irong ;  but  want  will  perjure 
The  ne'er-touch'd  vcflal :  Try  thy  cunning,  Thyreus; 
Make  thine  own  edid  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  anfwer  as  a  law. 

Tbjr»  Casfar,  I  go. 

Co/.  Obfcrve  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw  * ; 
And  what  thou  think'ft  his  very  adtion  fpeaks 
Jn  every  power  that  moves. 

J'hjr.  Cacfar,  I  ihall.  .    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  xr. 

Alexandria.    J  Room  in  the  Palace% 

Enter  Cleopatra,   Enobarbus,    CHARMiA!f,  and 
Iras. 

•    Cleo.  What  (hall  we  do,  Enobarbus? 
Eno.  Think,  and  die'. 
Cleo*  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this  ? 
Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reafon.    What  though  you  fled 

Hz  From 

*  That  Is,  how  Antony  conforms  tumfelf  to  this  breach  of  h>s  fortune, 
3  TbiMki  nd  dU.\  So,  in  Juliui  Cajar : 

<«  all  that  he  can  do 

<<  It  to  himfclf }  take  tb9ugbt%  and  die  for  Csfar.*' 
We  mnft  uodarftand  tbink  amd  die  C»  mean  the  fame  as  die  {/tboMgbs 
Qt  wukaeMf*    in  this  fenfe  is  tbougbt  ofed  below,  A€c  IV.  fr.  vi.  and 
^  HolinilMd,  Cbrm.  ^  IrtUndfy^sy.  **  Hit  fathtr  liwi  \n  cbe  to^wcf 
wbere  far  titooibt  tf"  eAe  jouitg  man  bit  fUlii  he  died/* 


J4t       ANTONV  AND  CLEOPATRA* 

From  that  great  face  of  war,  whofe  feveral  ranged 
Frighted  each  other?  why  (hould  he  follow? 
The  itch  of  his  afFedion  (hould  not  then 
Have  nick'd  his  captaiufhip ;  at  fuch  a  point. 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd,  he  being 
The  mered  queftion* :.  *Twas  a  fhame  nolefs 
Than  was  his  lofs,  to  courfe  your  flying  £ag3j 
iknd  leave  his  navy  gazing.  . 

Cleo,  Pr'ythce,  peace. 

Enter  Ajat OVY,  nuith  the  AmbaJfadoTm     -  ^ff 

Ant.  Is  thi^his  anfwer? 

Amb,  Ay,  ray  lord. 

Ant,  The  queen  (hall  thien  have  courtefy^-  fo  fLe; 
Will  yield  us  up. 

Amh»  He  fays  fo. 

Ant.  Let  her  know  it.— 
To  the  boy  Caefar  fend  this  grizled  head. 
And  he  will  fill  thy  wifhes  to  the  brim 
With  principalities. 

Cleo.  That  head,  my  lord  ? 

Ant.  To  him  again ;  Tell  him,  he  wears  the  rofe 
Of  youth  upon  him ;  from  which,  the  world  fhould  note 
Something  particular  :  his  coin,  fliips,  legions. 
May  be  a  coward's ;  whofe  miniflers  would  prevail 
Under  the  fervice  of  a  child,  as  foon 
As  i'  the  command  of  Csfar :  I  dare  him  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  comparifons  apart, 
'And  anfwer  me  declin'd*,  fword  againfl  fword,    ^ 
Ourfelves  alone :  Til  write  it ;  follow  me.  , 

\Exeunt  AnTOfjY  axj  Auz^ 

Eno.  Yes,  like  enough,  high-battled  Csefar  will. 
Unflate  his  happinefs,  and  be  ftag'cl  to  the  fhew 
Againfl  a  fworder. — ^1  fee,  men's  judgments  are 

A  parcel 

4  MtreU  a  ioundary^  and  the  mered  queftiottf  if  it  can  mean  any 
thing,  may,  with  iome  yiolence  of  language,  meafl^  the  diffuttd  boun* 
dory. 

5  I  require  Caefar  not  to  depend  on  that  fuperiority  >vJiich  the  em 
jfisn/e/t  ot  ''or  different  fortunes  may  exhibit  to  hiiD|  boC-to  mfwer  i 

mu  tQ  mt»9  Iff  tbii  difWu  oi  my  h*^«v  |»oiiu%  /. 
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^parcel  of  their  fortunes  ;  and  things  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them. 
To  fufFer  all  alike.     That  he  fhould  drcfam, 
Knowing  all  meafures,  the  full  Caefar  will 
Anfwer  his  emptinefs  ! — ^Csefar,  thou  hail  fubdu'd 
His  judgment  too. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att.  A  meflenger  from  Caefar. 

Cleo.  What,  no  more  ceremony  ?— Sec,  my  women  I— ^ 
Agiinft  the  blown  rofe  may  they  flop  their  noTe^ 
That  kneel'd  unto  the  buds.— -Admit  him,  fir. 

Eno.  Mine  honelly,  and  I,  begin  to  fquare.  {JfiJn 

The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  mase 
Our  faith  mere  folly : — Yet,  he,  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  mailer  conquer^ 
And  earns  a  place  i'  the  ilory. 

Enter  iHYfitVZ. 

Cleo.  Caefar's  will  ? 

Tbyr.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo.  None  but  friends ;  fay  boldly. 

njr^  So,  haply,  are  they  friends  to  Anton7. 

Eno.  He  needs  as  many,  fir,  as  Caefar  has; 
Or  needs  not  us.     If  Caefar  pleafc,  our  mailer  ' 

Will  leap  to  be  his  friend :  F6r  us,  you  know, 
Whofe  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that  is,  Csfar's. 

tbyr.  So.— 
Thus  dien,  thou  moil  renownM ;  Caefar  entreats,  ^ 
Not  to  confider  in  what  cafe  thou  iland'flj 
further  than  he  is  Caefar's. 

Cleo.  Go  on :  Right  foyal. 

Tbyr.  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

Cleo.  O ! 

Tbyr.  The  fears  upon  your  honour,  therefore,  he 
Docf  pity,  as  conilrained  blemiihcs. 
Not  as  dfcfcrv'd. 

C/r#*  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 
-  What  is  moH  right :  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded, 

Hj  B«l 
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But  conquered  merely. 

Eno.  To  be  fure  of  that,  \^AJid€. 

I  will  aik  Antony. — Sir,  fir,  thou  art  fo  leaky. 
That  wc  muft  leave  thee  to  thy  finkine,  for 
Thy  deareft  quit  thee.  \Exit  Enobarbus* 

nyr.  Shall  I  fay  to  Cafar 
What  you  require  of  him  \  for  he  partly  begs    ^  . 
To  be  deiir'd  to  give.     It  much  would  pleafe  him> 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  (hould  make  a  ftafF 
To  lean  upon:  but  it  would  warm  his  fpirits» 
To  liear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony,  ^  , 

And  put  yourfelf  under  his  fbrowd. 
The  univerfal  landlord. 

Cko.  What's  your  name  ? 

yijrr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Cleo.  Moft  kind  mefTenger, 
Sa)r  to  |;reat  Csefar  this.  In  difputation 
I  kifs4iis  conqu 'ring  hand  :  tell  him,  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying  breath  I  hear* 
The  doom  of  Egypt. 

Thyr.  'Tis  your  nobleftcourfc. 
Wif<Jom  and  fortune  combating  together. 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can. 
No  chance  may  (hake  it.  Give  me  grace  '  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Cleo.  Your  Caefar's  father  oft. 
When  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  in» 
Beftow^d  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place. 
As  it4aia'd  kiiTes. 

Re-enter  Antony,  ^iWEno^arbus. 

Ant,  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders  1— 
What  art  thou,  feUow  ? 

fkyr.  One,  that  but  performs 
The  bidding  of  the  fulleftman*,  and  worthieft 

To 

•  All-obeying  breath  is,  in  ShaWpeart's  language;  breath  which  «// 
«^v.  Obeying  for  obeyed.  So,  iaeitfrej/ive  for  inex^rejfible,  ieVtgbtfd  tot 
deligbtingy  &c. 

/  .~~Giveinigrm€t^\  Grant  me  the  favour. 
^  ^/jbgfaUeftmMM  i^  The  moft com^\tit,^tt4^ut»« 


ANTONY   AND   CLEOPATRA.        i|,  . 

To  have  command  obcyM. 
E»o.  You  will  be  whipp'd. 

Jfit,  Approach,  there: — Ah,   you  kite! — Now  gods 
and  devils ! 
Authority  melts  from  me  :  Of  late,  when  I  cry'd,  ifo  f 
Like  boys  unto  a  mufs  *,  kings  would  ftart  forth. 
And  cry.  Tour 'will?  Have  you  no  ears  ?  I  am 

Enter  Attendants. 
Antony  yet.  Take  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip  him* 

Eno.  ' Tis  better  playing  with  a  lion's  wnup. 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant.  Moon  and  Hars  \ 
Whip  him : — Were't  twenty  of  the  greateft  tributaries 
That  do  acknowledge  Caefar,  Ihould  I  find  them 
So  fancy  with  the  hand  of  Ihe  here,  (What's  her  name. 
Since  (he  was  Cleopatra*?) — Whip  him,  fellows. 
Till,  like  a  boy,  you  fee  him  cringe  his  face. 
And  whine  aload  for  mercy :  Take  him  hence. 
Thyr.  Mark  Antony,— 
Ant.  Tug  him  away :  being  whipp'd. 
Bring  him  again :— This  Jack  of  Cacfar's  ftiall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him. —  [Exeunt  Att.  ivitb  Thyreus. 
You  were  half  blailed  ere  1  knew  you : — Ha  I 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  unprefs'd  in  Rome, 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abus'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders  *  ? 

Cleo.  Good  my  lord,-^ 
,  Ant.  You  have  been  a  boggier  ever : — 
But  when  we  in  our  vicioufnefs  grow  hard, 
(O  mifery  on't !)  the  wife  gods  feel  our  eyes  ; 
In  our  own  filth  drop  our  clear  judgments ;  make  us 
Adore  our  errors;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  Arut 
To  our  confuiion. 

Cleo.  O,  is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Ant.  I  found  you  as  a  morfel,  cold  upon 

H  4  Dead 

9  Lik*  hoys  unu  m  mufs,—.]  j.  e.  a  fcramble. 

>  Thtt  If,  fioce  ihe  ceafed  to  be  Cleopatra. 

*  One  chat  waiti  at  the  table  while  others  are  eating. 

A/eiedfr,  or  an  eater,  wgs  andently  the  term  of  reproach  fot  ^  Jtr«gtt»«% 
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Pead  Caefar's  trencher:  nay,  you  were  a  fragment 
Of  Cneius  Pompey's;  befides  what  hotter  hour5> 
Unregifter'd  in  vulgar  fame^  you  have 
Luxurioufly  pickM  out : — For,  I  am  fure. 
Though  you  can  guefs  what  temperance  (hould  be. 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

C/eo.  Wherefore  is  this  ? 

Jnt.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards. 
And  fay,  Go</jra//j>o«./ be  familiar  with 
My  play-fellow,  your  hand ;  this  kingly  feal. 
And  plighter  of  high  hearts  ! — O,  that  I  were  . 
.  Upon  the  hill  of  Bafan,  to  out-roar 
The  horned  herd  ^1  for  I  have  favage  caufc  ; 
And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 
A  halter'd  neck,  which  does  tlie  hangman  thank 
For  being  yare  about  him. — Is  he  whipp'd  ? 

Re-enter  Attendants y  <wUb  Th  y  R  £  u  s  • 

I .  Att,^  Soundly,  my  lord.  ^ 

Ant.  Cry'd  he  I  and  beggM  he  pardon  ? 

I .  Att.  He  did  afk  favour. 

Ant,  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  waft  not  made  his  daughter ;  and  be  thou  forry 
"  To  follow  Caefar  in  his  triumph,  fmce 
Thou  haft  been  whipp'd  for  following  him  :  hencefortht. 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee. 
Shake  thee  to  look  on't. — Get  thee  back  to  Caefar^ 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment :  Look,  thou  fay, 
.  He  makes  me  angry  with  him :  for  he  feems 
Proud  and  difdainful;  harping  on  what  I  am. 
Not  what  he  knew  I  was :  He  makes  me  angry  j 
And  at  this  time  moft  eafy  *tis  to  do*t ; 
When  my  good  ftars,  that  were  my  former  guides. 
Have  empty  left  theirx)rbs,  and  ftiot  their  fires 
'Into  the  abifm  of  hell.     If  he  miflike 
My  fpeech,  and  what  is  done ;  tell  him,  he  has 
Hipparchus,  my  enfranchised  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleafurc  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture. 

As 

3  It  is  not  without  pity  and  Indignatioii  that  the  reader  of  this  great 
pott  meets  fo  often  with  this  low  «efty  which  is  too  m^ch  a  faToiuritt  to 
^  Jefc  out  of  either  mirth  or  fury. 
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As  he  (hall  like,  to  quit  me  ' :  Urge  it  thou  : 

Hence  with  thy  ftripes,  begone.  [Exit  T  H  y  R  E  u  s  * 

Cleo,  Have  you  done  yet  ?  ^ 

Jnt,  Alacky  our  terrene  moon 
Is  now  eclips'd  ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony4  > 

Cieo,  1  muft  flay  his  time. 

jint*  To  flatter  Caefar,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  ties  his  points  ♦  ? 

Cfeo^  Not  know  me  yet  ? 

J^nt.  Cold-hearted  toward  me  ? 

Cleo,  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  fo. 
From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail. 
And  poifon  it  in  the  fource  ;  and  the  firft  ftonc 
Drop  in  mv  neck :  as  it  determines  ',  fo  " 
Diffolve  my  life  !  The  next  €aHfarioii*rmitc  ^  I 
Till,* by  degrees,  the  memory  of  ray  wombV 
Together  with  my  brave  EgyjMkut^all,     .     . 
By  the  difcandying  of  this  pelleted  florra. 
Lie  gravelefs  ;  till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  for  prey  1 

jfnt,  I  am  fatisfy'd. 
Caefar  fits  down  in  Alexandria  ;  where 
I  will  oppofe  his  fate.     Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held;  our  fever'd  navy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet  ^,  threatening  mofl  fea-lifcc. 
Where  haft  thou  been,  my  heart  ? — Doft  thou  hear,  lady  ? 
If  from  the  field  I  fhall  return  once  more 
To  kifs  thefe  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood ; 
I  and  my  fword  will  earn  our  chronicle  ^  i 
There  is  hope  in  it  yet. 

Cleo.  That's  my  brave  lord ! 

H  5  jint* 

9  To  repay  me  this  infult ;  to  re^v'tfe  me. 

4  i.  e.  with  a  menial  attendant.    Points  were  lacei  With  metal  tags, 
^m  which  the  old  trunk-hofe  were  faflened. 

5  At  it  comes  to  its  end,  ordifTolution*  The  word  is  fo  ufed  in  legal 
CM?ejaiices,  but  no  poet  but  Shakfpeare  has  employed  it  in  this  icnfe. 

Malonx. 
^  •—  Caefarion  was  Cleopatra^s  fon  by  Jalins  Caefar* 
7  FUtt  it  the  old  ^rd  fowfoat, 
*  I  tod  flijr  fwp/d  wiJJ  do  iiicb  a^s  u  (bftlUtf^nt  \<)\>tt«KXkv<kd% 
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Ant.  1  will  bctreble-fmew'd',  hearted,  breath*d» 
And  fight  m^licioufly  :  for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice  and  lucky  ■,  men  did  ranfom  lives 
Of  me  for  jefts ;  but  now,  I'll  fet  my  teeth. 
And  fend  to  darknefs  all  that  ftop  me. — Come, 
Let's  have  one  other  gaudy  night*:  call  to  me 
All  my  fad  captains,  fill  our  bowls ;  once  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

Clcfi:  It  IS  my  birth-day :  jt. 

I  had  thought,  to  have  held  it  poor ;  but,  finct  my  km 
J«  Antony  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 

Jnt.  We'll  yet  do  well. 

Cleo.  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 

^i7/.Dofo,  we'll  fpeak  to  them  ;  and  to-night  I'll  force 
The  wine  peep  through  their  fears. — Come  on,  my  queen; 
There*!  fap  in't  yet.     The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
I'll  make  de^th  love  me  ;  for  I  will  contend  * 

Even  with  his  pelHlentfcythe. 

[  Exeunt  A  n  t  o  n  y  ,  C  l  e op  a  t  r  a  ,  and  Attendants. 

Eno.  Now  he'll  out-ftare  the  lightning.    I'o  be  fiiikmSj 
Is,  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear :  and  in  that  mood. 
The  dove  will  peck  the  eftridge ;  and  I  fee  IHll, 
A  diminution  in  our  captain's  brain 
Reftores  his  heart :  When  valour  pre^s  on  reafian^ 
It  eats  the  fword  it  fights  with.    I  will  feek 
Some  way  to  ieavfc  him .  [Exit. 

ACT     IV.       SCENE     \ 

Cffar's  Camp  at  Alexandria. 

Enter  Cmbavl,  reading  a  letter;  Agrxppa,  Mbcjenas^ 

and  Others. 

Co/.  He  calls  me  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he  had  power 
To  beat  me  oat  of  Egypt :  my  meJQTcnger 

f  Antony  meant  to  fay,  that  he  will  he  treble-^Mrfii>  and  treble* 
hi9ti%  >s  ^cll  *s  tnbU'fiuw^iU    Malomx. 

»  Nice  it  trifimg,  ^  ' 

»  Thit  it  ftiU  ao  epichct  kft^wM  QU  fuft  da^Ia  thc  coUeget  of  ddiCI 


j 
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He  hath  whipp'd  with  rods ;  dares  mc  to  pcrfonal  combat^ 
Cae&r  to  Antony:  Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 
I  haveman^  other  ways  to  die ' ;  mean  time. 
Laugh  at  his  challenge. 

Mec.  Czfar  mufl  think. 
When  one  fo  great  begins  to  rage,  he*6  hunted 
Even  to  falling.     Give  him  no  breath>  but  now 
Make  boot-*  of  his  dillraftion :  Never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  itfelf. 

C^t/,  Let  our  befl  heads 
Know,  that  to-morrow  the  laft  of  many  battles 
Wc  mean  to  fight : — Within  our  files  there  arc 
Of  thofe  that  ferv'd  Mark  Antony  but  late. 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.     See  it  done ; 
And  fcaft  the  army :  we  have  rtore  to  do't. 
And  they  have  earn'd  the  wafle.  Poor  Antony  !  [SjciUHt. 

S  C  E  N  E     IL 

Alexandria.     J  Rocm  in  the  Palaa. 

Emter  Amtomy,   Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Char- 
MiAM,  Iras,  Alexas,  and  Others » 

Ant.  He  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitius. 
'  Mno.  No. 

Jnt. '  Why  ihould  he  not  ? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  fortane. 
He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

H6  Ar. 

1  Whftt  a  rei^y  h  thU  to  Antony's  challenge  ?  'els  acknowlcdgin 
that  he  (hould  die  ander  the  ancq>ial  combat ;  bat  if  wc  read. 
He  hath  tntmy  $ther  wajs  to  da :  mmn  time, 
1  l^ttl/f  Si  hit  ehsUeMge, 
in  this  reading  we  have  poignancy,  and  the  Tcry  repartee  of  Csef 
Let's  hear  Plutarch.    Afitr  tbh,  Antoij  fent  a  cbaiUage  fo  Cit  «r 
JSgki  kim  bmitd  f  hand,  mud  received  for  anjwer,  that  be  might  And 
veral  other  ways  to  end  his  life.    Upton. 

I  think  this  emendation  deferves  to  be  received.    It  had,  bcfdtre 
Vf  ton's  book  appeared,  been  made  by  fir  T.  Hanmer.     Johnson. 

Moft  indifputably  this  is  the  fenfe  of  Plutarch,  and  given  fo  io 
Modem  tranuedoo) )  but  Shalcfpeare  was  mifled  by  the  ambigu 
the  old  one*     «  Aatonius  fent  again  to  challenge  Cxfar  to  fi^ht 
C«fer  eaf wercd,  that  he  had  ouny  other  ways  to  die,  than  fo.'ll 

^  JMS^ff^Mf^— «>]  Takeidvancageof.    Johniom* 
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Ant.  To-morrow,  foldier. 
By  fca  and  land  1*11  light':  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again,     Woo't  thou  fight  well  ? 

Eno.  rilflrike;  and  cry ,  TaJte  ail  K 

Ant.  Well  faid  ;  come  on. — 
Call  forth  my  houfhold  fervants;  let's  to-night 

Enter  Servants, 
Be  bounteous  at  our  meal. — Give  me  thy  hand. 
Thou  haft  been  rightly  honeft ;— fo  haft  thou  ;— 
Thou, — and    thou,— and  thou:— you  have    fcrv'd    me 

well. 
And  kings  have  been  your  fellows. 

Cleo.  What  means  this  ? 

Em.  *Tis  one  of  thofe  odd  tricks  •,  which  forrow  (hoots 

\^Afide. 
Out  of  the  mind.  . 

Ant.  And  thou  art  honeft  too. 
I  wifti,  I  could  be  made  fo  many  men  ; 
And  all  of  you  clapt  up  together  in 
An  Antony  ;  that  I  might  do  you  fervice. 
So  good  as  you  have  done. 

Ser^v.  The  gods  forbid! 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to-night : 
Scant  not  my  cups ;  and  make  as  much  of  me. 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too> 
And  fuiFer'd  my  command. 
'  Cleo.  What  does  he  mean  ? 

Eno.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

Ant.  Tend  me  to  -night ; 
May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 
Haply,  you  fhall  not  fee  me  more ;  or  if, 
A  mangled  fhadow^:  perchance,  to-morrow 

YouMl 

5  Let  thefurvivor  take  all.  No  compofition  ;  vidory  or  death. 

^  I  know  not  what  obfcurity  the  editors  find  in  this  paiTage.  TWrib 
IS  here  ufed  in  the  fenfe  in  which  it  is  uttered  every  day  by  every 
mouth,  elegant  and  vulgar  a  yet  fir  T.  Hanmcr  changes  it  to  fieahtf  and 
Dr.  Warburton,  in  his  rage  of  Gallicifm,  to  traits.    Johhsok. 

^  Or  i/you  fee  me  more,  you  will  f^«  me  «  mangled  Jbadvvft  only  the 
extcTJui  form  ^  ffhii  I  mtiit 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA.       157 
You'll  fenre  another  mafter.     I  look  on  yon» 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.     Mine  honeft  friends j 
I  tarn  you  not  away  ;  but,  like  a  maHer 
Married  to  your  good  fervice,  ftay  till  death  t 
Tend  me  to-night  two  hours,  I  ^&  no  more. 
And  the  gods  yield  you  for't  • ! 

Eno,  What  mean  you,  fir, ' 
To  give  them  this  discomfort  ?  Look,  they  weep  ; 
And  I,  an  afs,  am  onion-ey'd  • ;  for  ftiame. 
Transform  os  not  to  wom^n. 

^nt.  Ho,  ho,  ho !. 
Now  the  witch  take  ine,  if  I  meant  it  thas  ! 
Grace  grow  where  thofe  drops  fall !  My  hearty  friends^ 
Yon  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  fenfe : 
For  I  fpake  to  you  for  your  comfort ;  did  deilre  yoa 
To  burn  this  night  with  torches :  Know,  my  hearts,. 
I  hope  well  of  to-morrow ;  and  will  lead  you. 
Where  rather  Til  expedl  vidorious  life. 
Than  death  and  honour'.     Let's  to  fupper;  come. 
And  drown  confideration.  [Exiunt. 

SCENE     III. 

The  fame.     Before  the  Palace* 
Enter  fwo   Soldiers,  to  their  guard • 

1.  Sold.  Brother,  good  night :  to-morrow  is  the  day. 

2.  Sold,  It  will  determine  one  way :  fare  you  well* 
Heard  you  of  nothing  ilrange  about  the  fb-eets  ? 

1 .  Sold,  Nothing :  What  news  ? 

2.  Sold.  Belike,  'tis  but  a  rumour:  Good  night  to  you« 

1.  Sold.  Well,  fir,  good  night. 

Enter  fwo  other  Soldiers. 

2.  Sold.  Soldiers,  have  careful  watch. 

3*  Sold.  And  yoa:  Goodnight,  goodnight* 

\TheJirft  two  place  themjel'ves  at  thtlr  fofts. 
4.  Sold'.  Here  we  \\Xhey  take  /i6^/>/j^j.]andif  to-morrow 
Our  navy  thrive,  I  have  an  abfolute  hope 
Oar  landmen  will  ftand  up. 

3.  SoU^ 

*  And  tbig§dt  yield  you  fir*  t  /]  i.  e.  reward  you. 

9  I  haw  my  eyes  as  full  of  tears  as  if  they  had  beca  fretted  by  oalons* 

1  Thit  if;  an  hoaonrabk  death* 


^ 
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3.  Seld.  'Tis  a  brave  army,  and  full  of  parpofe. 

[Mujick  of  hautboys  under  thi  ftagii 
4,.  Sold.  Peace,  what  noife  ? 

I.  Sold.  L\&,mi 

t.  Sold.  Hark! 
I.  Sold,  Mufick  i'  the  air. 
/     ^,  Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

4.  S§Id.  It  figns  well*,  does  it  not  ? 
^,Sold.  No, 

I.  Sold.  Peace,  I  fay.     Whatfhould  this  mean? 
,    2.  Sold,  'Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony  lov'd. 
Now  leaves  him. 

I.  Sold.  Walk ;  let's  fee  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do.  [They  ad'vance  to  another  fojt. 

'     2.  S^ld*  How  now,  matters  ? 

Sold.  How  now  ?  how  now  ?  do  you  hear  this  ? 

[Several /peaking  together. 

1 .  Sold.  Ay ;  Is*t  not  ftrange  ? 

3.  Sold.  Do  you  hear,  matters?  do  you  hear? 

I.  Sold.  Follow  the  noife  fo  far  as  we  have  quarter ; 
Let's  fee  how  it  will  give  oiF. 

Sold.  \Je*veral/peaking.'\  Content  :*Tisttrange.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

The  fame.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

MnterAvTOVY,  and  Cleot at n a;  CbarmiaNj  and 
Others,  attending. 

Ant*  Eros  1  mine  armour^  Eros  1 

Cleo.  Sleep  a  little. 

Ant.  No,  my  chuck.— Eros,  come ;  mine  armour,  Eros  I 
Enter  EtiOSf  nvith  armour. 
Come,  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on  :•— 
If  fortune  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 
Becanfe  we  brave  her.-— Come. 

Cleo.  Nay,  I'll  help  too. 
What's  this  for  ? 

Ant.  Ah,  let  be,  let  be !  tfioa  art 
Tbe  armourer  of  my  heart  :—Falfej  &Ue ;  thisj  this. 

C/#o. 
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Cle$.  Sootli,  la,  I'll  help :  Thus  it  maft  be. 

,Jnt.  Well, well; 
•  We  (hall  thrive  now. r-Seeflr  thou,  my  good  fellow  ? 
Go,  put  on  thy  defences. 

J?r#/,  Briefly,  fir^. 

CUo,  Is  not  this  buckled  well  I 

Jnt,  Rarely,  rarely ; 
He  that  unbuckles  this,  till  we  do  pleafe 
To  doff  it^  for  our  repofc,  (hall  hear  a  ftorm.--* 
Thou  fumbled,  Eros ;  and  my  queen's  a  fquire 
More  tight '  at  this,  than  thou  ;  Difpatch.— O  love. 
That  thou  could'ft  fee  my  wars  to-day,  and  knew'ft 
The  royal  occupation  !  thoa  (hould'it  fee 
Enter  an  Officer ^  armtd. 
A  workman  in*t» — Good  morrow  to  the^;  welcome:         * 
Thou  look'H  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge: 
To  bufinefs  that  we  love,  we  rife  betime. 
And  go  to  it  with  delight. 

1.  Off".  A  thoufand,  fir. 

Early  though  it  be,  have  on  their  ri vetted  trim. 
And  at  the  port  exped  you.       [SJbout.    Trumpets Jtturijbm 
Enter  other  Officers,  and  Soldiers. 

2,  Of.  The  morn  is  fair. — Good  morrow,  general* 
Jll,  Good  morrow,  general. 

Jnt.  *Tis  well  blown,  lads. 
This  morning,  like  the  fpirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes.—    . 
So,  fo ;  come,  give  me  that :  this  way  ;  well  faid. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whatever  becomes  of  me : 
This  is  a  (bldier's  kifs :  rebokable,  \^^iff^^  ^^^« 

And  worthy  (hameful  check  it  were,  to  (bind 
On  more  mechanick  compliment ;  I'll  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a  man  of  fteel. — You,  that  will  fight. 
Follow  me  clofe  ^  I'll  bring  you  to't.— Adieu. 

[Exeunt  Ant.  Eros,  Officers,  «W Soldiers* 

Char.  Pleafe  you,  retire  to  your  chamber^ 

Cleo.  Lead  me. 

He 

S  'Thit  18,  quicifyf  fir. 
♦  To  J^ffia  to  Jo  oft^o^utoS^^^ 
^  9  Mow  expert;  more  a^olt. 
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He  goes  forth  gallantly.     That  he  and  Caeiar  might 

Determine  this  great  war  in  fmgle  fight  I 

Then,  Antony,— But  now,— Well,  on.  lExeu/tf^ 

S  C  E  N  E     V.    .        ' 

Antony's  Camf  near  Alexandria. 

Vrumpits  found.  Enter  A n tony ,  and  £ r 6 1 ;   a  Soldier 
meeting  them* 

Sold.  The  gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  Antony ! 
Ant.  'Would,   thou  and  thofe  thy  fears  had  once  pre* 
vail'd 
To  make  me  fight  at  land ! 

Sold,  Had'ft  thou  done  fo. 
The  kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  foldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  ilill 
FoUow'd  thy  heels. 

jint.  Who's  gone  this  morning  ? 
Sold.  Who? 
One  ever  near  thee :  Call  for  Enobarbus, 
He  ihall  not  hear  thee ;   or  from  Caefar's  camp 
Say,  /  am  none  of  thine. 
Ant.  What  fay'ft  thou  ? 
Sold,  Sir, 
He  is  with  Caefar. 

Eros,  Sir,  his  chefls  and  treafure 
He  has  not  with  him. 
Ant.  Is  he  gone? 
Sold,  Moftceruin. 

Ant.  Go,  Eros,  fend  his  treafure  after ;  do  it ; 
Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee :  write  to  him 
(I  will  iubfcribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  greetings : 
Say,  that  I  wiih  he  neVer  find  more  caufe 
To  change  a  mailer.— -O,  my  fortunes  have 
Conupted  honeil  men  i—Difpatch.— Enobarbus ! 

\Exiunt. 

^  SCENE 
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SCENE     VI. 

Csefar^s  Camp  before  Alexandria. 

Fhurijb.    EnterCJESAfL,<witb  Agrippa,  Enoba&BUS^ 
an  J  Others. 

Ca/.  Go  forth>  Agrippa,  and  begia  the  fight : 
Our  will  is>  Antony  be  took  alive; 
Make  it  fo  known*   . 

i^^.  Caefar,  I  fhall.  [Exit  AoKirrh^ 

Car/.  The  time  of  univcrfal  peace  is  near : 
Prove  this  a  profperous  day,  the  three-nook'd  world 
Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Mef.  Antony 
Is  come  into  the  field* 

Caf.  Go,  charge  Agrippa 
Plant  thofe  that  hive  revolted  in  the  van,      '^ 
That  Antony  may  fccm  to  fpend  his  fory 
Upon  himfelf.  \Exeunt  CisSAa  and  hit  TrMim^ 

Eno,  Alexas  did  revolt ;  and  went  to  Jewry,  on 
Affairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  perfuade  ;: 

Great  Herod  to  incline  himfelf  to  Caefar,  »>\ 

And  leave  his  mafter  Antony:  for  this  pains, 
CasTar  hath  hang'd  him.     Canidius,  and  the  reft 
That  fell  away,  have  entertainment*  but 
No  honourable  truft.     I  have  don©  ill  j 
Of  which  I  do  accufe  myfelf  fo  forely. 
That  I  will  joy  no  more. 

Enter  a  SoUier  of  Caefar's*  \ 

Sold,  Enobarbus,  Antony  "* 

Hath  after  thee  feat  all  thy  treafure,  with 

His  bounty  over-plus :  The  meffenger 

Came  on  my  guard  ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now. 

Unloading  of  his  mules. 
Eno.  I  give  it  you. 
Sold.  Mock  not,  Enobarbus. 

I  tell  yea  true :  Et^  yt)a  fafed  the  bnnger 

Oat  of  the  hoft ;  I  muft  attend  mine  office. 

Or  would  have  done't  myfelf.    Your  emperor  . 

Continuei 
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Continues  ftill  a  Jove.  ^      [^^(^  Soldier. 

Eno,  i  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feel  1  am  fo  moft*.    O  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  would'ft  thou  have  paid 
My  better  fervice,  when  my  turpitude 
Thou  doil  fo  crown  with  gold  !  This  blows  my  heart : 
If  Jwift  thought  break  it  not,  a  fwifter  mean 
Shall  out-llrike  thought :  but  thought  will  do't^  I  fecP. 
I  fight  againft  thee  ! — No :  I  will  go  feek 
Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die  -,  the  foul'fl  beil  fits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  [Exi/. 

SCENE    VII. 
FieU  of  battle  betiAjeen  the  Camps • 

Alarum*    Drums  and  Trumpets.    Enttr  Agrippa,  and 
€■  Others. 

Jgr.  Retire,  We  have  engag'd  oarfelves  too  far : 
Cseiar  himfelf  has  work,  and  our  oppreffion  ' 
Exceeds  what  wc  expected.  \Bxiumt. 

Alarum.    Enter  Antony  and  S  c  a  r  u  s ,  ^wounded. 

Scar.  O  my  brave  emperor,  this  is  fought  indeed ! 
Had  we  done  fo  at  firft,  we  had  driven  them  home 
With  douts  about  their  heads. 

Ant.  Thou  bleed'fl  apace. 

Scar.  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  Tj 
But  now  'tis  made  an  H. 

Ant.  They  do  retire. 

Scar.  We'll  beat  'em  into  bench-holes  j  I  have  yet 
Room  for  fix  fcotches  more. 

Enter  Eros. 

-Er^x.  They  are  beaten,  fir;  and  our  advantage  ferves 
For  a  fair  victory. 

Scar,  Let  us  fcore  their  backs. 
And  fnatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind ; 

'Tis 

*  That  iS|  and  feel  I  am  fOf  more  than  any  one  elfe  thinks  it. 
7  Tb§Mghty  in  thispaiTage,  as  in  many  others >  fignifies  melaneholf. 
>  Our  of^reJ^Qn  means,  the  force  by  which  we  are  opprefs^d  or  offlr* 
powered. 
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*Tls  fport  to  maul  a  runner. 

Ant.  I  will  reward  thee 
Once  for  thy  fprightly  corafort>  and  ten-fold 
For  thy  good  valour.     Come  thee  on.  . 

Scar.  I'll  halt  after.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    VIII. 

Vndirthe  walls  ^Alexandrian 

Alarumy     Enttr    Antont>   marching  i    Scar  us,    and 
Forces. 

Ant  Wc  have  beat  him  to  his  camp :  Run  one  before. 
And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guefts  '.— To-morrow> 
before  the  fun  fhall  fee  us,  we'll  ipill  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  efcap'd.    I  thank  vou  all ; 
For  doughty-handed.are  you ;  and  nave  fqpght 
Not  as  you  ferv'd  the  caufe,  but  as  it  had  £en 
Each  man*8  like  mine ;  you  have  fhewn  all  Hedors.' 
Enter  the  city,  clip  your  wives ',  your  friends. 
Tell  them  your  feats ;  whilft  they  with  joyfiil  tears 
Wafh  the  congealment  from  your  wounds,  and  kifs 
The  honoui'd  gafhes  whole. — Give  me  thy  hand ; 

[r^ScAavs* 

Entir  Cleopatra,  atttndcd* 

To  this  great  fairy  I'll  commend  thy  a£ls. 
Make  her  thanks  blefs  thee. — O  thou  day  o'  the  world. 
Chain  mine  arm'd  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harnefs  *  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Ride  on  tne  pants  triumphing. 

Cleo.  Lord  of  lords  ! 
O  infinite  virtue !  com 'ft  thou  fmiling  from 
The  world's  great  fnare  uncaught  ? 

Ant.  My  nightingale. 
We  have  beat  them  to  their  beds.  What,  girl  ?  Aough  grey 
Dofomething  mingle  with  our  younger  brown  ;  yet  have  we 

A  brain 

9  Antony  after  his  fucccfs  intends  to  bring  his  officers  to  fup  with 
Cleopatra,  and  orders  notice  to  be  given  of  their  giiefts. 
«  To  clip  is  to  embrace. 
A  i.e»  aimour  of  proof,    llarnois,  French.  A'-n^Jt^  ItaU  ^ 


l64       ANTONY   AND  CLEOPATRA* 

A  brain  that  liourifties  our  nerves,  and  cstn 
Get  goal  for  goal  of  youth  K     Behold  this  man  j 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thy  favouring  hand  ;— 
Kifs  it,  my  warrior :  -  He  nath  fought  to-day,. 
As  if  agod>  in  hate  of  mankind,  had 
Deftroy'd  in  fuch  a  fhape. 

Cleo,  I'll  give  thee,  friend. 
An  armour  all  of  gold ;  it  was  a  king's^  « 

jfnf^  He  has  deferv'd  it,  were  it  carbdnded 
Like  holy  Phoebus'  car. — Give  mtf  thy  hand;^ 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  march  ; 
Bear  our  hack'd  targets  like  the  men  that  owe  thcm^t 
Had  our  great  palace  the  capacity 
To  camp  this  hoft,  we  all  would  fup  together  f 
And  drink  caroufes  to  the  next  day's  fate. 
Which  promifes  royal  pcriL — Trumpeters, 
With  brazen  din  blaft  you  the  city's  ear  ; 
Make  mingle  with  our  rattling  tabourines  '  ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  Imke  their  fomids  togetht r». 
Applauding  our  approach.  [ExiiiMi^ 

SCENE    IX. 

Caefar's  Camfi^ 
Sentinels  an  iheir  fofi*^    £x/fr  Enobarbi/^*. 

1.  Sol^.  If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hour,. 
We  muli  return  to  the  court  of  guard  * :  The  night 
Is  ihiny  ;  and,  they  fay,  we  (hall  embattle       • 
By  the  fecond  hour  i'  the  morn« 

2.  Sold,  This  laft  day  was 
A  Ihrewd  one  to  us, 

Eno,  O,  bear  me  witnefs,  night,—* 

3.  So/i/,  What  man  is  this  ? 

2*  SaUf  Stand  clofe,  and  lift  him.  ^ 

Enow 

J  At  all  plays  of  barriers,  the  boundary  is  called  2k  goal  ^   to  win  m 
goalf  Is  to  be  a  fuperiour  in  a  conteil  of  activity. 

4  i*  e.  hacIcM  as  much  as  the  men  to  whom  they  belong. 

"Why  not  rather,  Bear  our  hack'd  targets  with  fpirtt  and  exultatiota, 
.  fuch  as  Becomes  the  brave  warriors  that  own  them  ?     Johnson. 

5  A  tabwrin  was  a  fmall  drum-.     Often  mentioned  in  our  ancicBt 
romances, 

^  i,  c»  the  guard'toom,  the  place  tiVvett^«^ax^m»&«%« 
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Sne,  Be  witnefs  to  me»  O  thou  bleflfedmoon,' 
^hcn  men  revolted  fliall  upon  record 
Sear  hateful  memory>  poor  Enobarbus  did  • 

Sefore  thy  face  repent  !^ 

1.  Soiii.  Enobarbus  ! 

3.  Sold,  Peace;  hark  further. 

ino.  O  fovereign  miftrefs  of  true  melancholy^ 
The  poifonous  damp  of  night  difpunge  upon  me  \ 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will, 
May  hane  no  longer  on  me :  Throw  my  heart  ^ 
Againft  the  flint  and  hardnefs  of  my  fault ; 
Which,  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  tOtpowder^ 
And  finifh  all  foul  thoughts.     O  Antony, 
•Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular ; 
fiut  let  the  world  rank  me  in  regiller 
A  mafter-leaver,  and  a  fugitive :  < 

O  Antony  !  O  Antony  I  l^iiSf 

2.  $o/d.  Let's  fpealc  to  him. 

1.  So/J.  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  fpeak^ 
Alay  concern  Csefar. 

3.  Sold,  Let's  do  fo.  But  he  fleeps. 

I  •  Sold.  Swoons  rather ;  for  ib  bad  a  prayer  as  hit 
Was  never  yet  for  fleep. 

2.  So/d,  Go  we  to  him. 

3.  So/d.  Awake«  fir,  awake ;  fpeak  to  us. 
2.  Sold*  Hear  you,  iiri 

I .  Sold.  The  hand  of  death  hath  raught  him  '•     Hark, 
the  drums  [Drums  afar  off^ 

Demurely  '  wake  the  fleepers .  iLet  us  bear  him 
To  the  court  of  giiar4 ;  he  is  of  note  :  our  hour 
Is  fully  out. 
J.  Sold.  Come  on  then;  he  may  recover  yet. 

[Exeujtt  fwith  the  hody^ 
SCENE 

7.  The  pathetick  of  Shakfpeare  too  often  ends  in  the  ridiculous.  It 
is  painful  to  find  the  gloomy  dignity  of  thi»  noble  fcene  deltrojed  tnf 
•Cfae  intmiion  of  a  conceit  fo  far-fetched  and  unafFeftlng. 

*  Raugbt  it  the  ancient  preterite  of  the  Terb  Co  rtasb* 

9  Dcmurelj  fot  iokxaaly* 
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SCENE    X. 

Betiveen  the  two  Camps. 
'  Enter  Antony,  and  S  c  a  r  u  s,  with  forces,  marching* 

Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  fea  j 
We  pleafe  them  not  by  lancL 
Scar*  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would,  they'd  fight  i*  the  fire,  or  in  the  air  ; 
We'd  fight  there  too.    But  this  it  is ;  Our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city. 
Shall  flay  with  us :  order  for  fea  is  given  ; 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven  :  Let's  feek  a  fpot. 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  beft  difcover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour  '•  {Exiunt. 

Enter  CiESAR,  and  bis  forces,  marching. 
Caf  But  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  flill  by  land. 
Which,. as  I  take  it,  we  (hall  *;  for  his  beft  force 
Js  forth.to  man  his  gallies.     To  the  vales. 
And  hold  oar  beft  advantage.  \Exeunt. 

R^-enter  Antony,  and  S  c  a  R  u  s  • 
'Ant.  Yet  they  are  not  join'd :  Where  yond'  pine  does 
ftand, 
I  (hall  difcover  all :  I'll  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  'tis  like  to  go.  [Exit. 

Scar.  Swallows  have  built 
In  Cleopatra's  fails  their  nefts  :  the  augurers 
Say,^they  know  not, — they  cannot  tell;— -look  grimly, 
And  dare  not  fpeak  their  kmowledge.     Antony 
Is  valiant,  and  dejected ;  and,  by  ftarts, . 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope,  and  fear,     ^ 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not. 

Alarum  afar  off,  as  at  a  fea  fight* 
Re-enter  Antony. 
Ant.  All  is  loft; 
This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me ;  » 

My 

■  i«  e.  where  we  may  beft  difcover  their  numhen^  and  fee  their  motwnu 
*  i.  e.  unlefs  we  be  chaifed,  we  will  remain  quiet  at  land,  which  qoiet 

J  Aippofe  we  fliall  keep.    £ui  beimg  charged  was  a  phrafe  of  that  timci 

eqvsrsUcsiCt»  U9le[%  vfite^ 
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JAy  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foe ;  and  yonder 
They  caft  their  caps  up,  and  caroufe  together 
Like  friends  long  loft.— Triple-turn'd  whore  !  'tis  thoa 
Haft  fold  me  to  tnis  novice ;  and  my  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  fly  • 
For  when  1  am  reveng'dupon  my  charm, 
I  have  done  all : — Bid  them  all  fly,  be  gone.  [Exit  Scar. 
0  fan,  thy  uprife  fliall  I  fee  no  more  : 
Fortttne  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  we  fiiake  hands.— All  come  to  this?— The  hearts 
That  fpaniel'd  me  at  heels,  to  whom  I  gave 
Their  wiflies,  do  difcandy,  melt  their  fweets 
On  bloflbming  Cxfar ;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd. 
That  over-topp'd  them  all.     Betray 'd  I  am : 
0  this  faUe  foil  of  Egypt !  this  grave  charm,— 
Whofe  eye  beck'd  forth  my  wars,  and  call'd  them  home; 
Whofc  bofom  was  my  crownet,  my  chief  end^ 
Like  a  right  gipfyi  hath,  at  faft  and  loofe, 
Beguird^e  to  the  very  heart  of  lofs  ^•— 
What,  ErOs,  Eros ! 

Enter  Cleopatra. 
Ah,  thou  fpell  I  Avaunt. 
Cleo.  Why  is  my  lordenrag'd  againft  his  love  ? 
Jnt.  Vanilh  ;  or  I  fliall  give  thee  thy  deferving. 
And  blemifli  Cxfar's  triumph.     Let  him  take  theej 
And  hoift  thee  up  to  the  fliouting  Plebeians : 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greateft  fpot 
Of  all  thy  fex ;  moft  monfter-like,  be  ftiewn 
.  For  poor  ft  diminutives,  for  doits  ;  and  let 
Patient  Odtavia  plough  thy  vifage  up 
With  her  prepared  nails*.  [Exit  Clbo.]  'Tis  well  thou'rt 

gone. 
If  it  be  well  to  live :  But  better  'twere 
Thjoa  fell*ft  into  my  fury;  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many.— Eros,  ho!— 
ITie  fhirt  of  Nefliis  is  upon  me :  Teach  me, 
Alcides,  thoa  mine  anceftor,  thy  rage : 


Let 


3  To  the  vtmoft  lofs  poflible. 

4  i.  e.  with  Btili  which  ibe  fuffercd  to  grow  fof  thU  pw^ictf 
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Let  me  lodge  Lichas  '  on  the  horns  o' the  moon ; 
Aiid  with  thofe  handsj  that  grafp'd  the  heavieft  club. 
Subdue  my  wprthieft  felf.     The  witch  (hall  die ; 
To  the  young  Roman  boy  fhp  hath  fold  me^  and  I  fall 
Under  this  plot :  fhe  dies  for't*— Eros,  ho  I  lExitm 

S  C  E  N  E    XL 

Alexandria.     ^  koom  in  the  Palacu 
^nUr  Cleopatra,  Charmian,Iras,  aWMaRdian*^ 

Cleo*  Help  me,  my  women !  0>  he  is  more  mad 
Than  Telamon  for  his  fhield^j  the  boar  of  Theflkly 
Was  never  fo  embofs'd^.   . 

C>^tfr.  To  the  monument ; 
There  lock  yourfelf,  and  fend  him  word  you  are  dead* 
The  foul  and^body  rive  not  more  in  parting. 
Than  greatnefs  going  ofF. 

Cleo*  To  the  monument  :— 
Mardian,  go  tell  him  I  have  ilain  myfelf ; 
^ay»  that  the  lajl  I  fpoke  was,  Antony, 
"  And  word  it,  pr'ythee,  piteoufly :  Hence,  Mardtan; 
And  bring  me  how^  he  takes  my  death. — To  the  monu* 
ment.  \Ex€unt. 

SCENE    XIL 

^he  fame,     ji/iotber  Room. 
Enter  Antony,  and  Eros* 

Ant.  Eros,  thou  yet  behold'ft  me  ? 

Eros.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Jnt.  Sometime,  we  fee  a  cloud  that's  dragonifh  ; 
A  vapour,  fometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower 'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  mountain,  or  blue  promontory 

Witfe 

s  The  meaning  is,  Let  me  do  fomething^  in  my  rage,  becoming  the 
fiicceflbr  of  Hercules. 

Hercules  threw  Lichas  from  the  top  of  mount  JEtnfinto  the  fea, 

6  i.  c,  than  Ajax  Telamon  for  the  armour  of  AehilUi^  the  moft  valo- 
•blevart  of  which  was  the  fhield.  The  boar  of  TbeJJaiy  was  the  boar 
fciUcd  by  MtUager. 

7  A  huDtmg  term ;  when  a  deer  19  haid  ruD;  viA  foams  at  the  aooth| 
tehfaidtQhcimh§fi. 


\fii^ 
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With  trees  npon't,  that  nod  unto  the  world. 

And  mock  oar  eyes  with  air :  Thoa  had  feen  thefe  iigns  ; 

They  arc  black  vefper's  pageants  *. 

Eros,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Jnt,  That,  which  is  now  a  horfe,  even  with  a  thought. 
The  rack  diflimns  '  ;  and  makes  it  indiflindt. 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Eros.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Jnt.  My  good  knave,  Eros ',  now  thy  captain  is 
Even  fuch  a  body  :  here  I  am  Antony ; 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  vifible  (hape,  my  knave. 
I  made  thefe  wars  for  Egypt ;  and  the  queen, — 
Whofe  heart,  I  thought,  I  nad,  for  (he  had  mine  ; 
Which,  whilft  it  was  mine,  had  annex'd  unto't 
A  million  more,  now  loft,— Ihe,  Eros,  has 

Pack'd  cards  with  Caefar,  and  falfe  play'd  my  glory 
Unto  an  enemy's  triumph. — 

Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros;  there  is  left  us 

Oarfelv^o  end  ourfelves.— O,  thy  vile  lady  ! 
^  ii?«/^r  Mardian* 

She  has  robb'd  me  of  my  fword. 
j  Mar.  No,  Antony ; 

My.miftrefs  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 

With  thine  entirely. 
Jnt,  Hence,  faucy  eunuch  ;  peace  $ 

She  hath  betray'd  me,  and  fhall  die  the  death. 
Mar.  Death  of  one  perfon  can  be  paid  but  once; 

And  that  (he  has  difcharg'd :  What  thou  would'ft  do. 

Is  doae  unto  thy  hand  j  the  laft  (he  fpake 

Was,  Antony  1  moft  noble  Antony  I 

Then  in  the  midit  a  tearing  groan  did  break 

The  name  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 

Between  her  heart  and  lips :  ftie  rendered  life. 

Thy  name  fo  buried  in  her. 
Jnt.  Dead  then  ? 
Vol.  VI.  I  Mar. 

■  The  beauty  both  of  the  expreflion  and  the  allufion  is  loft,  unlcfs 
We  recoUedt  the  frequency  and  the  nature  of  thefe  /hewes  in  Sbakfpeare^ 
age.  T.  War  TON. 

9  i.  e.  The  fleeting  away  of  the  clouds  dcftroya  the  pi^tttc% 

I  Knave  Is  fcrwant. 
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Mar,  Dead. 

Jnt^  Unarm,  Eros ;  tlie  long  day's  taik  is  done. 
And  we  mufl  deep :— That  thou  depart'ft  hence  ikfe^   y 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly ;  Go.— Off,  plack  off;*- 

[£;c/>  Mardiav 
The  feven-fold  (^ii«ld  of  Ajax  eannot  keep 
The  battery  from  niy  heart,    O,  cleave,  my  fides  ! 
Heart,  once  be  flronger  than  thy  continent,  \ 

Crack  thy  frail  cafe ! — Apace,  Eros,  apace.— 
No  more  a  foldier  :•— Bruifed  pieces,  go ; 
You  have  been  nobly  borne.— From  me  a  while.-^ 

{Exit  Ekoi 
I  will  overtake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon.    So  it  muft  be,  for  now 
All  length  is  torture :— Since  the  torch  is  out,. 
Lie  down,  and  itray  no  farther :  Now  all  labour 
Marrs  what  it  does;  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itfelf  with  ftrength :  Seal  then,  and  all  is  done*««M 
"Eros  l-*-I  come,  my  queen  ; — Eros  !— Stay  for  m: 
Where  fouls  do  couch  on  Howers,  we'll  hand  inmnd^ 
And  with  our  i^rightly  port  make  the  ghoils  gaze : 
Dido  and  her  ^neas  ihall  want  troops. 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. — Come,  Eros,  Eros ! 
Re-enter  Eros, 

Eros.  What  would  my  lord  ? 

Ant.  Since  Cleopatra  dy'd, 
I  have  liv'd  in  fuch  difhonour,  that  the  gods 
Deted  my  bafenefs.     I,  that  with  my  fword 
Quarter'd  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune'6  back 
With  ihips  made  cities,  condemn  myfelf,  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman,  lefs  noble  mind 
Than  (he,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Csefar  tells, 
/  am  conquet'ar  of  my/tlf.     Thou  art  fworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  fhould  come,  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed,)  when  I  fhould  fee  behind  me 
The  inevitable  profecution  of 
Difgrace  and  horror,  that,  on  my  command, 

Th(M» 
^Metaphor  taken  from  civil  contract,  where,  when  all  if  agreed  cnp 
the  fealing  compltskts  the  conuad)  fo  hth&^dcunniaed^die^  and 
motbmg  rcmum'd  but  to  $We  the  ftroke* 
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Thou  then  would'ft  kill  me :  do*t,  the  time  is  come: 
"hou  ftrik'ft  riot  me,  'tis  Cafar  thou  defieat'ft. 
}  It  colonr  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros.  The  gods  withhold  me  ! 
^hall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts. 
Though  enemy » loft  aim,  and  could  not  ? 

Jnt.  Eros, 
<Vould'ft  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rome«  and  fee 
Thy  matter  thus  with  pleach'd  arms ',  bending  down 
Sis  corrigible  neck,  his  face  fubdued 
lo  penetrative  ftiame  ;  whilft  the  wheelM  feat 
Of  fortunate  Casfar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  bafenefs  that  enfued*  ? 

Eros.  I  would  not  fee't. 

Jnt,  Come  then ;  for  with  a  wound  I  muft  be  cur'd* 
Draw  that  thy  honeft  fword,  which  thou  haft  worn 
Moft  ufeful  for  thy  country. 

Eros.  O,  fir,  pardon  me. 

jint.  yi^hen  I  did  make  thee  free,  fwor'ft  thou  not  thea 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  ?  Do  it  at  once  ; 
Or  thy  precedent  fervices  are  all 
But  accidents  unpurpos'd.     Draw,  and  come. 

Eros.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  countenance. 
Wherein  the  worftiip  of  the  whole  world'  lie«. 

Jnt.  Lo  thee.  \tumingffom  biml 

Eros.  My  fword  is  drawn. 

jint.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 
The  thing  why  thou  haft  drawn  it.* 

Eros*  My  clear  matter. 
My  captain,  and  mv  emperor !  let  me  fay. 
Before  I  ftrike  this  bloody  ttroke,  farewel. 

jint.  *Tis  faid,  man ;— and  farewel. 

Eros.  Farewel,  great  chief.    Shall  I  ftrike  now  I' 

Jnf,  Now,  Eros. 

Eros.  Why,  there  then:— [/^tf/  en  bis /word.']  Thus  I 
do  efcape  the  forrow 
Of  Antony's  death.  {dies. 

I  2  4ft* 

)  Arms  folded  in  each  other. 

4  The  ^oor  conquered  wretch  that  followed* 

s  The  wfirfii/,  it  tke  dignity,  the  aii$horitj% 
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Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  myfelf ! 
Thou  teacheft  me,  O  valiant  Eros,  what 
I  ftiould,  and  thou  could'ft  not.     My  queen  and  Eran 
Have,  by  their  brave  inftm£iion,  got  upon  me 
A  noblenefs  in  record :  But  I  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  into't 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.     Come  then  ;  and,  Eros, 
Thy  mailer  dies  thy  fcholai:.;  to  do  thus  \f ailing  on  hisjviord^^ 
I  learn'd  of  thee«    How  !  not  dead  ?  not  dead  ?— 
The  guard  I— how!— O,  difpach  me. 

Enter  Dercetas,  and  Guard, 

I .  Guard.  What's  the  noife  ? 

Ant.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends ;  O,  make  an  end 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 

z.  Guard.  The  liar  is  fallen. 

i.  Guards  And  time  is  at  hi&  period. 

All.  Alas,  and  woe  !  - 

Ant.  Let  him  that  loves  me,  flrlke  me  dead. 

I.  Guard.  NotL 

3.  Guard.  Nor  L 

3 .  Guar,d.  Nor  any  one.  [Exeunt  Guard. 

Der.  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followers  fly. 
This  fword  but  ihewn  to  Caefar,  with  this  tidings, 
^hall  enter  me  with  him. 

£/r/^r  DiOMEDES. 

J>io,  Where's  Antony  ? 

Der.  There,  Diomed,  there. 

Dio.  Lives  he  ?  Wilt  thou  not  anfwer,  man  ? 

[Exit  Dercetas. 

Attt.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed?  Draw  thy  fword^  and 
give  me 
Sufficing  Srokes  for  death. 

Dio.  Moft  abfolute  lord. 
My  miftrefs  Cleopatra  fent  me  to  thee. 

Ant.  When  did  (he  fend  thee  ?  < 

Dio.  Now,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Where  is  fhe  ? 

DiQ*  Lock'd  in  her  monument.  She  had  a  propheiying 
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Of  what  hath  come  to  pafs :  for  when  ihe  faw    ' 
(Which  never  (hall  be  found)  you  did  fufpeft 
She  had  difpos'd  with  Cxfar  ^,  and  that  your  rage 
Would  not  be  purg'd,  (he  fent  you  word  ftie  was  dead ; 
But,  fearing  fince  how  it  might  work,  hath  fent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth ;  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 

Jht,  Too  late,   good  Diomed:— Call  my  guard,    I 
pr'ythec, 

Di9,  What,  ho !  the  emperor's  guard !    The  guard, 
what,  ho! 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

Enter  fome  of  the  Guard. 

Ant,  Bear  me,  good  friends,  where  Cleopatra  bides ; 
'Tls  the  laft  fervice  that  I  fhall  command  you. 

I.  Guard,  Woe,  woe  arc  we,  fir,  you  may  not  live  to 
wear 
All  your  true  followers  out. 

All  Moft  heavy  day ! 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  pleafe  fharp  fate 
^0  grace  it  with  your  forrows :  bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  puniih  us,  and  we  punifh  it 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.     Take  me  ap : 
J  have  led  you  oft ;  carry  me  now,  good  friends. 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all.       [Exeunt,  bearing  Antony. 

SCENE    XIII. 

The  fame.      A  Monument* 

Enter ahotii,  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  and Ir^^ 

Cleo^O  Charmian,  I  will  never  go  from  hence. 

Char.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 

Cleo.  No,  I  will  not : 
All  ftrange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome. 
But  comforts  we  defpifc";  our  fize  of  forrow, 
Proportion'd  to  our  canfe;  moft  be  as  great 

^3*  Enter 

•  To  difj^fe,  IB  this  inftance,  perhaps  diMtitff  make  terms,  toftttU 
matters* 
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j|?/!r/^rDlOMEDES. 

,    As  that  which  makes  it. — How  now  ?  is  he  dead  } 
Dio.  His  death's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  p'  the  other  fide  ^our  monument^ 
His  guard  have  brought  him  thither. 

Enter  Antow  Yj  borne  fy  tie  Guard. 

Cleo,  O  fun,  ^    ^ 

Burn  the  great  fphere  thou  mov'ft  in !— darkling  ftand* 
The  varying  fhore  o'the  world  ^ !— O  Antony ! 
Antony,  Antony  !  Help,  Charmian,  help ;  Iras,  help  I 
Help,  friends  below ;  let's  draw  him  hither. 

Ant.  Peace: 
Not  Casfar's  valour  hath  overthrown  Antony^ 
But  Antony's  hath  triumph'd  on  itfelf. 

Cleo,  So  it  fhould  be,  that  none  bat  Antonj^ 
Should  conquer  Antony ;  but  woe  'tis  fo  I 

jint,  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying ;  only 
I  here  imp6rtune  death  '  a  while,  until 
Of  many  thoufand  kifles  the  poor  lail 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips.— 

Cleo.  I  dare  not,  dear, 
(Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I  dare  not. 
Left  l\t  taken:  not  the  imperious  fliew 
Of  the  fuU-fortun'd  Caefar  ever  (hall 
Be  brooch'd  with  me  •;  if  knife,  drugs,  ferpents«  fcavc 
Edge,  fling,  or  operation,  I  am  fafe  : 
Your  wife  Odtavia,  with  her  modeft  eyes. 
And  ftill  conclufion  *,  fhall  acquire  no  honour 
Demuring  upon  me. — But  come,  come,  Antony,— 
Help  me,  my  women ^---we  muft  draw  thee  up;— 

AfEfl, 

7  She  defires  the  fun  to  burn  his  own  orb^  the  vehicle  of  light,  and 
then  the  earth  will  be  dark. 

B  I  foHctt  death  to  delay;  or,  trouble  death  by  keeping  kim  !n  wdting. 

9  Be  brooch%  U  :  a^hrm^J,  A  bro§ch  was  an  ornament  formerly 
worn  in  the  hat.  Brtocbes  in  the  North  are  buckles  fet  with  ftooet, 
fuch  as  thofe  with  which  fbirt-boibms  and  handkerchiefs  are  clalpcd. 
Brooch  is  properly  a  bodkiiif  or  fome  fnch  inftrument  (originally  a  (pit) 
and  ladies*  bodkins  being  headed  witlfgems,  it  Sometimes  ilandsfor  an 
ornamental  trinket  or  jewel  in  general,  in  which  (enfe  it  is  perhaps 
ufed  at  pre/knt. 
'  Sedztt  deurmiaa^on  }  filent  coolneC^  of  xt{oVvk\a^% 
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AM,  good  friends. 
Jat.  0,  quick,  or  I  am  gone, 

ClfOt  Here's  fporty  indeed! — How  heavy  weighs  my 
lord ! 
Oarftrength  is  all  gone  into  heavinefs*, 
Tkt  makes  the  weight :  Had  I  mat  Jano's  power> 
The  ftrong-wing'd  Mercury  Ihould  fetch  thee  up, 
/ndfet  thee  by  Jove's  fide.     Yet  come  a  little,— 
Wilhcrs  were  ever  fools ; — O,  come,  come,  come ; 

[T/fey  dram)  Antony  up: 
And  welcome,  welcome  !  die,  where  thou  haft  liv'd : 
Quicken  with  killing' ;  had  my  lips  that  power^ 
Taus  would  I  wear  them  out. 
All.  A  heavy  fight ! 
Ant,  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying: 
Give  me  fome  wine,  and  let  me  fpeak  a  little. 

CUq.  No,  let  me  fpeak  ;  and  let  me  rail  {o  high. 
That  the  falfe  houfewife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
Provok'd  by  myofence. 

Ant.  One  word,  fweet  queen  t 
Of  Caefar  feek  your  honour,  with  your  fafety.— O  ! 
Cleo.  They  do  not  go  together. 
Ant,  Gentle,  hear  me : 
None  about  Caefar  truft,  but  Proculeius. 

CUo.  My  refolution,  and  my  hands.  Til  truft  ; 
None  about  Ca^ar. 

Ant.  The  miferable  change  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  forrow  at :  but  pleafe  your  thoughts. 
In  feeding  them  with  thofe  my  former  fortunes 
Wherein  I  liv'd,  the  greateft  prince  o*  the  world. 
The  hobleft :  and  do  now  not  bafely  die. 
Not  cowardly  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman ;  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 
Valiantly  vanquifh'd.    Now,  my  fpirit  is  going ; 
I  can  no  more.  \dies^ 

Cleo.  Nobleft  of  men,  woo*t  die  ? 
Haft  thou  no  care  of  me  ?  (hall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  ^  thy  abfence  is 


f," 


No 


s   Heavinefs  is  here  ufed  equWocally  fgrfir/ovi  and  Vftigbh 
3  That  is,  Mevivt  By  mjklfs. 
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No  better  than  a  ftye  ? — O,  fee,  my  women,  '    - 

The  crown  o'  the  earth  doth  melt :— My  lord  !— 

O,  wither'd  is  the  garland  of  the  war. 

The  foldier's  pole  ♦  is  fallen ;  young  boys,  and  girl$. 

Are  level  now  with  men :  the  odds  is  gone. 

And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 

Beneath  the  vifiting  moon.  [She/aintr, 

Char.  O,  quietnefs,  lady  ! 

Iras.  She  is  dead  too,  our  fovereign. 

Char.  Lady, — 

Jras.  Madam,— 

Char.  O  madam,  madam,  madam ! 

Iras.  Royal  Egypt !  cmprefs  ! 

Char.  Peace,  peace,  Iras, 

Cleo.  No  more,  but  e'en  a  woman ;  and  commanded 
By  fuch  poor  paflion  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  docs  the  meanefl  chares  '.— ^It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  fcepter  at  the  injurious  gods ; 
To  tell  them,  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs. 
Till  they  had  ftolen  our  jewel.    AlFs  but  naught; 
Patience  is  fottifli ;  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad  :  Then  is  it  fin. 
To  rulh  into  the  fecret  houfe  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  ? — How  do  you,  women  ? 
What,  what?  good  cheer  !  Why,  how  now,  Charmian  ? 
My  noble  girls ! — Ah,  women,  women  !  look. 
Our  lamp  is  fpent,  it's  out : — Good  firs,  take  heart  :— 

[to  the  guard  heloiv. 
We'll  bury  him  :  and  then,  what's  brave,  what's  noble. 
Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fafhion. 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.     Come,  away : 
This  cafe  of  that  huge  fpirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women  I  come  ;  we  have  no  friend 
But  refolution,  and  the  brie  fell  end. 

[Exeunt ;  tho/e  above  bearing  off  Antony's  bodj^ 

ACT 

4  He  at  whom  the  foldiers  pointedi  as  at  a  pageant  held  high  for  ob- 
fervation.  ^ 

s  i.  e.  taik-work.    Hence  ODr  term  tbare*vfoman» 
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ACTV.     SCENE     I. 

Caefar's  Camp  before  Alexandria. 

Enter  CiESAft.,    Agrippa,    Dolabelia,   MECiENAS 
G  A  L  L  us^  P  ROC  u  L  E I  US,  and  Others. 

Q4ff.  Go  to  him,  Dolabella,  bid  him  yield; 
Being  fo  frudrate,  tell  him,  he  mocks  us  by 
The  paufes  that  he  makes. 

DoU  Caefar,  1  fhall.  [Exit  Dolabella. 

Enter D B rcet as,  njoith  theftMord of  kn tony. 

Caf,  Wherefore  is  that  ?  and  what  art  thou,  that  dar'ft 
Appear  thus  to  us  ? 

Der,  I  am  call'd  Dercetas ; 
Mark  Antony  I  ferv'd,  who  befl:  was  worthy 
Beft  to  be  ferv'd :  whilft  he  flood  up,  and  fpoke. 
He  was  my  mafter  ;  and  I  wore  my  life. 
To  fpend  upon  his  haters :  If  thou  pleafe 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
I'll  be  to  Csefar ;  if  thou  pleafell  not, 
I  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

Caf.  What  is*t  thou  fay'ft  ? 

Der.  I  fay,  O  Caefar,  Antony  is  dead. 

C€ef  The  breaking  of  fo  great  a  thing  fhould  make 
A  greater  crack :  The  round  world  fhould  have  fliook 
Lions  into  civil  flreets  •, 

And  citizens  to  their  dens : — The  death  uf  Antony 
Is  not  a  firngle  doom;  in  the  name  lay 
A  moiety  of  the  world. 

Der.  He  is  dead,  Caefar  ; 
Not  by  a  publick  miniflerof  juflice, 
.  Nor  by  a  hired  knife  ;  but  that  felf  hand. 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  ads  it  did. 
Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Splitted  the  heart. — This  is  his  fword, 

I  5  I  robb'ci 

•  The  fenfe  feems  to  have  befn  T^he  round  world Jhould  have  pookf 
:and  this  great  alteration  of  the  fyHem  oF  things  ihould  lend  Uom  into 
frett%9  and  fi/ixMs I///9  denj*    There  is  fenfe  ftiU,  b\il  il  U  Wi'^  %ii\ 
riolent* 
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I  robb'd  hi^  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  ftain'd 
With  his  moft  noble  blood. 

C^gf.  Look  you  fad^  friends  ? 
The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  tidings 
To  wafh  the  eyes  of  kings  7. 

^^r.  And  ftrange  it  is. 
That  nature  muil  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  moil  perfifted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 
Waeed  equal  with,  him  '. 

Agr.  A  rarer  fpirit  never 
'  Did  lleer  humanity :  but  you,  gods,  will  give  VA 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.     Csefar  is  touch'd. 

Mec*  When  fuch  a  fpacious  mirror's  fet  before  himi 
He  needs  muft  fee  himfelf. 

CteJ\  O  Antony ! 
I  have  followed  thee  to  this  ;— But  we  do  launce 
Difeafes  in  our  bodies  '  :  I  muft  perforce 
Have  (hewn  to  thee  fuch  a  declining  day. 
Or  look  pn  thine  ;  we  could  not  ftall  together 
In  the  whole  world :.  But  yet  let  me  lament. 
With  tears  as  fovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts j 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  defign,  my  mate  in  empire. 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  uf  war. 
The  arm  of  mineowA  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle,— that  our  fiars, 
Unreconpiliable,  ihoiild  divide 
Our  eqaalnefs  to  this.— -Hear  me,  good  friends^— 
But  I  will  tell  you  at  fome  meeter  feafon ; 

Enter 

t  That  i$9  May  tb$godt  rebuke  me,  if  this  be  not  tlJings  /•  wuik§  kin£§^ 
toeep.  Butt  H'^'^s  ^^  (/**«'• 

*  Waged  eaual  xvith  Aim.]  It  it  not  eafy  to  determine  the  precUe 
meaning  of  the  word  wage.    In  Othello  it  occurs  again  t 

<<  To  wake  and  w£f«  a  danger  profitlefs.** 
It  may  fignify  to  epfofe.     The  fenfe  will  then  be,  bit  taints  and  benomrt 
were  an  equal  match;  i.  e.  wereoppofed  to  each  other  in  juft  propor* 
tions,  like  the  counterpart!  of  a  wager. 

9  When  we  have  any  bodily  complaint,  that  is  curable  by  fcarifying^ 
%ie  ufe  the  lancet :  and  if  we  negleft  to  do  to,  we  are  deftroyed  by  k» 
Antony  was  to  me  a  difeafe ;  and  by  hit  being  cut  off,  I  am  flude  wholft 
Wc  cottld  jiot  both  have  lived  in  the  world  together. 
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Enter  a  Mcflcnger. 
The  bufinefs  of  this  man  looks  oat  of  hiai» 
We'lljiear  him  what  he  fays. — Whence  arc  you  ? 

Mef.  h^ooT  Egyptian  yet.     The  queen  my  miftrcfs ", 
Confin'd  in  all  (he  has,  her  monament. 
Of  thy  intents  defires  inftrudion  ;  ' 

That  (he  preparedly  may  frame  herfelf 
Ta  the  way  (he's  forc'd  to. 

Caf.  Bid  her  hare  good  heart ; 
She  foon  fhall  know  of  us,  by  fome  of  ours. 
How  honourable  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her :  for  Csefar  cannot  live 
To  be  ungentle. 

Mef.  So  the  gods  prefcrve  thee !  [Exit. 

def.  Come  hither,  Proculeius ;  Go,  and  fay. 
We  purpofe  her  no  fhame  :  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  paffion  (hall  require ; 
Left,  in  her  greatnefs,  by  fome  mortal  flroke 
She  do  defeat  us  :  for  her  life  in  Rome 
Woftld  be  eternal  in  our  triumph :     Go, 
And,  with  your  fpeedieft,  bring  us  what  (he  fays. 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pro.  Caefar,  I  fhall.  [£;f/V  Prog u lei u«« 

C^f,  Gallus,  go  you  along.— Where's  Dolabella, 
To  fecond  Proculeius  ?  {Exit  Gallus. 

j§gr»  Mee,  Dolabella  ! 

Cig/.  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employ 'd ;  he  fhall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent ;  where  jrou  (hall  fee 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  ftill 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me,  aod  fee 
What  I  can  Ibew  in  this.  [Extunt^ 

*  If  this  pundhiation  be  right,  the  man  means  to  fay,  that  he  Uytt 
.«•  Sgyptiant  that  is,  yet  afervaiH  of  the  fueen  o/Egyft^  though  foon  to 
'  "^         1 »  fubje^  of  Rome, 

16  SCENE 
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Alexandria.     A  Room  in  the  Monument. 
Enter  Cleopatra,   Charmian,  andlKK%\ 

C/eo,  My  defolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life :  'Tis  paltry  to  be  Caefar ; 
Not  being  fortune,  he's  but  fortune's  knave  ^, 
A  minifler  of  her  will ;  And  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  (hackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Which  fleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dung. 
The  beggar's  nurfe  and  Caefar's. 

Enter,  to  the  gates  of  the  Monument ,  Proculeius,  Gal* 
Lus,  and  Soldiers. 

Pro,  Caefar  fends  greeting  to  the  queen  of  Egypt ; 
And  bids  thee  fludy  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'ft  to  have  him. grant  thee. 

Cleo.  [fwithin.'\  What's  thy  name  ? 

Pro,  My  name  is  Proculeius. 

Cleo.  [fwithin,^  Antony 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  truft  you;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiv'd. 
That  have  no  ufe  for  trufting.     If  your  matter. 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  mull  tell  him> 
That  majefty,  to  keep  decorum,  muft 
No  lefs  beg  than  a  kingdom  :  if  he  pleafe 
To  give  me  conquer'd  Egypt  for  my  fon. 
He  gives  me  fo  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
You  arc  fallen  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing : 
Make  your  fall  reference  freely  to  my  lord. 
Who  is  fo  full  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need  :  Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  fweet  dependancy ;  and  you  fhall  find 

A  con- 

«  Our  authourhere  has  attempted  to  exhibit  at  once  the  outfide  and  the 
inftde  of  a  building.    Ic  would  be  Impoilible  to  reprefent  this  fcene  in  any 
way  on  the  ilage,  but  by  making  Cleopatra  and  her  attendants  fpeak  aH 
their  fpeeches  t'i)l  the  queen  is  feized,  within  the  monumejit. 
3  ^artuaeU  Airave^}  Tht  fervant  of  fotXwvt*  % 
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A  conqueror,  that  will  pray  in  aid  for  kindnefs  \ 
Where  he  for  grace  is  kneel'd  to. 

C/eo.  [-within*]  Pray  you,  tell  him 
I  am  his  fortune's  vaflal,  and  I  fend  him 
The  greatnefs  he  has  got.    I  hourly  learn 
A  dodrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i'  the  face. 

Pro.  This  1*11  report,  dear  lady. 
Have  comfort ;  for,  I  know,  your  plight  is  pity'd 
Of  him  that  caus'd  it. 

GaL  You  fee  how  eafily  (he  may  be  furpriz'd  ; 

[  Here  ?  kocv  leiv  s,  an^tivo  of  the  guards  afcetid  the 
monument  by  a  ladder  placed  againft  a  nuindonu^  and 
halving defc ended y  came  behind  Cleopatra*   ^omt 
of  the  guard  unbar  and  open  the  gates , 
Guard  her  till  Ca^ar  come. 

[to  Prbculeius  and  the  guard.      Exit  Callus. 

Iras.  Royal  queen  ! 

Char,  O  Cleopatra !  thou  art  taken,  queen  ! — 

Cleo,  Quick,  quick,  good  hands.   [dra<wing  a  dagger. 

Pro,  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold  :     \/eizes  and  difarms  her. 
Do  not  yourfelf  fuch  wrong,  who  are  In  this 
RcUev'd,  but  not  betray 'd. 

Cleo,  What,  of  death  too. 
That  rids  our  dogs  of  languifh  ? 

Pro,  Cleopatra, 
Do  not  abufe  my  mafter's  bounty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yourfelf :  let  the  world  fee 
His  noblenefs  well  adted,  which  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cleo.  Where  art  thou,  death  ? 
Come  hither,  come!  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 
Worth  many  babes  and  beggars  i 

Pro.  O,  temperance,  lady  I 

Cleo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  I'll  not  drink,  fir ; 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  neceflary, 

rii 

♦  Praying  In  aid  is  a  term  ufed  for  a  petition  made  in  a  court  of  juftice 
for  the  calling  in  of  help  from  another  that  hath  an  intereft  in  the  caufe 
in  queftion. 

5  Why,  death,  wilt  thou  not  rathet  feiM  a  quttn>  xl^wi  ttK^Vi^  xJo.^ 
Sorce  upon  M€i  ind  hggan^  , 
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1*11  not  flccp  neither*;  This  mortal  houfe  I'll  ruin. 
Do  Caefar  what  he  can.     Know,  fir,  that  I 
Will  not  waitpinion'd  at  your  mafler's  court; 
Nor  once  be  chaflis'd  with  the  fober  eye 
Of  dull  Oaavia.     Shall  they  hoift  me  op. 
And  (hew  me  to  the  (hooting  varletry 
Of  cenfuring  Rome  ?  Rather  a  ditch  in  Egypt 
Be  gentle  grave  unto  me  1  rather  on  Nilus'  nMid 
Lay  me  ftark  naked^  and  let  the  water-flies 
Blow  me  into  abhorring  !  rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyramides  my  gibbet^ 
And  hang  me  up  in  chains ! 

Fro.  You  do  extend 
The  thoughts  of  horror  farther  than  you  fhall 
Piad  caufe  in  Caefar. 

Eater  Dolabella. 

Pol,  Proculeius, 
What  thou  haft  done  thy  mafter  Cxfar  knows. 
And  he  hath  fent  for  thee :  for  the  queen, 
ril  take  her  to  my  guard, 

.  Pro.  So,  Dolabelk, 
It  fhall  content  me  beft :  be  gentle  to  her. — 
To  Caefar  I  will  fpeak  what  you  fhall  pleafe,      [/«  Clbo. 
If  you'll  employ  me  to  him. 

•  C/eo*  Say,  I  would  die. 

[ Exeunt  Proculeius,  aasi  Soldiers. 

Del,  Moft  noble  emprefs,  you  have  heard  of  me  ? 

Cleo.  I  cannot  tell. 

DoL  AfTuredly,  you  know  me; 

Cleo.  No  matter,  fir,  what  I  have  he?rd,  or  known. 
You  laugh,  when  boys,  or  women,  tell  their  dreams  ; 
Is't  not  your  trick  ? 

Dol,  I  underhand  not,  madam. 

CUo.  I  dream'd,  there  was  an  emperor  Antony;— 
O,  fuch  another  fleep,  that  I  might  lee 
But  fuch  anothef  man  1 

Dot. 

*  /wf// 110/  Mf,  and  if  it  wUi  be  necejfeary  new  for  net  to  wafte  a 
noment  in  idU  talk  of  my  purpofe,  J  nvill  not  Jleep  ntitber.     In  commoa 
Mnverfadon  we  often  nic  wS  he,  with  at  littJe  relation  to  fvturity.  At,  ^ 
Mow  1  un  going,  it  wi//  be  6x  for  ac  to  4iat  firft» 
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DoL  If  itmight  pleaicyou,-— 
Clee,  His  face  was  as  the  heavens ;  and  therein  Hack 
A  fifn,  and  moon ;  which  kept  their  coarfe«  and  lighted 
The  little  O,  the  earth. 
DoL  Moft  fovereign  creature, — 
Cleo,  His  legs  bedrid  the  ocean :  his  rearM  arm 
Crcfted  the  world:  his  voice  was  property'd 
As  all  the  tuned  fpheres,  and  that  to  friends ; 
Bat  when  he  meant  to  quail  and  fhake  the  orb. 
He  was  as  rattling  thunder.     For  his  bounty^ 
There  was  no  winter  in*t ;  an  autumn  'twas. 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  His  delights 
Were  dolphin-like ;  they  fhew'd  his  back  above 
The  element  they  liv*d  in :  In  his  livery 
Walk'd  crowns,  and  crowncts ;  realms  and  iflands  were 
As  plates  ^  dropp'd  from  his  pocket. 
DoL  Cleopatra,— 

C/p>.  Think  you,  there  was,  or  might  be,  fuch  a  man 
As  this  I  dream*dof  ? 
DoL  Gentle  madam,  no. 
Cleo,  You  lie,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  fuch. 
It's  paft  the  fize  of  dreaming :  Nature  wants  ftufF 
To  vie  llrange  forms  *  with  fancy  ;  yet,  to  imagine 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainft  fancy. 
Condemning  fhadows  quite. 

DoL  Hear  me,  good  madam : 
Your  lofs  is  as  yourfclf,  great ;  and  you  bear  it 
As  anfwering  to  the  weight:  'Would  1  might  never 
O'ertake  purfu'd  fuccefs,  but  1  do  feel. 
By  th6  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  ihoots 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Cleo,  I  thank  you,  fir 
Know  you,  what  Caefar  means  tp  do  with  me  ? 
DoL  I  am  loth  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you  knew- 
Cleo.  Nay,  pray  you,  fir,— 
DoL  Though  he  be  honourable,— 
CUo.  He'll  lead  me  then  in  triumph? 

DoL 

t  At  P/ff/A— ]  Plain  iiietn»  in  tint  phcc,  filvtr  mney. 
*  To  vie  WM  a  term  at  c^rds. 
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DoL  Madam,  he  will ;  I  know  it. 
Within.  Make  way  there, — Caefar. 

Enter  C^sar,    Gallus,   Proculeius,  Mecjenas^ 
Selbucus,  and  Attendants. 

Cafi  Which  is  the  queen  of  Egypt  ? 

DoL  It  is  the  emperor,  madam.  [Cleg*  i/r^/x* 

Caf.  Arife,  you  Ihall  not  kneel : 
I  pray  you,  rife ;  rife,  Egypt. 

Cleo,  Sir,  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus ;  my  mailer  and  my  lord 
I  muft  obey. 

C^e/,  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts : 
The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us,. 
Though  written  in  our  flefh,  we  fhall  remember 
As  things  but  done  by  chance. 

Cleo.  Sole  iir  o'  the  world, 
I  cannot  projedl  mine  own  caufe  fo  well  ^ 
To  make  it  clears  but  do  confefs,  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  before 
Have  often  fham'd  our  fex. 

Caf.  Cleopatra,  know. 
We 'will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce  ; 
If  you  apply  yourfelf  to  our  intents, 
(Which  towards  you  are  moft  gentle)  you  fhall  find 
A  benefit  in  this  change  ;  but  if  you  feek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  taking 
Antony's  courfe,  you  fhall  bereave  yourfelf 
Of  my  good  purpofes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  deflrudkion  which  TU  guard  them  from* 
if  thereon  you  rely.     I'll  take  my  leave. 

Cleo.  And  may,  through  all  the  world :  'tis  yours ;  and  we 
Your  'fcutcheons,  and  your  figns  pf  conqueil,  fhall 
Hang  in  what  place  you  pleale.    Here,  my  good  lord. 

Caf.  You  fhall  advife  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra  *. 

Cleo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and  jewels, 
I  am  poflTefs'd  of;  'tis  exadly  valued; 

Not 

9  To  projeB  a  caufe  Is  to  nprefent  a  caufe  j  to  frojegi  it  wr//,  is  to 
flan  or  contrive  a  fcheme  of  defence. 

'  You  fhall  yourfelf  be  my  cottnTellor,  and  fuggeft  whatever  you  wifii 
to  be  done  for  your  relief. 
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Not  petty  things  admitted  *. — Where's  Seleucus  ? 

SeL  Here,  madam. 

CUo.  This  is  my  treafurer ;  let  him  fpeak,  my  lord. 
Upon  his  peril,  that  I  hayc  refefV'd 
To  myfelf  nothing.     Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus* 

Sel,  Madam, 
I  had  rather  feel  my  lips  ',  than,  to  my  peril,. 
Speak  that  which  is  hot. 

Cleo,  What  have  I  kept  back  ? 

SeL  Enough  to  purchafe  what  you  have  made  known. 

Caf.  Nay,  blulh  not,  Cleopatra  5  I  approve 
Your  wifdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  See,  Caefar !  O,  behold. 
How  pomp  is  followed  !    mine  will  now  be  yours ; 
And,  ihould  we  fhift  eilates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleucus  does 
Even  make  me  wild: — O  flave,  of  no  more  truft   - 
Than  love  that's  hir'd  I— What,  goeH  thou  back?  tho« 

.    Ihalt  " 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thee ;  but  Til  catch  thine  eyci. 
Though  they  had  wings :  Slave,  foul-lefs  villain,  dog  I 
O  rarely  bafe  ♦  ! 

Caff.  Good  queen,  let  us  entreat  you. 

Cleo,  O  Cxfar,  what  a  wounding  (hame  is  this  ; 
That  thou,  vouchfafing  here  to  vifit  me. 
Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordlinefs 
To  one  fo  meek  5,  that  mine  own  fervant  Ihould 
Parcel  thefum  of  my  difgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  envy  !  Say,  good  Caefar, 
That  I  fome  lady  trifles  have  referv'd, 
Immoment  toys,  things  of  fuch  dignity 
As  we  greet  modern  friends  withal ;  and  fay. 
Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 
For  Livia,  and  Odavia,  to  induce 

Their 

*  i.  c.  petty  things  not  being  Included,  She  Is  angry  afterwards  that 
fixe  it  accufed  of  having  refervcd  more  than  petty  things. 

3  --'Jetl  my  I'tpi-^']  Sew  up  my  mouth  j  clofe  up  my  lips  as  effeft- 
nally  as  the  eyes  of  a  hawk  are  clofed.  To /ir^/ hawks  was  the  technical 
term. 

4  i.  e.  bafe  in  an  uncommon  degree. 

f  To  qmJq  meek,—]  Mttl(^  means  here,  tame^  fubdued  by  advcrfity. 
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Their  mediation ;  muft  I  be  unfolded^ 

With  one  that  I  have  bred  ?  The  gods !  It  fmites  me 

Beneath  the  fall  I  have.   Pr'ythee,  gp  hence ;     [To  ScK 

Or  I  fhall  Ihew  the  cinders  of  my  fpirits 

Through  the  aihes  of  my  chance : — Wert  thou  a  man. 

Thou  would'ft  have  mercy  on  me. 

de/l  Forbear,  Seleucu*.  [Exit  Sslbucuh 

Cleo.  Be  it  known,  that  we>  the  greateft,  are  miAhought 
For  things  that  others  do ;  and,  when  we  fall» 
We  anfwer  others'  merits  in  our  name. 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied; 

Cd?A.  Cleopatra, 
Not  what  you  liave  referv'd,  nor  what  acknowledg'd^ 
Put  we  i'  the  roll  of  conqueft:  ftill  be  it  yours. 
Bellow  it  at  your  pleafure ;  and  believe, 
Csefar's  no  merchant,  to  make  prize  with  yov 
Of  thingsnhat  merchants  fold.  Therefore  be  cheer M ; 
Make  not  yonr  thoughts^  your  prxfons  ^ :  no,  dear  qaeen  ^ 
For  we  intend  fo  to  difpofe  you,  as 
Yourfelf  ihall  give  us  coanfeL    Feed,  and  fleep : 
Our  care  and  pity  is  fo  much  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  friend  ;  And  fo,  adieu. 

CJeo,  My  mailer,  and  my  lord  ! 

C^y\  Not  fo :  Adieu.  [£xeu»f  C-ffis  a  r,  anJ  his  ttain, 

Cleo^  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  Ifhottid  not 
Be  noble  to  myfelf :  but  hark  thee,  Charmian. 

[ivhi/fers  Charmian* 

Iras.  Finifh,  good  lady ;  the  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  the  da'rk» 

Cleo,  Hie  thee  again : 
I  have  fpoke  already,  and  it  is  provided ; 
Go,  put  it  to  the  hafle. 

Char.  Madam,  I  will. 

Re-^nfer  DoL  A  B  B  L  L  A  • 

/><?/.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 

Char.  Behold,  ilr.  [Exit  Ch  a  a  m  i  a  »r . 

That 

^  Male  not  your  thou^htt  your  ^r\ioTi%\\  I  once  wifhed  to  read, 
Makt  not  your  thoughts  your  poifon  :— 
Do  not  deftroy  yourfelf  by  mudng  on  your  misfortune.    Yet  I  would 
change  nothing,  as  the  old  reading  prefenti  a  very  proper  fenfe.    Bi  ««/ 
s  frifotur  in  imagindtioit,  lobtn  In  riaRtj  you  are  fret,    Jpittttoif  • 
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Cle9.  Dolabella? 

Dol.  Madain>  as  thereto  fworn  bv  your  command^ 
Wliidi  my  love  makes  religion  to  ooey^ 
I  tell  yoQ  this:  Csfar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  joitrney ;  and»  within  three  days^ 
You  with  your  children  will  he  fend  before : 
Make  your  beft  ufe  of  this :  I  have  performed 
Yoor  pleafure,  and  my  promife* 

Cleo.  Dolabella^ 
-I  ihall  remain  your  debtor. 

Dol,  I  your  lervant. 
Adieu,  good  qneen ;  I  muft  attend  on  Caefar. 

Cleo.  Farewel,  and  thanks.  [£;c/>  Dola.]    Now,Irt5j 
what  think'H  thou  ? 
ThoQ,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  fhalt  be  fhewn 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanick  flaves 
With  greafy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammer^,  (hall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view ;  in  their  thick  breaths^ 
Rank  of  gro£i  diet,  ihall  we  be  enclouded^ 
'  And  forc'd  to  drink  their  vapour, 

Iras,  The  gods  forbid  ! 

Cleo,  Nay,  'tis  moft  certain,  Iras  :  Saucv  li6lors 
Will  catch  at  us,  like  flrumpets ;  and  fcald  rhimers 
'  Ballad  us  out  o'  tune^ :  the  quick  comedians 
Extemporally  will  ftage  us,  and  prefent 
Our  Alexandrian  revels ;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  (hall  fee 
Some  fqueaking  Cleopatra  boy  my  greatnefs  * 
1'  the  pofture  of  a  whore. 

Iras,  O  the  good  gods  ! 

Cieo,  Nay,  that's  certain, 

Iras,  I'll  never  fee  it ;  for,  I  am  furc,  my  naib 
Are  (Iroager  than  mine  eyes. 

C/eo,  Why,  that's  the  way 
To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  moft  abfurd  intents.— Now,  Charmian  ?— 

Shew 

7  Sesid  was  a  word  of  contempt  implying  poverty,  difeafe,  and  filth. 
S  The  parts  of  women  were  aded  on  the  ftage  by  boys. 
To  obviate  this  impropriciy  of  men  reprefenting  women,   T.  GoflJ 
in  his  tragedy  of  the  Raging  Turk,  1631,  has  no  female  chara^er. 
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Enter  Chakmiak, 
Shew  me,  my  women,  like  a  queen ; — Go  fetch 
My  beft  attires ;— I  am  again  for  Cydnus, 
To  meet  Mark  Antony : — Sirrah,  Iras,  go.— 
Now,  noble  Charmian,  we'll  difpatch  indeed: 
And,  when  thou  haft  done  this  chare,  I'll  give  thee  leave 
To  play  till  dooms-day. — Bring  our  crown  and  all. 
Wherefore's  this  noife  ?  [Exit  Iras.  Anoije  'within m 

Enter  one  of  the  Guard* 

Guard,  Here's  a  rural  fellow. 
That  will  not  be  deny'd  your  highnefs*  prcfencc  ; 
He  brings  you  figs. 

Cleo.  Let  him  come  in.    What  poor  an  inftniment 

[Exit  Gaari» 
May  do  a  noble  deed  !  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  refolution's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Or  woman  in  me :  Now  from  head  to  foot 
I  am  marble- conftant :  now  the  fleeting  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine  '. 

Re-enter  Guard,  ^ith  a  Clown  bringing  a  bajket.- 

Guard,  This  is  the  man. 

Cleo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  [Exit  Guard. 

Haft  thou  the  pretty  worm  of  Nilus '  there. 
That  kills  and  pains  not  ? 

Cloixjn,  Truly  I  have  him :  but  I  would  not  be  the 
party  that  (hould  dcfire  you  to  touch  him,  for  his  .biting 
is  immortal ;  thofe,  that  do  die  of  it,  do  feldom  or  never 
recover. 

Cleo.  Remember'ft  thou  any  that  have  died  on't  ? 

Cloiun,  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I  heard  of 
one  of  them  no  longer  than  yefterday :  a  very  honcft  wo- 
man, but  fomething  given  to  lie ;  as  a  woman  fliould  not 

do 

9 

9  —  nov)  the  fleeting  moan 

Alluding  to  the  Egyptiaa  dcTOtion  paid  to  the  moon  under  the  name 
ofliis. 

.^^^orm  IS  the  Tcutonick  word  for  ferpent ;  we  have'  the  bllnd-iotrm 
and  flom'Worm  ftillin  our  language,  and  the  Norwegians  call  an  enor» 
mous  monfter,  feen  fometimes  in  the  northern  ocean,  tht  fea-worm.  In 
the  Northern  counties,  the  word  worm  is  ilill  gitcn  to  the  ferpent  fpeciea 
in  general. 


NTONY  AND   CLEOPATRA.        189 

t  in  the  way  of  honefty :  how  (he  died  of  the  biting 

«rhat  pain  fhc  felt, — Truly,  fhe  makes  a  very  good 

0'  the  worm :  But  he  that  will  believe  all  that  they 

all  never  be  faved  by  half  that  they  do  ^ :  But  this  is 

lUible,  the  worm's  an  odd  worm. 

.  Get  thee  hence ;  farewel. 

vn.  I  wifh  you  all  joy  of  the  worm, 

.  Farewel.  [Clovta/ets  down  the  baflket. 

vn,  Yott  muft  think  this,  look  you^  that  the  worm 

>  his  kind^. 

•  Ay, ay;  farewel. 

v/t.  Look  you,  the  worm  is  not  to  be  trufted,  bat 
keeping  of  wife  people;  for,  indeed,  there  ia  no 
rfs  in  the  worm. 

.  Take  thou  no  care ;  it  fhall  be  heeded. 
VM.  Very  good:  give  it  nothing,  I  pray  you,  for  it 
worth  the  feeding. 
.  Will  it  eat  me  ? 

jvn*  You  mud  not  think  I  am  fo  fimple,  but  I  know 
^il  himfelf  will  not  eat  a  woman :  I  know,  that  a 
I  is  a  difh  for  the  gods>  if  the  devil  drefs  her  not. 
•uly,  thefe  fame  whorefon  devils  do  the  gods  great 
in  their  women ;  for  in  every  ten  that  they  make, 
vils  mar  five. 

.  Well,  get  thee  gone ;  farewel. 
vn.  Yes,  forfooth ;  I  wifh  you  joy  of  the  worm. 

[Exit. 
Re-enter  Iras,  ivith  rohe,  crown ,  &c. 

•  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I  have 
-tal  longings  in  me  :  Now  no  more 

dec  of  Egypt's  grape  fhall  moifl  this  lip  :— 
yare^,  good  Iras  ;  quick. — Methinks,  I  hear 
y  call ;  1  fee  him  roufe  himfelf 

To 

ikfpeare^i  downs  are  always  jokers,  and  deal  in  flyfatire.    It  it 

is  muft  be  read  the  contrary  way,  and  all  and  half  ^^n%t  places. 

fobably  Shakfpeare  defigned  that  confuiion  wmch  the  ^critick 

ifentaogle. 

c  ferpent  will  a£l  according  to  his  nature« 

•  nakehafte^  be  nimble;  be  ready. 


190       ANTONY  AND   CLEOPATRA, 

To  praife  my  noble  ad ;  I  hear  him  mock 
The  luck  of  Caefar,  which  the  gods  give  men 
To  excofe  their  after  wrath :  Hufband,  I  come : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title ! 
I  am  fire,  and  air ;  my  other  elements 
1  give  to  bafer  life. — So, — have  you  done  ? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  lafl  warmth  of  my  lips. 
FareweU  kind  Charmian ;— Iras,  long  farewel. 

l^i^sthem.    Irzs/alh  and  dieJH 
Have  I  the  afpick  in  my  lips  *  ?  Doft  fall*  ? 
If  thou  and  nature  can  io  gently  part. 
The  ilroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch. 
Which  hurts,  and  is  defir'd.     Doft  thou  lie  ilill  ? 
If  thus  thou  vanifiieft,  thou  tell'ft  the  world 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking. 

'  C^ar.  DiiTolve,  thick  cloud>  and  rain;  that  I  may  fay. 
The  gods-  themfelves  do  weep  I 

Cleo.  This  proves  me  bafe : 
If  fhe  firft  meet  the  curled  Antony, 
He'll  make  demand  of  her' ;  and  fpend  that  kifs. 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have.— Come,  thou  mortal  wretcht 
J[to  the  a/p,  'which  Jht  applies  to  her  breafi* 
With  thy  fharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinficate 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venomous  ibol^ 
Be  angry,  and  difpatch.     O,  could'ft  thou  fpeak! 
That  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  Caefar,  afs 
Unpolicy'd« ! 

Char.  O  eaftem  ftar  ! 

Cleo.  Peace,  peace ! 
Doft  thou  npt  fee  my  baby  at  my  breaft> 
That  fucks  the  nurfe  aileep  ? 

Char.  O,  break !  O,  break  ! 

CUo,  As  fweet  as  balm^  as  foft  as  air^  as  gentle,-— 

O  An. 

S  Are  my  lips  poifon*d  by  the  afprck,  that  my  klft  has  deftroyed  thetf? 

^  Irat  muft  be  fuppofed  to  have  applied  an  afp  to  her  arm  while  hor 

tniftrefs  was  fettling  her  dreit,  or  I  know  not  why  (he  ihould  fall  fo  fixMU 

7  He  will  enquire  of  her  concerning  mcj  and  kifs  her  for  giving  iiini 
intelligence. 

8  i.  e*  an  afs  uoUhwt  mort  policy  than  to  leave  the  meant  of  deatk 
Within  my  reach^  and  thereby  deprive  his  triumph  of  iti  nobleft  decoratioiit 

s 


f 
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0  Antony !— Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too:— 

[applying  another  ajp  to  her  arm% 
What  fhould  I  ftay —  [/^^^-^  •«  *  ^'^*  ««^  ^^* 

Char.  In  this  wild  world  ? — So,  fare  thee  well.— 
Now  boafl  thee,  death  I  in  thy  poffcffion  lies 
A  lafs  unparallerd,— Downy  windows,  dofe ; 
And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  fo  royal  I  Your  crown's  awry  5 
'Til  mend  it^  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  Guard,,  rujhing  in* 

1.  Guard.  Where  is  the  queen? 

Char.  Speak  foftly,  wake  her  not. 

1.  Guard.  Cafar  hath  fent — 

Char.  Too  (low  a  mcflenger.  [applies  tie  aff. 

0,  come ;  apace,  difpatch :  I  partly  feel  thee. 

1.  Guard*  Approach,  ho !  All's  not  well :  Cxfar's  be* 

2.  G««rAThere*s  Dolabella  fent  from  Casfar  ; — call  him. 

1.  Guard.  What  work  is  here  ? — Charmian,  is  this  well 

done? 
Char,  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  princefs 
Dcfccnded  of  fo  many  royal  kings  *. 
Ah,  foldier !  {<//#/; 

£«/^r  Dolabella* 

hoL  How  goes  it  here  ? 

2.  Guard.  All  dead. 
Do/.  Csefar,  tKy  thoughts 

Touch  their  effefts  in  tins  :  Thyfelf  art  coming 
To  fee  performed  the  dreaded  ad,  which  thoa 
So  foaght'ft  to  hinder. 
Within.  Away  there,  a  way  for  Cafar ! 

Enter  Cjesavl,  and  Attendants* 
Dot,  O,  fir,  you  are  too  furc  an  augurcr  5 
That  yon  did  fear,  is  done. 
Citjr.  Braveft  at  the  lafl : 
She  levcll'd  at  our  purpofes,  and,  being  royal. 
Took  her  own  way. — The  manner  of  their  deaths  I 

1  do  not  fee  them  bleed. 

Z)f/.  Who  was  laft  with  them  ? 

uGuartk 
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I.  Guard,  A  fimple  countryman,  that  brought  her  figs  j 
This  was  his  balket. 

Car/:  Poifon'd  then. 

I.  Guard.  O  Caefar, 
This  Charmian  liv'd  but  now ;  (b«  flood,  and  fpake : 
X  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  miftrefs ;  tremblingly  fhe  flood. 
And  on  the  fudden  drop'd. 

Ca/l  O  noble  weaknefs  ! — 
If  they  had  fwallow'd  poifon,  'twould  appear 
By  external  fwelling :  but  fhe  looks  like  fieep. 
As  fhe  would  catch  another  Antony 
In  her  ftrong  toil  of  grace. 

DoL  Here,  on  her  breafl. 
There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  fomething  blown : 
The  like  is  on  her  arm. 

I.  Guard.  This  is  an  afpick's  trail;  and  thefe  fig-leaves 
Have  flimeupon  them,  fuchas  the  af^ick  leaves 
Upon  the  cavesof  Nile. 

C^/.  Mofl  probable. 
That  fo  fhe  dy'd ;  for  her  phyfician  tells  me,  "— 

She  hath  purfu'd  conclufions  infinite  ^ 
Of  eafy  ways  to  die.— Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument  :— 
She  fhall  be  buried  by  her  Antony ; 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  fhall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  fo  famous.     High  events  as  thefe 
Strike  thofe  that  make  them ;  and  their  flory  is 
No  lefs  in  pity,  than  his  glory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.     Our  army  fhall. 
In  folemn  fhew,  attend  this  funeral ; 
And  then  to  Rome.  — Come,  Dolabella,  fee 
High  order  i^  this  great  folemnity.  [Exeuuf, 

»  SbebaibpurJutdcQiiflufgrninfinltC'^l  J.  c.  numbcrlefs  cxperimentl* 


T  IMON    OF    ATHENS. 


I     Voi.  VI. 


K 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS. 


• 


if -die  time,  and  ptrticularlj  in  two  books,  with  which  Shakfpea^  vwat 
isdmately  acquainted  j  the  Talact  of  FltAfurt^  and  the  EngVtjh  Piu^ 
rnreb*  Indeed  from  a  pafTage  In  an  old  play>  called  Jsck  DruwCi  En- 
tertmmmtmtf  I  conjedure  chat  be  had  before  made  hit  appearance  am 
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Peribns  Reprefented. 

Timon>  A  noble  Athenian. 

Lucius,         1  ^  .-? 

LuculluSy       \  Lords,  and  flatterers  0/*Timon» 

Sempronins,  J  ' 

Ventidius,  cne  ofTimoti^sfal/e  Friends^ 

Apemantus,  a  churlijh  Fhtkfopher. 

Alcibiades,  an  Athenian  General.  -  j 

Flavius,  Stenuard  to  Timon.  | 

Flaminius,   1 

Lucilius,        J  Timon' J  Servants. 

Servilius,     J 

Caphis, 

(hilotus, 

T5tus,  >  Servants  te  Timon*/  Credifrs: 

Lucius,  ♦  '^ 

Horteniius,   J  A 

T'wo/ervants  of  Varro,  and  the  fervant  of  Ifidore  ;  /<«•  ,j 

of  Timon' J  Creditors » 
Cupid  and  Mafkers*     Three  Strangers. 
Poet  9  Painter,  Je^weller,  and  Merchant. 
An  &/(/ Athenian.    A  Page.     A  Fool. 

Other  Lords,  Senators,   Officers,  Soldiers,  ThiiVis,  wed 
Attendants. 

SCENE,    Athens;  and  the  JFnds  adjoining* 
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ACT    I.       SCENE    I. 

Athens.    A  Hall  in  Timon's  Haufe. 

lMt€r  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  Merchant,  ami  Oilers,  at 

ft*veral  doors  • 

Poet.  A^OOD  day,  fir. 

\J     Pain.  I  am  glad  you  are  well. 

Pott*  I  have  not  feen  you  long ;  How  goc»  the  world  ? 

Pain.  It  wears,  fir,  as  it  grows. 

p9et*  Ay,  that's  well  known : 
lot  what  particalar  rarity  \  what  fUange, 
iVldch  manifoU  record  not  matches  \  See, 
Ififfick  of  bcKinty !  all  thefe  fpirits  thy  power 
Hira  conjur'd  to  attend.     I  know  the  merchant. 

Pedn.  I  know  them  both;  the  other's  a  jeweller^ 

hler.  O,  'tis  a  worthy  lord  1 

7m;.  Nay,  that's  moft  fix'd. 

Uir.  A  raofk  incomparable  man ;  breatVd ',  as  it  wert« 
To  an  untirable  and  continuate  goodnefs : 
Hepaflfes*. 

Tfw,  I  have  a  jewel  here. 

ffer.  O,  Di^y,  Jet's  fee't:  For  the  lord  Timon,  fir? 
V,  If  he  will  touch  th< 

Poet,  mem  lue/or  recompence^  have  praised  tin  njiUj 


Jiw.  If  £&  will  touch  the  clUmate  ^:  But,  for  that—*' 
roct.  i0^ibiM  luefor  recompence^  have  praised  tht  ntiUy 

K  3  // 


^  Mrtaihed  t$  inured  By  fnftant  prsefiet ;  fa  trained  at  not  to  be 
*eaM«    To  knatbe  a  horfe,  is  co  cxercife  him  for  the  courfe* 

*  H$  paflfea.]  !•  e.  he  exceeds,  goes  beyond  common  bounds. 
-'  -»•  touch  iit  efiimate  r^-]  Come  jip  to  the  price. 

*  We  muft  here  fupM|e  the  poet  bufy  in  reading  his  own  work  ;  ani 
^tthoie  three  lines -Ire  the  introdudion  of  the  poem  addreHed  to 
Tiapn»  which  be  afterwvds^ves  the  painter  an  account  of. 
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It  Jfains  the  glory  in  that  happy  <ver/e  ' 

Which  aptly  JtHgs  the  good^ 

Mer.  'Tis  a  good  form.  [Looking  on  thtjyfi 

Jrw,  And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  look  you. 

Pain*  You  are  rapt,  fir,  in  fome  work^  fome  dedicat 
To  the  great  lord. 

Poet,  A  thing  llipt  idly  from  me. 
Ourpoefy  is  as  a  gum,  which  oozes 
From  whence  'tis  nouriihcd :  The  fire  i*  the  flint 
Shews  not,  till  it  be  flruck,;  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itfelf,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes  '•     What  have  you  there  ? 

Pain.  A  picture,  fir.    When  comes  your  book  fotth  i 

Poet,  Upon  the  heels  of  my  prefentment  ^,  fir. 
Let's  fee  your  piece. 
.  Pain.  'Tis  a  good  piece. 

Poet,  So  'tis :  this  comes  off  well  and  excelleat^« 

Pain.  Indifferent. 

Poet.  Admirable :  How  this  grace 
Speaks  his  own  Handing  ?  what  a  mental  power 
'This  eye  fhoofs  forth  ?  now  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip  ?  to  the  dumbnefs  of  the  gtfinre 
One  might  interpret. 

Paih.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  touch;  Is't  good? 

P^^/.  I'll  fay  of  it. 
It  tutors  nature :  artificial  firife 
Lives  in  thefe  touche3>  livelier  than  life. 

B 

5  Thb  fpeech  of  the  poet  is  very  obfcure.  He  feemi  to  bptl 
tMaoufneft  and  facility  of  bis  vein,  by  declaring  that  verfet  drop  1 
a  pbet  as  gums  from  odoriferous  trees,  and  that  his  flame  kindlii  i 
without  the  violence  nccefiary  to  elicit  fparlcles  from  the  IHiit. .  ^ 
fellows  next  ?  that  it,  lih  a  current^  Jiiei  tacb  bound  it  cbafet,  ' 
may  mean,  that  it  expands  itfelf  notwithftanding  all  obfbuoionst 
the  images  in  the  comparifon  are  fo  ill-forted.  and  thee^e^  fo  obfc 
ly  expreffed,  that  I  cannot  but  think  fomething  omitted  that  conai 
the  lafl  fentence  with  the  former.  It  is  well  known  that  the  pl^ 
often  Aorten  fpeeches  to  quicken  the  reprefentation  :  and  it  ni 
.  fufpeOed,  that  they  fometimes  performed  their  amputations  with  ] 
hafte  than  judgment.    Johnson.  ^ 

^  Am  foon  as  my  book  has  been  prefented  to  lord  Timon.   ■ 
7  Tke  Hgurt  rife*  well  hwA  ^^  wo^^vk.    C«^  b\ttv  rtfw^ 
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Enter  certain  Senators^  and  fap  ever* 

Pain*  How  this  lord  is  follow' d  ! 
Poet.  The  fcnators  of  Athens ; — Happy  men ! 
Pain.  Look,  more  ! 

Poet.  You  fee  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  of  vic- 
tors. 
Ihave,  in  this  rough  work,  fliap'd  out  a  man. 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  hug^ 
With  ampleft  entertainment :  My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly  ^>  but  moves  itfclf 
In  a  wide  fca  of  waxf* :  no  levell'd  malite  * 
.Infers  one  comma  in  the  courfel  hold  ; 
But  flics  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  #11, 
'  Leaving  no  trad  behind. 

Pain,  How  fliall  I  underftand  you  } 
Poet,  ni  unbolt  to  yoo*. 
Yoafee>  how  all  conaitions,  how  ^11  minds, 
(As  well  of  glib  and  flippery  creatures  ^,  as 
Of^ave  ana  auflere  qnality,)  tender  down 
Their  fervices  to  lordTimon:  his  large  fortune. 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging, 
Subdoes  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 
All  forts  of  hearts;  yea,  from  the  glafs-fac'd  flatterer* 
To  Apemantus,  that  few  things  loves  better 
Than  to  abhor  himfelf :  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him ',  and  returns  in  peace 

K  4  Moft 

*  My  jefign  does  not  flop  at  any  P^igle  charadlert* 

S  Anciently  tbcy  wrete  upon  waxen  tables  with  an  iron  ftile» 

*  To  levtl  is  to  aimy  Co  point  the  (hot  at  a  mark.  Shakfpeare*!  metit- 
tif  is,  my  poem  is  not  a  fa  tire  written  with  any  particular  view,  or 
kjeUfd^t  any  fingle  perTon  j  I  fly  like  an  esgle  into  the  general  expani«- 
flf  life,  and  leave  not,  by  anv  private  mifchief,  the  trace  of  my  paUa^c* 

.  >  rU  UMhoJt-^]  ril  open/  1 11  explain. 

I  •'^gtib  and  Jlipfery  creatures ^"^2  Hanmcr,  and  Warburton  after 
iuill,  tt^'-^nature$,     Sli^fry  \%fmootbt  unrcfifting. 

*  That  ihows  in  his  own  look,  j^s  by  reflection,  the  looks  of  \\h 
fscron. 

5  Either  Shakfpeare  meant  to  put  a  falfliood  into  the  mouth  of  hi\ 
poet,  or  had  not  yet  thoroughly  planned  the  character  of  Apcmaotui; 
for  in  the  enfoing  fct  nes^  hi^  behaviour  it  as  cynical  to  Timonas  to  his 
IbUowert. 
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Moft  rich  in  Timon's  nod. 

Pain,  I  faw  them  fpeak  together. 

Paet.  Sit,  I  have  upon  a  hifi;h  and  pleafant  hill 
Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  thron'd  :  The  bafe  o'  the  moont 
Js  rank'd  with  all  deferts  ^,  all  kind  of  natures. 
That  labour  on  the  bofom  of  this  fphere 
To  propagate  their  ftates  ^  :  amongft  them  all, 
Whofe  eyes  are  on  this  fovereign  lady  fix'd. 
One  do  I  pcribnate  of  lord  Timon's  frame. 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  ivory  hand  wafts  to  her  ; 
Whofe  prefent  grace  to  prefent  ilaves  and  fervanta 
Tranflates  his  rivals. 

Pain,  'Tis  conceiv'd  to  fcope  ••  ^ 
This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  methinks^ 
With  one  ipan  beckon'd  from  the  refl  below^ 
Bowing  his  head  againfl  the  fteejpy  mount 
To  climb  his  happmefs,  would  be  well  exprefs'd 
In  our  condition  '• 

Poet,  Nay,  fir,  but  hear  me  on : 
All  thofe  which  were  his  fellows  bat  of  late, 
(Some  better  than  his  value,)  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  ibides,  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendance. 
Rain  facrificial  whiiperings  in  his  ear ', 
Make  facred  even  his  ftirrop,  and  through  him 
Drink  the  free  air  *• 

Pain,  Av,  marry,  what  of  thefe  ? 

Poet,  When  Fortune,  in  her  ihift  and  change  of  mood^ . 
Spurns  down  her  late  belov\],  all  his  dependants. 
Which  labour'd  after  him  to  the  mountain's  top. 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  Him  (lip  dowRj 
Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot. 

Pain%  'Tis  comn^oo : 

A  thonfaod 

6  Covrf V  «i'iV/>  ftfffi^f  of  all  kinds  of  men.    Johnson* 

7  To  advance  or  improve  their  various  conditions  of  life* 

'  Properly  imagined,  appoftteiy,  to  the  purpofe.    Johnson-* 
5  Ct  adit  font  for  art. 

1  Whifperings  attended  with  fuch  refpe^  and  veneration  aS 
pany  facrifices  to  the  godi.   Such  is  the  meaning. 
^  That  is,  catch  his  breath  in  afiiaed  foodn^. 
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A  thooiand  moral  p&btings  I  can  fhew  ^, 
That  ihall  demonfcrate  thefe  quick  blows  of  fortune ^s 
More  pregnantly  than  words«     Y<t  you  do  well^ 
To  fhew  lord  Tiinon>  that  mean  eyes  have  feen 
The  foot  above  the  head. 

Trump tts  found.     Entir  Tiuov,    attended ;    the  firvant 
#/"  Ventidins  talking  wtb  hinu 

Tim.  ImprlfonM  is  he,  fay  you  ? 

Ven.  Serv.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  live  talents  is  his  debt;: 
His  means  moit  fhort,  his  creditors  moil  flrait : 
Tour  honourable  letter  he  defires 
To  thofe  have  fhut  him  up  ;  which  failing,. 
Ferrods  his  con^brt. 

r/«.  Noble  Ventidius  !  WeU; 
I  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  ihake  off 
My  friend  when  he  muft  need  me.    I  do  know  hioi' 
A  gentleman,  that  well  deferves  a  help. 
Which  he  (hall  have :  I'll  pay  the  debt,  and  free  him^ 

Fen.  Ser*u.  Your  lordfhi^  fever  binds  him. 

TVot.  Commend  me  to  him  :  I  will  fend  his  ranfom  ;. 
And,  being  enfranchis'd,  'bid  him  come  to  me  :— 
Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  u.p> 
Bat  to  fupport  him  after. — Fare  you  well.        ' 

Fen.  Ser^v.  All  happinefs  to  your  honour  t !  [£y//« 

Enter  an.  old  Athenian*. 

QU  Jtb.  LordTimon,  hear  me  fpeak.. 

Tim.  Freely,  good  father.. 

QldAth.  Thott^hail  a.fervant  nam'd  Lucilius* 

Tim.  I  have  fo :  What  of  him  ^ 

Old  Jtb.  Moil  noble  Timon,  call  the  man  before  thee; 

Tim.  Auends  iie  h^e^.  or  no  ?-«*Lucilius>! 

K.  5.  Enter 

^  Shakrpearc-feem»  to  intend-in  this  dialogue  toexprefy  Tome  com- 
fetition. between  the  tvKo  great  arts  of  imita  ion.  Whatever  the  poet 
dcdates'himfcif  to  have  (hewn,  the  painter  dunks  he  could  haVe  (be^a 
kttter. 

4  The  common  addrefs  to  a  lord  in  oimt  author's  timcj  was  yi^ 
r  mk^ibk  was  JAdiffercAtJ/  u/ed  wUh^your  Urddui* . 
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Enter  LvciLivs. 

Luc.  Here>  at  your  lorcKhip's  fervice, 

OIJ  Ath.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  this  thy  crcA- 
tare. 
By  night  frequents  my  houfe.    I  am  a  man  ^ 
1  hat  from  my  firft  have  been  inclin'd  to  thrift ; 
And  my  eflat^  deferves  an  heir  more  rais'd. 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim,  Well ;  what  further  ? 

Old  At b.  One  only  daughter  have  i,  no  kin  fXkt 
On  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fair,  o'  the  youngeft  for  a  bride. 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  deareft  coft. 
In  qualities  of  the  bed.     This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pr'ythec,  noble  lord, 

Ioin  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  refort ; 
lyfelf  have  fpoke  in  vain. 

Tim,  The  man  is  honeft. 

Old  Ath.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timon: 
His  honefly  rewards  him  in  itfetf. 
It  muft  not  bear  my  daughter* 
-  Tim*  Does  fhe  love  him  ? 

Old  Ath.  She  is  young,  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  pafiions  do  inflraS:  ns 
What  levity's  in  youth. 

Tim.  \to  Lucil.J  Love  you  the  maid  ? 

Luc.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  and  ihe  accepts  of  it. 

Old  Ath.  If  m  her  marriage  my  confent  be  mining* 
I  call  the  gods  to  witnefs,  1  will  choofe 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world. 
And  difpoflefs  her  all. 

Tim,  How  fhaU  (he  be  endow'd. 
If  (he  be  mated  with  an  equal  hufband? 

Old  Ath.  Three  ulents,  on  the  prefent ;  in  future,  all» 

Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  ferv'd  me  long  ; 
To  build  his  fortune,  I  will  drain  a  little. 
For  *iis  a  bond  in  xttpu     Give  him  thy  daughter : 
What  you  beftow,  in  ^im  I'll  couatcrpoife. 
And  make  him  weigh  with,  hec^ 

QUJbk. 
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0/y^/i&.  Moft  noble  lord. 
Pawn  me  to  this  yoar  honour,  fhe  is  his, 

yV«t.  My  hand  to  thee ;  mine  honour  on  my  promife* 

Luc.  Humbly  I  thank  your  lordftiip :  Never  may 
That  date  or  fortune  fall  into  my  keeping, 
'Which  is  not  ow'd  to  you  '  I     [Exeunt  Luc.  axJ cUAth*. 

Poet.  Voachfafe  my  labour^  and  long  live  your  lordihip  ! 

Tim.  I  thank  you ;  yon  (hall  hear  i^om  n>e  anon : 
Go  not  away.— What  have  you  there,  my  friend  t 

Fain.  A  ^icce  of  painting ;  which  I  do  befeech. 
Yoor  lordfhip  to  accept. 

Tim.  Fainting  is  welcome* 
The  painting  is  almoft  the  natural  mans 
For  imce  dilhonour  trafiicks  with  man's  nature. 
He  is  but  outfide ;  TheTe  penciled  figures  are 
.  Even  fuch  as  they  give  out  ^.     i  like  your  work ; 
Aad  you  (hall  find,  j  like  it :  wait  attendance 
Till  you  hear  further  from  me.  . 

Pain.  The  gods  prefer ve  you  ! 

Tim.  Well  tare  you,  gentlem,aa:  Give  me  your  hanJ ;; 
We  muft  needs  dine  together.-^Sir,.  youc  jewel 
Hath  fufFer'd  under  praife> 

JenA/.  What,  my  lord  ?  difpraife? 

Tim.  A.  meer  fatiety  of  commendations^ 
If  I  ^ould  pay  you  for't  as  'tis  extoU'dj, 
It  w.ould  unclew  me  quite  ^. 

yeiv.  My  lord,  'tis  rated 
As  thofe,  which  fell,  would  give:  But  you  wellknow^ 
Things  of  like  value,  differing  in  the  owners. 
Are  prized  by  their  matters  • :  believe  it,  dear  kwd,, 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing.it. 

Tim.  Well  mock'd. 

Mer»  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  fpeaks  thccommon  tongue^ 
K  6.  Which. 

5  The  meaning  is,  kt  me  never  heAceforth  confider  any  thinfp  that  1 
p«ile<t,  but  as  nv<d  or  due  to  you  j  held  for  your  fcrvice,  and  at  your 
^fpofai. 

*»  Pictures  have  no  hypocrify ;  they  are  what  they  profefa  to  be. . 

T  To  une/iWf  is  to  unwind  a  ball  of  thread.  To  un^fiw  a  maii,^ 
is  to  draw  out  the  whole  nlafs  of  hit  fbrtunei. 

*  Are  rated  accordiog  to  the  ellecm/m  which  their  poflUlor  li  held*. 
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"VVhich  all  men  fpeak  with  him. 

Tim.  Look,  who  comes  here.  Win  yoa  be  chid  ? 

£«/fr  Apemantus^. 

Jew,  We  will  bear,  with  your  lordftiip. 

i(//r.  He'll  fpare  none. 

Tim.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus ! 

Apem.  Till  I  be  gentle,  ftay  thou  for  thy  good  morrtmr ; 
When  thou  art  Timon's  dog  *,  and  thefe  knaves  honeft. 

J/Vw.  Why  doft  thou  call  them  knaves?   thoa  kdow'ft 
them  not. 

Apem*  Are  they  not  Athenians  ? 

Tim,  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  I  repent  not. 

Jenu,  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 

Jpem,  Thou  know'ft>  I  do ;  I  call'd  thee  by  thy  name. 

Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus. 

Apem,  Of  nothing  fo  much,  as  that  I  am  not  like  Timon. 

Tim,  ^'Wiither  art  going  ? 

Apem,  To  knock  out  an  honeil  Athenian's  brains. ' 

Tim,  That's  a  deed  thou'lt  die  for. 

Apem,  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the  law. 

Tim,  How  likeft  thou  this  pidure,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem,  The  beft,  for  the  innocence. 

Tim.  Wrought  he  not  well,  that  painted  it  ?    ' 

Apem,  He  wrought  better,  that  made  the  painter ;  and 
yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Pi)et,  You  are  a  dog* 

Apem,  Thy  mother's  of  my  generation ;  Wkat*s  (he,  if 
I  be  a  dog  ? 

^im.  Wilt  dine  with  mc,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem,  No ;  I  eat  not  lords. 

Tim,  An  thou  (honld'ft,  thou'dft  anger  ladies..  , 

Apem,  O,  they  eat  lords ;  fo  they  come  by  great  bellies. 

Tim.  That^  a  lafcivioas  appreheniion. 

Ap€m. 


9  See  thischtra^er  of  a  cyaic  finely  drawn  by  Lucian,  in  hit  ^ 
tf  the  PbUtJopberi ;  and  bow  well  Sbakfpeare  bas  copied  it. 

>  Wben  tbou  baft  gotten  «  better  cbarader»  and  inftead  of  bdng 
Timoo,  as  tbou  art,  flialt  be  changed  t»  TSmon^s  dogj,  aai  kCMM 
womhy  ^/kindacftjuidCUatadont  5  7 
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Ap€m*  So  thoa  apprehend^il!  it :  Take  it  for  thy  labour*. 
Tim^  How  4bft  tnoo  like  this  jewel,  Apemantus  ? 
Apim.  Not  fo  well  as  plain-dealing  %  which  will  not 
coft  a  nutn  a  doit» 

Tim.  What  doft  thoi;i  think  'tis  worth  ? 

Ap€Jit.  Not  worth  my  thinking.— How  now,  poett 

Poet.  How  now,  philofpphef  ? 

Apem^  Thoa  Heft. 

P*/#.  Art  not  one? 

Apim.  Yes. 

Tost.  Then  I  lie  not. 

Apem.  Art  not  a  poet  ? 

Poit.Yet, 

Apem.  Then  thou  lieil :  look  in  thy  laft  work,  whete 
thoa  haft  feign'd  him  a  worthy  fellow. 

Paet.  That's  not  feign'd,  he  is  fo.  .  ' 

Apem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay  thee  fer 
thy  labour:  He,  that  loves  to  be  flatter'd,  is  worthy  o'die 
flatterer.    Heavens,  that  I  were  a  lord  ! 

Tim.  What  would'fl  do  then,  Aperaantus  ? 

Apem.  Even  as  Apemantus  does  now,  hate  a  lord  with 
my  heart. 

Tim.  What,  thyfelf  ? 

Apgm,  Ay. 

Uim.  Wherefore  ? 

Apem.T\kax  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord  ^— Art 
thou  not  a  merchant  ? 

Mer.  Ay,  Apemantus. 

Apem,  Traffick  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will  not ! 

Afer.  If  traffick  do  it,  the  gods  do  it. 

Apem.  Trafiick's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confottnd  thee  ! 

Trumpets  found.     Enter  a  Servant. 

Tim.  What  trumpet's  that  ? 

5^rv.  'Tis  Alcibiades,  and  fome  twenty  hprfe. 

All 

&  Allading  to  the  proverb :  **  Plain  dealing  is  zjtxtftlf  but  they  that- 
oie  it  die  beggars." 

*  The  meaning  may  be,  I  ihould  hate  myfekf  fyt  p^titntly  tniunng 
Uk*  a  lord.  This  is  ill  enough  expreffed.  Perhaps  ibme  happy  chittg^* 
Auy  fct  it  nght*    I  have  tncd>  «f|d  oaodo  oothiof  •    JdiiF  S9ir» 
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All  of  companionlhip  ^. 
7fVKr.-Pray>  entertain  them;  give  them  guide  ta  !».-*> 

yExtunt  fonu  Attendants. 
Yon  muft  needs  dine  with  me :— Go  not  yon  hence> 
Tin  I  have  thank'd  you ;  when  dinner  is  done> 
Shew  me  this  piece.-—!  am  joyful  of  your  fights^— - 

Entit  Alcibiad£S>  *with  his  company^ 

Moftwelcome.  fir! 

Apim.  So,  fo ;  there  !-— 
Aches  contract  and  ftarve  your  fupple  joints.!-— 
That  there  fhould  be  fmall  Ipve  amongfl  thefe  fweet  kQavc»> 
And  all  this  courtefy  !  The  fh^in  of  man's  bred  out 
Ittto  baboon  and  monkey '. 

Ale.  Sir,  yon  have  fav'd  my  longing,  and  I  feed 
Moft  hun^ly  on  your  fight  • 

Tim.  Right  welcome*  fir  r 
Ere  we  depart  ^  we'll  (hare  a  bounteous  time 
In  difierent  pleafures^    Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

(Exeunt  all  hut  Apemantus.. 

Enter  two  Lords. 

I.  Lord.  What  time  a  day  is't,  Apemantus  ? 
Apem.  Time  to  be  honed. 

1.  Lord,  That  time  ferves  flill. 

Apem.  The  moft  accurfed  thou*  that  flill  omit^ft  it. 
a.  Lord.  Thou  art  going  to  lord  Timon's  feaft  ? 
Apem.  Ay ;  to  fee  meat  fill  knaves*  and  wine  heat 
fooh. 

2.  Lord.  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well. 

Apem.  Thou  art  a  fool*  to  bid  me  farewell  twice. 
z.Lord.  Why,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem,  Should'ft  have  kept  one  to  thyfelf,  for  I  mean  to 
give  thee  jaone. 

}.  Lord. 

♦  This  expreflion  doet  not  mean  barely  that  they  all  belong  to  one 
company,  but  thajC  tbey,  are  alljuch  at  Alcibiadet  honours  with  hu  ac^ 
fuaintanccy  and  fits  en  a  len/el  with  hmftlf. 

s  Man  it  exhauAed  and  dcigenerated  |  his  flra'ui  or  Hoeage  Is  wota. 
(fow»  intd  monkey. 

^  Pe/0rt  Impart  have  the  fame  ineanrns» 
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l.Lord.Hztkgxhy{el(. 

Apem.  N04 1  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding :  make  thy 
requefb  to  thy  friend. 

2.  Lordm  Away>  lUipeaceable  dog,  or  I'll  (purn  thee 
hence. 

Aftm.  I  will  fly,  lillM-a  dog,  the  heels  of  the  afs.  {Exit. 

1.  Ltd.  He's  oppoite  to  homanity.    Come,  fhali  wt^ 

in. 
And  tafte  lord  Timon's  bounty  ?  he  out-goes 
The  very  heart  of  kindnefs. 

2.  Lord.  He  pours  it  out ;  Flatus,  the  god  of  gold^ 
Is  but  his  ileward  :  no  meed  7,  but  he  repays 
Sevenfold  above  itfelf^  no  gift  to  him. 

But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 

All  ufe  of  quittance*. 

I.  Lord.  The  noblqd  mind  he  carries^ 

That  ever  govem'd  man. 

%.  Lord.  Lonfl^  may  he  live  in  fortunes !  Shall  we  in  ?^ 
I.  Lord*  I'll  Keep  you  company.  '  \Zxiuni. 

SCENE    II. 

Tht  fame.    A  State-Rocgi  in  Timon's  houfi. 

Hautboys  playing  loud  mujtck.  A  great  banquet  fennd  in  | 
Flavius  and  others  attending^  then  Enter  Titdon^ 
Alcibiades,  Lucius,  Lucullus,  SempronivSj, 
eind  other  Athenian  Senators,  «withV EnriDivt  and 
Attendants.  Then  comes x  dropping  after  all,  Ap  E  M  a  K- 
Tus  difcontentedlym 

Ven.  Moft  honour'd  Timon>  it  hath  pleas'd  the  gods 
to  remember 
My  father's  age>  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich ; 
Then,  as  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  do  return  thofe  talents. 

Doubled, 

t  Meedi  which  in  general  fignifies  reward  or  recompence,  in  thk 
ylaceleems  to  mean  defer t, 
s  i.  e.  AU  the  guftomary  returns  nadc  In  difchirge  of  obligiUiaa^ 
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Doubled^  with  thanks^  and  fervice*  from  whofe  helf* 
1  dcrivM  liberty. 

Ttm*  Os.  by  no  means, 
Honeft  Ventidiiis :  you  miftake  my  love  ; 
I  gave  it  freely  ever;  and  there's  none 
Gan  truly  iay>  he  gives,  if  he  recqyet : 
If  oar  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  nuifl  not  dare 
To  imitate  them;  Faults  that  are  rich>  are  fair. 

Fen.  A  noble  fpirit. 

[Tifejf  allftand  ceremmhufy  looking  on  Timott*. 

Tim.  Nay,  my  lords. 
Ceremony  was  but  devised  at  £rft. 
To  fet  a  glofs  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes. 
Recanting  TOodnefs,  (brrjr  ere  'tis  fhown ; 
But  ^ere  ukere  is  true  friendfhip,  there  needs  none. 
Pray,  fit ;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  my  fortunes  to  me.  \XhejJit., 

X.Lord,  My  lord,  we  always  have  confefs'dit. 

Jpom.'&o,  ho,  confcfs'd  it  ?  hang'd  it,  havt  you  not'  ? 

7V/».  O,  Apcmantus! — ^you  are  welcome. 

Jptm.  No ;  you  fimll  not  make  me  welcome : 
1  come  to  have  thee  thruH  me  out  of  doors. 

Tim.  Fye,  thou  art  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a  humour 
there 
l>oes  not  become  a  man,  'tis  much  to  blame  :*• 
They  fay,  my  lords,  ir a  furor  brents  eft. 
But  yond'  man  i»  ever  ans^ry. 
Go,  let  him  have  a  table  by  himfelf ; 
For  he  does  neither  afFeft  company. 
Nor  is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

dpem.  Let  me  flay  at  thine  own  peri],  Timon  ; 
I  come  to  obferve  ;  I  give  thee  warning  on't. 

Tim.  I  take  no  heed  of  thee ;  thou  art  an  Athenian,, 
therefore  welcome :  1  myfelf  would  have  no  power* ;  'pr'y- 
thee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  filenc. 

Apom- 

9  Tbere  feems  to  be  fome  alluiion  here  to  a  common  proYcrbial  fay» 
•i^  of  Shakfpeare's  time :  <<  Confefs  and  be  hang*d.** 

»  I  myfelf  would  have  no  power- to  make  thee  £?ent,  but  I  wi/h  thou 
WD«ld*ft  ttt  my  meat  make  the*  JUetu.  Timon,  like  a  polite  landlord, 
UlAlaim*  ali  ^oxaer  over  the  meaneft  or  mvfi  trottblefoxnc  of  ixis  suefta« 
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Afem.  I  fcorn  thy  meat ;  'twould  choke  ine»  for  I  ihould 
Ne'er  flatter  thee*. — O  you  gods !   what  a  nmnber 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  he  fees  them  not ! 
It  grieves  me»  to  fee  fo  many  dip  their  meat 
In  one's  man  blood' ;  and  all  the  madnefs  is« 
He  cheers  them  up  too. 

I  wonder,  men  dare  truft  themfelves  with  men : 
Methinks«  they  fhould  invite  them  without  knives  \ 
<jood  for  their  meat,  and  fafer  for  their  lives. 
There's  much  example  tbr't ;  the  fellow,  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  pledgci^ 
The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught. 
Is  the  readieil  man  to  kill  him :  it  has  been  proved. 
If  I  were  a  huge  man^  I  (hoold  fear  to  drink  at  meals  i 
Left  they  fliould  fpy  my  wind-pipe's  dangerous  notes  ^  s 
Great  men  ihould  drink  with  harnefs  on  their  throau. 

TVm.  My  Icnrd,  in  heart' ;  and  let  the  health  go  rooodj 

a.  L^rd.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 

Ap9m.  Flow  this  way  I 
A  bjrave  fellow  1— rhe  keeps  his  tides  well.    Timon» 
Thofe  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  ihite,  look  ill. 
Here's  that,  which  il  loO  weak  to  be  a  (inner, 
Honefl  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'the  mire : 
This,  and  my  food,  are  equals ;  there's  no  odds. 
Feafts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  godt. 

ApemantVs's  Grace, 

Immortal  gods y  I  cra've  no  pel/i 
J  pray/hr  no  jnan  But  myfelf: 
Grant  I  may  nt'vef  profit  fofond^ 
To  truft  man  on  bis  oatb,  or  bondi 

«  Th6  meaning  is,  I  could  not  fwallow  thy  meat,  fw  I  could  not 
pay  for  it  witlvfiattery ;  iind  what  was  given  me  with  aa  ill  will  wtuld 
ilick  in  my  throat. 

3  The  allufion  is  to  a  pack  of  hounds  trained  to  purfolc  by  being  grft* 
tified  with  the  blood  of  an  animal  which  they  kill,  and  the  wonder  if 
that  the  animal  on  which  they  are  feeding  cheer i  them  to  the  chafe* 

4  The  notes  of  the  wind.pipe  feem  to  be  only  the  fndiciitioni  which 
ihew  where  the  wind*pipe  it.  Shakfpeare  is  very  fond  of  making  ufe 
of  ffiufical  termi,  when  he  is  fpeaking  of  the  human  bod/i  (U^d  ^\itnd^ 
fiftt  and  nates  favour  ftrongly  of  a  qoibble. 

«  That  is,  my  hrd*s  health  nvhbjimtrki* 
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Or  a  bar/of,  for  her  njoeeping  ; 

Or  a  dogi  that/eems  afteeping  \ 

Or  a  keeper  *with  rhy  freedom ; 

Or  my  friends  i  if  1  Jbould  need  *em» 

Jmem     So  fall  to*t : 

Rich  men  Jta,  and  I  eat  root,    \Eats  and dtinku 

Much  good  dich  thy  good  hearts  Apemantus  I 

I'irn^  Captain  Alcibiades,  your  heart's  in  the  field  now* 

Ale.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  fervice,  my  lord. 

iTiVsK.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfaft  ofeneBies,  thaa 
a  dinner  of  friends  • 

Ale.  So  they  were  bleeding  new>  my  lord>  there's  no 
meat  like  them ;  I  could  wim  my  befl  friend  at  fuch  a 

Afem.  'Would  all  thofe  flatterers  were  thine  enemlei 
iben ;  that  then  thou  might'ft  kill  'em,  and  bid  mc  to  'em*. 

I.  L»rd.  Might  we  but  have  that  happinefs»  my  lord, 
that  yoo  would  once  ufe  oiir  hearts,  whereby  we  might 
exprds  ibme  part  of  our  zeals>  we  ihoul(^  think  ourfelves^ 
for  ever  pcrfed*. 

Tim.  O,  no  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  the  godi 
themfeives  have  provided  that  I  fliall  have  much  he}p 
from  you:  How  had  you  been  my  friends  elfe?  why 
have  you  that  charitable  title  from  thoufands,  did  not 
you  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart  ^  ?  I  have  told  more  of  you 
to  myfelf,  than  you  can  with  modefty  fpeak  in  your  owa 
behalf ;  and  thus  far  I  confirm  you  *.  O,  you  gods,  think 
I9  what  need  we  have  any  friends,  if  we  ihould  never 
have  need  of  them  ?  they  were  the  moft  needlefs  creatures 
living,  fiiould  we  ne'er  have  ufe  for  them:  and  would 
moft  refemble  fweet  indruments  hung  up  in  cafes,  that 
keep  their  founds  to  themfeives.  Why,  I  have  often 
wim'd  myfelf  poorer,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to  you. 
We  are  born  to  do  benefits :  and  what  better  or  properer 

can 

^  That  18,  arrived  at  the  perfe^ion  of  happinefs* 

^  Th«  meaning  it  probably  this.  Why  are  you  diftlnguiflied  from 
thouianda  by  that  title  of  endearment,  was  there  not  a  particular  coa^ 
aedion  and  intercovrft  of  tendemels  between  you  and  me* 

'^  I  fix  your  charg^ers  firmly  in  my  own  xnind* 
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•an  we  call  our  own^  than  the  riches  of  oar  friends  ?  O^ 
what  a  precious  comfort  'tis,  to  have  fo  many,  like  bro- 
thers, commanding  one  another's  fortunes  !  O  joy>  e'en 
made  away  ere  it  can  be  born  '  \  Mine  eyes  cannot  hold 
oot  water,  methinks:  to  forget  their  faults,  I  drink  to 
you. 

jfyem.  Thou  weep'ft  to  make  them  drink ',  Timon. 

2.  £«r//.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  (SUr  eyes^ 
Andy  at  that  inftanti  like  a  babe*  fprung  up. 

jffem.  Ho,  ho !  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a  ba(lard« 

3.  Ztfr^t  I  promife  you>  my  lord,  you  mov'd  me  much. 
jipim.  Much '.  [Tuckit /Qundid* 
Tim.  What  means  that  trump  ?— How  now  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Str'v.  Pleafe  you,  my  lord,  there  are  certain  ladies  moft 
defiroos  of  admmance. 

Tim.  Ladies  ?  What  are  their  wills  ? 

Sirv,  There  comes  with  them  a  fore-runner,  my  lordA 
which  bears  that  office,  to  iignify  their  pleafurcs* 

Tim.  1  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 

Enter  Cupid. 

Cup.  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Timon ; — and  to  all 
That  of  his  bounties  tafte  !•— The  five  beft  fenfes 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron  ;  and  come  freely 
To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bofom : 
The  ear,  tafte,  touch,  fmell,  all  pleas'd  from  thy  taUa 

rife; 
They  only  now  come  but  to  feaft  thine  eyes. 
Tim,  They  are  welcome  all  |  let  them  have  kind  ad« 
mittance : — 
Mufick,  make  their  welcome.  [£xiV  Cupiv. 

I.  Lord.  You  fee,  my  lord,  how  ample  you  arc  beloy'd. 

Mufick. 

9  Tears  being  the  effed  both  of  joy  and  grief,  fupplied  our^author 
with  an  opportunity  of  conceit,  which  he  feldom  fails  to  indulge* 
Timon,  weeping  with  a  kind  of  tender  pleafure,  cries  out,  0  joj/p 
e'en  made  atoay^  deftroyed,  turned  to  tears,  before  it  tarn  ke  heritf  h^t 
fore  it  can  be  fully  poffeHed. 

I  The  covert  feafe  of  Apemantui  iS|  vbst  tb$u  Irfeftf  they  get. 

^  That  is^  a  weffing  Me. 
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MuJkkm    Ri^Htir  CirpiD»  njaitb  a  mafiut  of  LaJiir  4M> 
Ama%$nt9  '^uith  lutes  in  tbiir  hands,  dancing,  and  flaying^ 

'  Jpim.  Hey  day !  what  a  fweep  of  vanity  comes  tUft' 

way ! 
They  dance ' !  ^  they  are  mad  women. 

^  Like  madnefs  is  the  glory  of  this  life. 
As  this  pomp  (hews  to  a  little  oil>  and  root  K 
We  maKe  ourfelves  fbols^  to  dKport  ourfelves; 

^    And  ipend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  thoTe  men« 

L  Upon  whoie  age  we  void  it  tip  again, 

\    with  poifonotts  fpite,  and  envy.    Who  lives,  that's  not 
Depraved,  or  depraves  ?  who  dies,  that  bears 
Not  one  ft)urn  to  their  graves  of  their  friends'  gift'  ? 
I  (hould  fear,  thofe,  that  dance  before  me  now. 
Would  one  day  (lamp  upon  me  :  It  has  been  done ;. 
Men  ihut  their  doors  againft  a  fetting  fun. 

yj/  Lords  ri/e  from  table,  with  much  adoring  ^TimOB  ;; 
'   andf^  t^  fifow  their  lo'ves*  each  fingles  out  an  Amatcon^ 

and  all  dance,  men  wtf  txfomen,  a  lofty  ftrain  or  /wa 

to  the  hautboy i,  and  eeafe%. 

Tim.  You  hav«  done  oui:  pleafurcs  much  grace j  faic 
ladies,, 
Set  a  fair  fiilhion  or  one  entertainment. 
Which  was  not  half  fo  beautiful  and  kind ; 
Yot  have  added  worth  onto  it,  and  luftre. 
And  entertained  me  with  mine  own  device  I ; 
I  am  to  thank  yoa  for  it. 
\.  Utdy^  My  lord«  you  take  us  even  at  the  beft, 

Jpem*. 

'  ntf  dantt  /—I  I  bdicTC  T^fjr  dance  to  be  a  marginal  note  only  i 
aad  perhaps  we  (hould  read, 

Tht^tsremsdwtmen*    Tyrwrxtt. 

4  ne  ghry  of  tbit  Rfi  h  nnry  near  to  madnefs,  as  may  be  made  appear 
firom  All  ^Mi/,  exhibited  in  a  place  where  a  philofopher  is  feeding  on 
«/  omd  roots*  When  we  fee  by  example  how  few  are  the  neceiTaries  of 
U^P  we  learn  what  madnefs  there  is  in  fo  much  fuperfluity* 

>  That  iS)  given  them  by  their  friends* 

*  The  maik  appears  to  h«ve  been  defigiiM  by  Timon  to  furprife  his* 
gntftt. 
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A/nm.^ziih,  for  the  wotft  is  filth/;  and  would  not 
hold  taking,  I  doobt  me« 

Tim.  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet  attenda  yea* 
Pleafe  you  to  difpofe  yoar&ives. 

Jil  Lad*  Mod  tfaankfoUy,  my  lord. 

Tim*  Flavius,— 

Fla'u.  My  lord- ' 

Tim.  The  little  calket  bring  me  hither. 

Flav*  Yes,  my  lord. — More  iewels  yet !' 
There  is  no  croffing  him  in  his  humoor ;  [A&iu 

£lfe  I  ihonld  teU  lum>— WelU—iTaith^  I  (honld^ 
When  airs  fpent>  he'd  be  crofs'd  then,  an  he  could. 
'Tis  pity,  bounty  -had  not  eyes  behind  ^ ; 
That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  for  his  mind  '• 

\^Exit,  mnd  returns^  with  tbi  taJkH% 

I  •  Lord.  Where  be  our  men  ?  « 

^tr'v.  Here/ my  lord,  in  readinefs. 

2.  Lord.  Omr  horfes. 

Tim.  O  my  friends,  I  have  one  word 
To  fay  to  you  :«*-Look  yon,  my  good  lord,  I  muft 
Entreat  yon,  honour  me  fo  much,  as  to 
Advance  this  jewel* ;  accept  it,  and  wear  it. 
Kind  my  lord. 

I.  Lord.  I  am  fo  far  already  In  your  gifts>«— 

All.  So  are  we  alL 

EnUr  a  Servant. 

Sifv.  My  lord,  there  are  certain  nobles  of  the  fenate 
Newly  alighted,  and  come  to  vifit  you. 

Tim.  They  are  fairly  welcome. 

Flav.  I  befeech  your  honour, 
.  Vouchfafe  me  a  word ;  it  does  concern  you  near* 

Tim.  Near?  why  then  another  time  1 11  hear  thee :. 
I  prVthee,  let  us  be  provided 
'f  o  ihew  them  entertainments 

Flavw  I  fcarce  Jknow  how.  \4fi^* 

Enur 
t  To  fee  tbe  mireries  that  are  foUowIng  heri 
S  Fof  nobleneCi  of  fool* 
9  T»  pxfer  it  \  to  raife  it  lo  honour  by  wt «riag  It* 
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Enter  another  Servant. 

r  %•  Sirv,  May  it  plleafe  your  honour,  lord  Luciui, 
Out  of  hit  free  iove^  hath  prefented  to  you 
Four  milk-white  horfes,  trapt  in  iilver. 
Tim.  I  ihall  accept  them  fairly :  let  the  prefents 

Enter  a  third  ServzuU 

Be  worthily  eatertain'd.— How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

3.  Setv.  Pleafe  you,  my  lord*  that  honourable  gentle« 
ttfttt,  lord  Lucullus,  entreats  your  company  to-morrow  to 
hunt  with  him  ;  and  has  fent  your  honour  two  brace  of 
greyhounds. 

Tim.  I'll  hunt  with  him ;  And  let  them  be  receiv*d. 
Not  without  fair  reward, 

FIa<u.  [jffide.]  What  will  this  come  to  ? 
He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gifts. 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coiFer.-^ 
Nor  will  he  know  his  purfe ;  or  yield  me  diis. 
To  ihew  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is. 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wiihes  good  ; 
His  promifes  fly  fo  beyond  his  ftate. 
That  what  he  (peaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  every  word ;  he  is  fo  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  intereft  /br't ;  his  land's  put  to  their  books. 
Well,  'wouM  I  were  gently  put  out  of  office. 
Before  I  were  forc'd  out ! 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed, 
,  Thaniuch  that  do  even  enemies  exceed. 
I  Weed  inwardly  for  my  lord.  [Extf. 

Tim.  You  do  yourfelves 
Much  wrong,  vou  bate  too  much  of  your  own  .merits: — 
Here,  my  lord ;  a  trifle  of  our  love. 

2*  Lcrd.  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  will  re- 
ceive it. 

3,  Lord.  O,  he  is  the  very  foul  of  bounty ! 

Y/w.  And  now  I  rememter,  my  lord,  you  gave  good 
words  theother  da^^of  abay  couafcr  I  rode  on :  it  is  yours, 
becaofe  you  liked  it. 

2.  Lord, 
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2.  Lord*  O,  I  befeech  you,  pardon  me,  my  brdf 
In  that. 

Tim.  Yoa  may  take  my  word>  my  lord ;  I  knovr*  &p 
man 
Can  juftly  praUe>  bat  what  he  does  affedl : 
I  weigh  my  friend's  alFeftion  with  mine  own  ; 
I  tell  you  true.    1*11  call  on  you. 

All  Lords.  O,  none  To  welcome. 

Tim.  I  take  all  and  your  feveral  vifitations 
So  kind  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give ; 
Me^nks,  I  could  deal  kingdoms '  to  my  friends« 
Aid  ne'er  be  weary.*— Alcibiades, 
Tboo  art  a  foidier,  therefore  feldom  rich, 
It  comes  in  charity  to  thee :  for  all  thy  livine 
Is 'mongft  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thoaT 
lit  in  a  pitch'd  field. 

Jlc.  Ay,  defiled  land,  my  lord^ 

1 .  Lord.  We  arc  fo  virtuoully  bound,— 
Tim.  And  fo  am  I  to  you. 

2.  Lord.  So  infinite  endear'd,-— 

Tim.  All  to  you  \ — Lights,  more  lights* 

I.  Lord.  The  beft  of  happinefs. 
Honour,  and  fortunes,  keep  with  you,  lord  Timon ! 

Tim.  Ready  .for  his  friends. 

[Exiunt  Alcibiadii,  Lords 9  &<« 

Jfem.  What  a  coil's  here ! 
Serving  of  becks  ^,  and  jutting  out  of  bums  I  ^ 
I  doubt,  whether  their  legs^  be  worth  the  fums 
That  are  given  for  'em.     Friendfhip's  fuU  of  dregs : 
Methinks,  falfe  hearts  ihould  never  nave  found  legs. 
Thus  honeft  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  court'fies. 

Tim. 

■  What  I  have  already  given,  fayi  Tlmoa,  if  not  fnfHcSedt  on  the 
•ccafion :  Methinks  I  could  dtai  kingdomt,  U  e.  I  could  difpenle  them 
•n  every  fide  with  an  ungrudging  diftrihution,  like  that  with  which  I 
could  deal  out  cards. 

A  i.  e^  all  good  wfifliet,  or  all  happinefs  to  you. 

3  Meek  means  a  faluUtion  made  with  tha  head.    So  Milton  t 

«  Nods  and  ieeht  and  wreathed  fmiles." 
Toftrvt  0  ifckf  is  to  ofier  a  falutatiott  • 

Toftrvi  a  luck,  means,  I  believe,  /•  ^  a  t^rthf  ^ktdUnei  to  s  nod. 

4  He  plays  upon  the  wox4  leg,  at  it  fignifica  a  Imk  and  a  i#w  V  oti 

of  oM/SMft. 
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Tim.  NiDWy  Apemantus,  if  thou  wert  not  fullen, 
I  would  be  good  to  thee* 

^wtr.  No,  ril  nothing:  for. 
If  I  ihould  be  biib'd  too,  there  would  be  none  left 
To  rail  upon  thee ;  and  then  thou  would'ft  fin  the  faflcr. 
Thou  giv*ft  fo  long,  Timon,  I  fear  me,  thou 
Wilt  give  away  thyfelf  in  paper  fliortiy ',: 
What  need  thefe  feafb,  jioxnps,  and  vain-glories? 

Tim.  Nay,  an  you  begin  to  rail  on  fodety  once,  I  aii 
fwom,  not  to  give  regard  to  you.  Farewel ;  and  comt 
with  better  mufick.  [Sxif. 

Apem.  So  ;— 
Thou  wilt  not  hear  me  now,— thou  (halt  not  then,  I'll 

lock 
Thy  heaven^  from  thee.    O,  that  men's  ears  fhould  he 
To  counfel  deaf,  but  nox  to  flattery !  [Esciu 

'    ■      .      ■  ■  *p*" 

ACT     II.     SCENE    I.  . 

Tht  fame.     A  Room  in  a  Senator's  Hott/t. 
Entir  a  Senator,    nnjitb  papers  in  his  hand. 

Sen.  And  Ute,  Ave  thoufand  to  Varro ;  and  to  liidor^ 
He  owes  nine  thoufand ; — ^befides  my  former  fum. 
Which  makes  it  Ave  and  twenty .«--S till  in  motion 
Of  raging  wafte  ?  It  cannot  hold;  it  will  not. 
If  I  want  |[old,  fteal  but  a  beggar's  dog. 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold: 
If  I  would  fell  myhorfe,  and  buy  twenty  mor« 
Better  than  he,  why,  ^ve  my  horfe  to  Timon, 
Aik  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  foals  me,  ftraight. 
And  ftble  horfes  :  No  porter  at  his  gate ;  '; 

But  rather  one  that  fmiles  ^,  and  ftill  invites 

All 

5  !.«•  be  ruined  by  his  fecurides  entered  into. 
A  The  pleafure  of  bdog  flattered. 

7  I  imtgine  that  a  line  is  loft  here,  in  which  the  behaviour  of  a  furly 
porter  wai  defcrib^.    Johkson. 
Tbeve  it  no  occitfoB  to  fuppofc  ihc  lofs  of  a  lice*  Stemnefi  was  the 

chari^«rjAick 
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All  that  pafs  hj.    It  cannot  hold ;  no  reafoa 
Can  found  hit  ftatc  ia  faftty.    Caphii*  ho ! 
Caphis,  I  fay ! 

Efttir  CATHtSm 

Cffb.  Here,  fir ;  What  is  vonr  pleafiire  ? 

£#«•  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  haftc  yon  to  lord  Timoa  { 
Importone  him  for  my  monies ;  be  not  ceas'd* 
M^th  flight  denial ;  nor  then  filenc'd,  when-« 
Cmmndmi  t9  ywr  ma^er — and  the  cap 
Pla^s  in  the  right  hand,  thus :— but  tell  him j  firrah^ 
My  ufes  cry  to  me>  1  mnft  ferve  my  turn 
Oat  of  mine  own ;  his  days  and  times  are  paft« 
And  my  reliances  on  his  nra^ted  dates 
Have  Imit  my  credit':  I  love*  and  honour  him  ; 
Bat  muH  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  finger: 
Immediate  are  my  needs ;  and  my  relief 
Muft  not  be  toft  and  tum'd  to  me  m  words, 
Bot  find  fuppl^r  immediate.    Get  yon  gone : 
Pttt  on  a  moft  importunate  afped, 
A  vifage  of  demand ;  for,  I  do  foar. 
When  eypry  feather  fticks  in  his  own  wing. 
Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  gull*. 
Which  flafliet '  now  a  phoenix«    Get  you  gone* 

Capb.  I  go,  fir. 

Sin.  I  go,  fir  ?— take  the  bonds  along  with  you. 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

Ctf/^«IwiU,fir. 

Sen^  Go*  [ExiuMt. 

chanaerUBck  of  a  porter.  There  appetrtd  at  Killmgworth  caftle^ 
£i575»]  ^'  a^tPMr,  till  of  parlbii,  bif  of  lia,  Mad  Jhtrn  of  ctun* 
tiM0»ms»      Fakmci. 

The  word  «im  ia  the  Acond  lioe  4oet  aot  refer  to  frter^  bat  meant 
a  peiiba.  He  has  ao  Aera  forbidding  porter  at  hit  gate  to  Ice^  peopfe 
iOatf  hat  a  periba  who  iaeitet  them  in.    Maiok* 

*  J*  e.  nopp  d. 

0  A/"/'  l>  ^  hind  Si  remarkable  for  the jpotertjr  of  Iti  feathers,  as 
a  pluraix  ia  foppofed  to  be  for  the  richnefs  or  ittflamage. 

'  Which  Ja/be$9  4cc«]  H%Ubt  the  pronoun  rtlatiroi  relating  to 
thmgti  it  fre^uentty  ufed,  at  in  thit  inftance,  by  Sbakfocare,  inftead  of 
mb9f  the  pronoun  rdativcf  applied  to  ptrfonu  The  uft  of  the  furmer 
.  iaftead  of  the  latter  ii  ftiU  preftvred  in  the  Lord*i  prayer* 

VouYL  h  SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Tbefitm.    J  UalUnTiWLOn^tHoufi. 

Mtttir  Fl ATI  vs,  'With  wumj  hills  in  bis  hanim 

Tlav.}io  care,  no  flop  I  fi>  renfelefs  of  ex^ence^ 
That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it> 
Nor  ceafe  his  flow  of  riot :  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him ;  nor  refumes  no  care   ' 
-Of  what  is  to  continue;  Nevermind 
Was  to  be  fo  unwife,  to  be  fo  kind  *• 
What  fhaM  be  done  ?  He  will  not  hear,  till  feel : 
I  muft  be  round  with  him^  now  he  comes  from  hunting:. 
Jye,  fyc,  fye,  fye! 

£nUr  C APH is^  Mfid  thejervants  of  I£dore  amd  Varro* 

Caph.  Good  even,  Varro' :  What, 
'You  come  for  money  ? 

Far.  Serw.  Is't  not  your  bufinefs  too  ? 

Capb.  It  is  j-«And  yours  too,  liidore? 

JfiJ.  Sirv.  It  is  fo. 

Cafb.  '^ottld  we  were  all  difcharg'dl 

Far,  Sir*u,  1  fear  it. 

Cafb.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

A  i.  e.  Nature,  in  order  to  make  a  profufe  mind,  never  before  en- 
dowed aqy  man  with  fo  large  a  Ihare  of  foUy.  Of  this  mode  of  expref- 
Aon,  converfation  aflbrdt  many  examples  :  « I  was  always  to  be  blafli- 
cd,  whatever  happened;**  **  1  am  in  the  lottery,  but  I  wa»  always » 
£.nm  blanks.** 

^  It  -is  obfervable,  that  thit  roM^  evenlngAt  before  dinner  :  for  TiffM 

tells  Alcibiades,  that  they  will^o  forth  again  as  foon  at  dinner*!  iv^h 

,  /which  may  prove  that^^  WfiMrr  our  author  meant  not  the  emu  of 

ancient  times,  but  the  mid-day *§  repaft.     I  do  not  fuppofe  the  paffii^ 

corrupt :  fuch  inadvertencies  neither  author  -nor  edilorcui  efcape.p' 

There  is  another  remark  to  be  made.  Yarro  and  Ifidore  (ink  a  lew 
Jines  afterwards  into  the  fervantc  of  Varro  «nd4fidore.  Whether  fev- 
vants,  in  our  luthot^time,  took  the  names  of  their  mailers,  i  .kaow 
<fiOt»    Perhaps  it  it  a  Hip  of  negUgeacct    J o h n  s on* 


Jil/fT 
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EnferTifkoN,  Alcibiad^s,  an  J  Lor Js,  i^c. 

Tim.  So  foon  as  dinner's  done>  we'll  forth  again  ♦, 
My  Alcibiades.— Witk  me  ?  What  is  your  will  ? 

Capb,  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  cercaia  dues. 

Tim,  Dues  ?  Whence  we  you  ? 

Capb,  Of  Athens  here,  my  lord, 

Tim.  Go  to  my  fteward. 

Cafh.'YlcsXe  it  your  lordOiip,  he  hath  pat  me  off 
To  the  facceffion  of  new  days  this  monch; 
My  mafter  is  awak'd  by  great  occafion. 
To  call  upon  his  own  ;  and  humbly  prays  you. 
That  with  your  other  noble  parts  you'll  fuit '« 
In  giving  him  his  right. 

fi?n.  Mine  honeil  friend, 
I  pr'ythee,  hvLt  repair  to  me  next  morninj.    . 

Capb,  Nay,  good  my  lord, — 

7//«.  Contain  thyfelf,  good  friend. 

Far.  Serv.  One  Varro's  fervant,  my  good  lord,— 

J^J.  Sir^u,  From  Ifidore ;    . 
He  humbly  prays  your  fpeedy  payment,-^ 

Capb,  If  you  did  know,  my  lord,  my  mailer's  want 

Var.  Serv,  'Twas  due  on  forfeiture,  m/  lord,  fix  we 
And  pad. — 

Jfiii.  Serv,  Your  ileward  puts  me  off,  my  lord ; 
And  I  am  fent  exprefsly  to  your  lord;hip. 

Tim,  Give  me  breath  :— 
I  do  befeech  yoa,  good  my  lords,  keep  on ; 

[^Exeutit  Alcidiades,  nnd L' 
JVU  wait  i>ppn  you  inllantly. — Come  hither,  pray  you 

{^to  Fla> 
How  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encounterM, 
With  clamorous  demands  of  date-broken  bonds, 
-  L  2 

•♦  I.  e.  to  hunting,  from  which  dlverfion  we  find  by  Fhviua'i  f; 
JiQ  waijnft  retorned*  it  maybe  here  obfervedy  that  }n  our  aut 
time  it  was  the  cnftom  to  hunt  as  well  after  dinner  as  before.  Thi 
Lafleham*s  Actount  tf  the  Enttrtainwunt  at  Ktndvtwtb  CafHty  W( 
that  Qjieen  Elizabeth  always  while  there,  hunted  in  the  afternoor 
S  i,  A.  chat  you  will  behave  on  this  occafion  in  a  manner  con: 
wlcl^gfoui  other  ao'^Ie  qualiciest 
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And  the  detention  of  long-fince-doe  debt^t 
A^nft  my  konoar?   . 

Flav.  Pleafe  yoa,  gendemea» 
The  time  it  onagreetbie  to  thi«  bofineft : 
Your  importnnacx  ceafe,  till  after  dinner ; 
'  That  I  may  make  his  lordihip  onderftand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid* 

Tim»  Do  fo»  my  friends : 
See  them  well  entertain'd.  1^*^^  TimOK. 

/'/tfi'.  Pray  draw  near.  [ijri/ Flavivi.' 

Entir  AFEUAHTVt,  afufaFwl^. 

Capb.  Stay>  ftay>  here  comes  the  fool  with  Apemta« 
€«s ;  let's  have  fome  fport  with  'em. 

Far.  Str*fu  Hang  him>  he'll  abofe  us. 

Jfidn  Sirv.  A  plaffue  upon  him>  dog ! 

Far.  Sera/,  How  Soft,  tool  f 

Apim.  Doft  dialogue  with  thy  ihadow  ? 

Far.  Sirv.  i  fpeak  not  to  thee. 

j//Mi.  No, 'tis  to  thvfelf.— Come  away.   [T9  iieP^oL, 

Ifii.  Ser*u.  [to  Var.  oerv.]  There's  the  fool  hangi  on* 
your  back  already. 

Jpim.  No,  thou  ftand'ft  fingle»  thoa  art  not  on  him  jct. 

Capb»  Where's  the  fool  now  ? 

jfyim.  He  laft  a&'d  the  queition.— >Poor  rogues^  «nd 
iifurers'  men !  bawds  between  gold  and  want ! 

^// ^#rv.  What  are  we>  Apemantus? 

jfftM.  Afles. 

JUStrv.miy} 

Apim.  That  you  aik  Bie>  what  joa  are«  and  do  sot 
know  voorfelves.— Speak  to  'em.  tool. 

FooU  How  do  you,  {[entlemedP? 

All  Serv.  Gramercies,  good  fbd:  How  does  yoor 
mUbefs? 

•  I  faiipea  fiNW  <BeM  10  be  kft^  is  which  the  entrance  •£  tilt  IMt 
ami  the  page  that  ^ows  hun«  tn»Mcpared  hy  Ibme  Introdiidofy  dia- 
lofuey  in  which  the  aaiKeace  was  inMnMd  dut  they  were  the  IMaa4 
page  of  Phfpia»  Timandra^  er  Ibnie  oClwr  CMn«eta»  epon  cIm  Jtaew 
kdfe  of  which  dq«ads  the  ffoMr  part  of  liw  eaAuni  jocttlanty. 
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F§9l.  She's  e'en  fetdDg  on  water  to  fcald  (uch  chickens 
as  yoa  are '.    'Woald>  we  could  fee  yon  at  Corinth. 
Jftm.  Good !  gramercy. 

Enttr  Page. 

F§oL  Look  yoa»  here  comes  my  miftrefs'  page. 

PAg§.  \to  tbt  Fool.]  Why,  how  now,  captain  ?  what  do 
yott  in  this  wife  company  ?— How  doft  thoa,  Apemantos  ? 

4fm*  'Would  I  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth  that  I  might 
afifwer  thee  profitably. 

^  Page.  Pr'ythee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  fuperfcrip- 
tion  oif  thefe  letters ;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

jifem,  Canft  not  read  ? 

Page.  No,' 

4pem.  There  will  little  learning  die  then>  that  .day 
thou  art  hang'd.  This  is  to  lord  Timon  ;  thi«  to  Alci- 
biades.  Go ;  thou  waft  born  a  baftard,  and  thcu'lt  die 
a  bawd. 

Pvge.  Thon  waft  whelp'd  a  dog ;  and  thou  fhalt  famifh, 
a  dog's  death.     Anfwer  not,  I  am  gone.  [Exit. 

jifem.  Eren  fo,  thou  ont-run'ft  grace.  Fool,  I  will  go 
with  you  to  lord  lemon's. 

-FioL  Will  you  leave  me  there  ? 

Jfyem.  If  Timon  ftay  at  home. — You  three  fcrve  three 
vfurers? 

All  Ser'u.  Ay ;  'would  they  fcrved  us ! 

Apem,  So  would  I, — as  gcod  a  trick  as  ever  hangman 
ferved  thief. 

FooL  Are  you  three  ufurcrs*  men  ? 

Jli  Serv.  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  I  think,  no  ufurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his  fervant : 
My  miftrefs  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool.  When  men  come 
to  borrow  of  your  mafters,  they  approach  fadly,  and  go 
away  merry;  but  they  enter  my  miftrels*  houfc  merrily, 
and  go  away  fadly  :  The  reafon  of  this  ? 

Far.  Ser*u.  I  could  render  one. 

jfyem.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  a  whore- 
L  3  mafter, 

2  The  old  name  for  the  difeafe  (Ot  at  Corinth  was  the  brenniitg%  aoi 
•  feaie  of  fcalding  ii  oae  of  its  firft  fymptomft. 
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mafter,  and  a  knave ;  whkli  notwithftanding,  tKoa  (halt 
be  no  lefs  efteemed. 

Var,  Serv.  What  is  a  whore- mailer,  fool  I 
Fool,  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  fomething  like  diee* 
Tis  a  rpirit :  fometime,  it  appears  like  a  lord ;  feme- 
time^  like  a  lawyer ;  fometime,  like  a  pkiliiopher,  wkk 
two  ftones  more  than  his  artificial  one^:  He  is  very  of- 
ten like  a  knight ;  and,  generally,  in  all  fhapes,  chat 
man  goes  up  and  down  in,  from  fourfcore  to  thinecn^ 
this  fpirit  walks  in.  . 

Far.  Ser^v.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  fboL 
Fool.  Nor  thoa  altogether  a  wife  man :  as  much  foolerjr 
au  I  have,  fo  much  wit  thou  lack'll. 

Jprm,  That  anfwer  might  have  become  Apemantus. 
J/l.  Serv.  Afide,  afide ;  here  comes  lord  Timon* 

Re-enferTiMOK,  and  Flaxius^ 
'    Apem.  Come  with  me,  fool,  coQie. 

Fool.  I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder  brotherj  and 
woman ;  fometime,  the  philofopher. 

\Exeunt  Apemantus  and  Fool* 

FAi.  Pray  you>  walk  near ;  I'll  fpeak  with  you  anon. 

\ExiMnt  Senr, 

7V«»  You  make  me  marvel :  Wherefore,  ere  thi»  tifliej^ 
Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  Hate  before  me ; 
That  I  might  fo  have  rated  my  expcnce. 
As  1  had  leave  of  means  ? 

Fla^*.  You  would  not  hear  me. 
At  many  leifures  1  propos'd. 

7/>«.Goto: 
Perchance,  fome  fingle  vantages  you  took« 
When  my  indifpofition  put  you  back  ; 
And  that  unaptnefs  made  your  miniver. 
Thus  to  excule  yourfelf. 

*  Meaning  the  celebrated  philofophei^s  ftone,  which  was  in  thofa 
timet  much  talked  of.  Sir  Thomas  Smith  was  one  of  thofe  who  loft 
•  conliderable  fums  in  feeking  of  it ;  and  Sir  Richard  Steele  was  one  of 
the  laft  eminent  men  who  entertained  hopes  of  being  fuccefsful  in  tl  ft 
purfuit.  His  laboratory  was  at  Poplarj  a  vJUagf  near  LondoAi  and  it  now 
converted  ijito  a  garden  houfe. 
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flav,  O  my  good  lord!  ' 
AMxiany  times  I  broaghttn  uy  accounts* 
Laid  them  be£>re  yoa ;  yoa  would  throw  them  off^ 
And  fay^  you  found  tfaem  in  mine  honefly. 
When,  ^r  feme  trifling  prefent,  you  have  bid  me 
Riturn  fo  much*  I  have  fhook  my  head,  and  wept ; 
Yea,  'gainHthe  authority  of  manners ,,  pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  ciofe ;  I  did  endure 
Not  feldom,  nor  no  flight  checks ;  when  I  have 
Prompted»you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  eftate,     . 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.     My.lov'd  lord. 
Though  you  hear  now,  (too  late  !)  yet  now's  a  tun^^ 
The  greateft  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
Topay  your  pcefent  debts. 

Tim,  Let  all  my  land  be  fold. 

Flafv.  ^Th  all  engag'd,  fome  forfeited  awl  gone-)  ■ 
And  what  remains  will  hardly  flop  the  mouth 
Of  prefent  dues :  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  ihall  defend  thO;  interim  ?  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning  ? 

Tim.  To  Lacedaemon  did  my  land  extend. 

F/«ii.  O  my  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a  word  %  - 
Were  it  all  yours,  to  give  it  in  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone  ? 

Tim,  You  tell  me  true. 

Flav,  If  you  fufpeft  my  hufbandry,  or  falftiood. 
Call  me  before  the  exafteft  auditors. 
And  fet  me  on  the  proof.     So  the  gods  blefs  me. 
When  all  our  offices  have  been  opprefl 
With  riotous  feeders'  ;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  fpilth  of  wine  ;  when  every  room 
HTath  blaz'd  with  lights,  and  bray'd  with  minflrelfy  ; 
I  have  retir'd  me  to  a  wafteful  cock  *, 
And  fet  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Tim.  ■' 

*  Feedtrs  art  fervants,  whoCe  low  debaucheries  are  pra^ifed  in  tht 
9ffi  of  a  houfe. 

*  i.  e*  a  eockloftf  a  garret.     And  a  wafteful  eoeh^  n^^lfiei  a  garret 
ly!ng*in  wafte,  negle^ed,  put  to  do  ufe.     Hanmfr. 

Hasaer*s  eaplaaatiQa  is  re«eifed  by  Dr.  Warburtoo,  yet  I  thmtc 
L  4  theoa 
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Tim.  Pr'ytheet  no  more. 

Fla*u.  Heavens,  have  I  Md,  the  booiitjr  of  this  Jfudl 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  flavest  and  peafanttj 
This  night  engkt^  I  Who  is  not  Tiinon%  ? 
What  hiart,  head,  fword,  fbrce>  means,  but  is  lord  Ti^ 

rnon's? 
Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,  rovalTimon? 
Ah  !  when  the  means  are  gone,  tnat  bay  this  pxsSft,  ' 
The  breath  is  ffone  whereof  this  praife  is  made : 
Feaft-won,  faft-loft;  one  clOnd  of  winter  ihowen^ 
Thefe  flies  are  coach'd, 

Tim,  Come,  fermon  me  no  farther : 
No  villainous  bounty  yet  hath  pafs'd  my  heart  $ 
Unwifely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given  \ 
Why  doft  thou  weep  ?  Canft  thou  the  confcience  lack» 
To  think  I  ihaQ  lack  friends  ?  Secure  thy  heart ; 
If  I  would  broach  the  veflels  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  argument '  of  hearts  by  borrowingj 
Men,  and  men's  fortunes,  could  I  frankly  uk. 
As  I  can  bid  thee  fpeak. 

then  tMth  ftppteehtljr  auftaken*  A  n9tftfkl  €§tl  Is  t  ^1  or  plii«  wftib 
a  turning  ftopplt  rwMfmf  to  ««/l/.  In  thii  Uenfe,  both  tl^  temtlunrt 
their  ofual  meaAjng  \  but  I  luiow  not  that  c$ck  is  9<ttt  ufed  fa/t  e$ek&fi» 
or  vtap^ful  far  lytng  in  wa/fe^  or  that  lyiof  in  wafte  it  tt  all  ■  phntfe* 

JOtMNiQ^« 

Wbate^r  be  the  meaning  of  the  prefent  paiTage,  it  !•  oenain,  that« 
fyhg  in  waft  it  ftill  a  very  coQimon  phrafe.    F  a  i  m  k  x  • 

A  vtajhfnl  ctk  n  what  we  now  call  a  loafit.pipt ;  a  pipe  wUch  la 
continually  running*  and  thereby  prevents  the  overflow  of  cifteras  wttk 
other  refervoi^,  by  carrying  off  their  fuperfluoui  water*  Thii  drcuin* 
ihuice  ferved  to  keep  the  idea  of  Timon*s  unceafing  prodigality  in  the 
mind  of  the  Aewardj  while  its  remotenefs  from  the  fcenea  of  luxury 
within  the  houfe,  was  favourable  to  meditation.     Collins* 

The  reader  will  have  a  perftA  notion  of  the  method  taken  by  Mr. 
Pope  in  his  edition^  when  he  is  informed  thati  for  tvsfieful  €9€k^  thai 
editor  reads— /off«/)r  room,     M alone. 

^  Every  reader  muft  rejoice  in  this  circumftance  of  comfort  which 
prefents  itfelf  coTlmon,  who,  althdiigh  begpar'd  through  Want  of  pru- 
dence, confoles  himfeif  with  reflexion  that  hit  ruin  was  not  "brought  ' 
on  by  the  purfuit  Of  guilty  pleafufel. 

3  The  licentioufnefs  of  our  author  forces  uS  of^o  npon  far  fetcM 
cjCpofitions*  Argumenn  itiay  mean  c^ntiatsp  as  the  orgtflMifi  of  a 
book  I  or  for  tvldtnca  and  frooft% 
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FUif.  AiTurance  ble fs  yoar  thoughts  ! 

^Msr.Andj  in  fomefort,  thefe  wants  of  mine  are  crowned. 
That  I  account  them  bleflines ;  for  by  thefe 
Shall  I  try  friends :  Yon  (hafl  perceive^  how  ^oa 
Miftake  my  fortunes  ;  1  am  wealthy  in  my  fnends« 
Within  chere^-— Flaminins !  Servilius  ! 

J'««rr  Flam  I  HI  us,  SaaviLivs*  ««^0/^^r  Servants. 

Serv.  My  lord,  my  lord,— 
^  Tim.  I  will  difpatch  yoo  feverally, — You,  to  lord  Iju- 
cins,— to  lord  Lucullus  you  ;  I  hunted  with  his  honour 
to-day  ; — You,  to  Sempronius  ;•— commend  me  to  their 
loves ;  and,  I  am  proud,  fay,  that  my  occafiont  have 
found  time  to  nfe  them  toward  a  fupply  of  money  :  let 
the  reqneft  be  fifty  talents. 

Flam.  As  you  have  faid,  my  lord. 

FU'u.  Lord  Locius>  and  Lucullus  ?  humph  !      [Afidg* 

Tim.  Go  you,  fir,  [to  unether  Serv.]  to  the  fenators, 
(Of  whom,  even  to  the  ftate's  beft  health,  I  have 
Deferv'd  this  hearing,)  bid  'em  fend  o*  the  inftant 
A  thoufand  talents  to  me. 

Flwu.  I  have  been  bold, 
(For  that  I  knew  it  the  moft  general  way^,) 
To  them  to  nfe  your  fignet,  and  your  name ; 
Bat  they  do  (hake  tiieir  heads,  and  I  am  here 
No  ridher  in  return. 

Tim.  Is't  true  ?  can  it  be  ? 

Flan/.  They  anfwcr,  in  a  joint  and  corporate  voice. 
That  now  they  are  at  fall,  want  treafure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would  ;  are  forry—- you  arc  honourable,-— 
But  yet  they  could  have  wiih'd — they  know  not— 
Something  hath  been  amifs— a  noble  nature 
May  catch  a  wrench — would  all  were  well — 'tis  pity- 
Ana  fo,  intending  other  ferious  matters'. 
After  diftafteful  looks,  and  thefe  hard  fradions  ^, 

L  5  With 

^  GtMtral  is  not  fpeedy,  but  comfendieusp  the  way  to  try  many  at  a 
tiae. 

s  li  rmrMngf  tufHing  tbiir  n»tki  to  ocher  thiogt.     To  wMid  ani 
to  Mitwnd  bad  anciently  the  fame  meaning. 

*  MrokiM  hintS|  'mtirtrnpud  faatencet,  tkruft  remarks* 
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With  certain  half.caps-^,  and  cold-mpying  nod5r 
They  froae  me  into  iuence. 

7/z?i.  Ycu  gods  reward  them  I— 
'Pr'ythee,  man,  look  chcerly  :  Thefe  old  fellow*,  have:  ;^  ^ 
Their,  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary  ^  :  '•  *  •'  -» 

Their  blood  is  cak'd>.  'tis  cold^  it  feldom  flows ;. 
*Tis  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind  ; 
And  nature,  as  it  grows^  again  toward  earthy 
Is  fafliion'd  for  the  journey,,  dull,  and  heavy.— 
Go  to-Veniidius, — [to  a  Serv. J.  Pr'ythec,  [/a  Flavius.]  be^ 

mot  fad,. 
Tkou  art  true,  and  honcil ;  ingenucudy.  T  fpeakjL. 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee  :•— f/o  Ser\r.]  Ventidius  lately. 
Siiry'd  hi&  father ;  by  whofe  death,  he's  ftepp'd 
Into  a  great  eftate :  when  he  was  poor, 
Imprifon'd,  and  in  fcarcity  of  friends, 
i  dear'd  him  with  Ave  talents :.  Greet  him. from  me;: 
Bid  him  fuppofc^  fome  ^ood  neceifity 
Toachee  his  friand>  which  craves  to  be  remember'd 
With  thofe  five  talenU  L—thathad,.  [to  Flavius]  give  it 

thefe  fellows 
To  whom  'tis  inftant  due.     Ne'er  ff>eak«  or  think* 
That  Timoa's  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can  iink.. 
flai/.  I  would,.  I  could  not  think  it;  That  thought  is 

bttunty's.fbc;, 
Being  free»  itleif,  it  thinks  all  others  fb.  [Exeunt^ 


ACT    III.      SCENEE. 

SFJI^e  Jame*    A  Rocm  in  Lucullus's  Hou/e. 
Flaminius  nuaiting.     Enter  a  Servai)t  to  him*  • 
^emf.  1  have  told  ny  lord  of  you,,  he  is  coming  dowii; 

flO  YOU. 

Tlam..  I  thank  you,  fir» 

Snier- 
1  A  balf-capA%  a  cap  ilighcly  moved*,  not  put  off. 
•  Mere^itaty,  for  by  natural  coni^ituticn.     But  fome  diftempers  of 
■Atural  confticution  being  called  hereditary^  ht  calU  their  in|^ratliyda,fi^ 
9  fri^l  aiiher^if  oot  parfixnoDiQiM. 


T|J|pN    OP    ATHENS.  SS 

^'^^  £«/^rLucuLLUS. 

^erv.  Here'i  flay  lord. 

Lucmi.  [Jfide.]  One  of  lord  Timon's  men  ?  a  gift,  I 
warrant*  Why,  this  hits  right;  1  dreamt  of  a  filler 
bafon  and  ewer  ^  to-night.  Flaminius,  honeft  Flaminius  5 
you  are  very  refpeftively  welcome,  fir*. — Fill  mc  fome 
wine.— [£xi/  Servant.]  And  how  does  that  honourable, 
complete,  free-hearted  gentleman  of  Athens,  thy  very 
bonntifbl  good  lord  and  mailer  ? 

F/am,  His  health  is  well,  fir. 

LucuL  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well,  fir:  And 
what  haft  thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty  Flaminius  ? 

Flam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  fir  ;  which, 
in  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  your  honour  to . 
fupply ;  who,  having  great  and  inflant  occafion  to  ufe 
finy  talents,  hath  fent  to  your  lordfliip  to  furnifli  him  ; 
nothing  doubting  your  prefent  afiiflance  therein. 

LucuL  La,  la,  la,  la,-— nothing  doubting,  fays  he  ?  alas, 
good  lord!  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if  he  would  not  keep 
fo  good  a  houfe.  Many  a  time  and  often  I  have  dined  with 
him,  and  told  him  on't ;  and  come  again  to  fupper  to 
him,  of  porpofe  to  have  him  fpend  lefs :  and  yet  he  would 
embrace  no  counfel,  take  no  warninp;  by  my  coming. 
Every  man  has  his  fault,  and  honefty  is  his  ;  1  have  told 
him  on't,  but  I  could  never  get  him  from  it. 

Re-enter  Servant,  tAjith  ivifte* 

Ser*v.  Pleafeyour  lordfhip,  here  is  the*  wine. 

LttcuL  Flaminius,  I  have  noted  thee  always  wife. 
Here's  to  thee. 

Flam.  Yourlordihip  fpeaks  your  pleafure. 

LucuL  I  have  obferved  thee   always  for  a   towardly 

prompt  ipirit,— give  thee  thy  due, — and  one  that  knows 

what  belongs  to  reafon  ;  and  canfl  ufe  the  time  well,  if 

the  time  ul'e  thee  well :  good  parts  in  thee. — Get  you 

L  6  gone, 

■  Thcfc  utenAls  of  filver  being  much  in  rcqueft  in  Shakfj)Cart's  time, 
he  has,  as  ufual,  not  fcruplcd  Co' pi  ace  chem  in  lUe  boufe  of  an  Athe- 
nian noble  01  an. 

»  ..  vfr|  rcfpcAivcly  welcome^  &c.]  i.  c.  rcfpcdifully. 
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gone,  firrah.  [To  tht  Senrant>  ^b9  goes  m/.]-— Draw 
nearer»  honeft  Flaminius.  Thy  lord's  a  bountifbl  gendc- 
man  :  but  thou  art  wife ;  and  thou  know'ft  welleaoegh, 
although  thou  comcft  to  me,  that  this  is  no  time  to  lend 
moaey;  efpecially  upon  bare  friendihip,  withost  fecn*^ 
rity.  Here's  three  folidares'  for  thee ;  good  boy,  winlf 
at  me,  and  fay,  thoo  faw'ft  me  not.     Fare  thee  well. 

Flam,  is't  poffible,  the  world  (hoald  fo  modi  diiitcr  ; 
And  we  alive,  that  liv'd  *  ?  Fly^  damned  bafeaefs. 
To  him  that  worftiips  thee.      [Tbronuing  the  mmny  mwaj^. 

Lucui.  Ha !  Now  I  fee,  thou  art  a  fool,  and  £t  for  thy 
'  inafter*  [£xitLifcvLhv». 

Flmm.  May  thefe  add  to  the  number  that  may  ftakl 
thee! 
Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation ', 
Thou  difeafe  of  a  friend,  and  not  himfelf ! 
Has  friendfhip  fuch  a  faint  and  milky  heart. 
It  turns  in  Ms  than  two  nights  ^  ?  O  yon  godt^ 
I  feel  my  inafter's  paffion !  Thisflave, 
Unto  his  honour,  has  my  lord'a  meat  in  him  : 
Why  ihoold  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  nuuiment^ 
'When  he  is  tnm'd  to  potfeif  ? 
O,  may  difeafes  only  wdrk  npon't ! 
And,  when  he*a  fick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  of  Batmr^ 
Which  Hay  lord*  paid  for,  be  of  any  power    • 
To  expel  ficknels,  but  prolong  his  hour  *  !  \;Exitm 

s  Thit  coia  is  probably  from  the  mint  of  the  poet* ' 

4  i.  e.  An4  we  w1h>  yTerc  tlive  tKen,  alive  now.  As  nntck  at  tvYajr^ 
im  f»  Aort  B  time, 

5  This  probably  allndet  to  the  ftory  of  Maicus  CraflTus  and  the  Parw 
thtans*  who  are  faid  to  have  poured  molten  goM  dowa  his  throat,  m 
a  reproach  and  puoilhment  fof  his  avarice. 

*  Allndingto  the  tmminr^f  acefcence  of  milk. 

7  Flaminius  confideri  that'  nutriment  which  LwcuUm  had  lor  a 
length  of  time  received  atTimon*s  table,  at  conftitutiag  a  great  part  of 
hit  aoimal  fyftem. 

*  —  £m  bQur  /]  t.  e*  the  hour  of  fickacft.  Mh  for  ir#. 


rCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E     ir. 

Tbiifame.     A  puhlick  Place. 
Bntir  Luciusy  wttb  three  Strangers. 

lac.  Who,  the  lord  Timon  ?  he  is  my  yery  good  friend^ 
and  aa  honourable  gentlennan. 

1.  StroH.  We  know  him  for  no  lefs',  thoa|;h  we  are  but 
firanfcrs  tg  him.  But  I  can  tell  you  one  thing,  my  lord, 
and  which  I  hear  from  common  rumours,  now  lord  Ti- 
mon's  happy  hours  are  done'  and  pafl,  and  his  tiiate 
ihrinks  from  him, 

Luc.  ¥yc,  no,  do  not  believe  it ;  he  cannot  want  for 
money.  . 

2.  Stran,  But  believe  you  this,  my  lord,  that,  not  long 
ago,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  brd  Lucullus,  to  bor- 
row fo  many  talents ;  nay,  urgeil  extremely  for't,  and 
ihew'd  what  neceifity  belonged  to't,  and  yet  was  deny'd. 

Luc,  How  ? 

2,  Stran.  I  tell  you,  deny'd,  my  lord. 

Luc.  What  a  ftrange  cafe  was  that  ?  now,  before  the 
gods,  I  am  afiiam'd  on't.  Denv'd  that  honourable  man  ? 
there  was  very  little  honour  mew'd  in't.  For  my  own 
part,  I  muft  needs  confefs,  I  have  received  ibme  fmall 
kiadnefles  from  him,  as  money,  plate,  jewels,  and  fuch 
like  trifles,  nothing  comparing  to  his  ;  yet,  had  he  mif- 
took  him,  and  ftnt  to  me,  1  ihould  ne'er  have  deny'd 
his  occafion  fo  many  talents. 

Enter  Servilxus. 

Ser.  Sec,  by  good  hap,  yondcr's  my  lord;  I  have 
fweat  to  fee  his  honour.-— My  honoured  lord,— 

[T§  Lucius. 
Luc.  Servilius!    you  are  kindly  met,  fir.     Fare.th^e 
welh — Commend  me  to  thy  honourable-virtuous  lord, 
my  very  exquifite  friend. 

Ser. 

9  That  it,  ve  know  him  by  report  to  he  n§  Ufi  than  JQ^  reprciuit 
him,  though  we  are  ftrangeri  to  his  perlbn* 
I  «v-«r«doAe^   i.  c.  coafumed* 


jl  TIMON    Of    AT'HEN*.- 

Ser,  May  it  pleafe  your  honour,  my  lord  hath  fenc«« 

Luc,Hsl\  what  has  he  fent?  I  am  fo  much  endear'd 
to  that  lord ;  he's  ever  fending ;  How  (hall  I  thank  him, 
think'ft  thoji?  And  what  has  he  fent  now  ? 

Sir.  He  has  only  ient  his  prefent  .occaiioa^  now,  mv 
lord ;  reqtielHng  your  lordihip  to  fupply  his  inftant  me 
with  fo  many  talents. 

Luc.  I  know,  hit  lordfhip  is  but  merry  with  me; 
He  cannot  want  fifty-five  hundred  talents. 

Sir,  Bat  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  lefs,  my  lord. 
If  his  occaiion  were  not  virtuous  *, 
I  ihould  not  urge  it  half  fo  faithfully  '. 

Luc,  Do&  thou  fpeak  ferioufly,  Servilius? 

Sir.  Upon  my  ibul,  'tis  true*  fir.    " 

Luc.  What  a  wicked  beaft  was  I,  to  disfumiih  myfelf 
againft  fuch  a  good  time,  when  I  might  have  ihewn  my- 
felf  honourable?  how  unluckily  it  happened,  that  I  fhould 
purchafe  the  day  before  for  a  little  part,  and  nndo  a 

frcat  deal  of  honour  ?— Servilius,  now  before  the  gods, 
am  not  able  to  do't ;  the  more  beaft,  I  fay :— I  was 
fending  to  ufe  lord  Timon  my  felf,  thefe  gentlemen  can 
witneis ;  but  I  would  not,  for  the  wealth  of  Athens,  I 
had  done  it  now.  Commend  me  bounti&lly  to  his  good 
lordihip ;  and,  I  hope,  his  honour  will  conceive  the 
faireftofme,  becaufe  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind: — 
And  tell  him  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  my  greatefl 
afRidtions,  fay,  that  I  cannot  pleafure  fucK  an  honour- 
able gentleman.  Good  Servilius,  will  you  be^end  me 
fo  far,  as  to  ufe  mine  own  words  to  him  ? 

Ser.  Ye9j  fir,  I  (halj. 

Luc.  I'll  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  Servilius.— 

[Exit  SztLYlLTVS, 

True,  as  you  faid,  Timon  is  fbrunk,  indeed ; 

And  he,  that's  once  deny'd,  will  hardly  fpeed,      [Exit. 

I.  StrnH.  Do  you  obferve  this,  Hoililius? 
■     2.  Stran.  Ay^  too  well. 

I .  Strati. 

*  ytrtuopSf  for  ftrong,  forcible,  preiTing,  Or  the  meaning  my  more 
.  aatnrally  be  ;-*•!£  he  did  not  want  it  for  a  good  ufe. 

i  Fmtbfklljf  forfcivcatly.  Zeal  Qt  fervor  ufoally  attending /</lr« 
Utj. 
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1 .  Strsn,  Why  this  is  the  world's  foul,  and  jnH  of  the 
fame  piece 
Is  every  flatterer's  fpirit  +.  Who  can  call  him  his  friend^ 
That  dips  in  the  fame  diih?  for  in  my  knowing 
Timon  has  been  this  lord's  father,  and  kept 
His  credit  with  his  purfe ; 
Supported  his  eftate ;  nay,  Timon's  money 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages:  He  ne'er  drinks. 
But  Timon's  iilver  treads  upon  his  lip'; 
And  yet,  (O,  fee  the  monuroufnefs  of  man. 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  ihape  1 
He  does  deny  him,  in  refped  of  his'. 
What  charitable  men  aflbrd  to  beggars. 

3.  Stran.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

I.  Stran,  For  mine  own  part, 
I  never  tailed  Timon  in  my  life. 
Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me. 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend;  yet,  I  proteil, 
Por  his  right  noble  mind,  illuflrious  virtue. 
And  honourable  carriage. 
Had  his  neceffity  made  ufe  of  me, 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation. 
And  the  beft  naif  fhould  have  return'd  to  him, 
Sq  much  1  love  his  heart :  But,  I  perceive. 
Men  muft  learn  now  with  pity  to  cufpenfe  ; 
For  policy  fits  above  confcience.  [Exiunti 

SCENE    III. 

The  fame*'    A  Room  in  Sempronius's  Houfi. 

Enter  Sempronius,  and  a  Servant  of  Timon's. 

^^M.  Mud  he  needs  trouble  me  in't?  Humph  L  'Bovd 
all  others? 
He  might  have  try'd  lord  Lucius,  orLucullus; 

And 
4  The  pafTage  is  not  fo  obfcurc  as  to  provoke  mucn  enquiry,    this, 
.  fays  he,  is  the  foul  or  fpirit  of  tbt  world  t  every  fmrtercr  plays  the  fame 
{amef  makes  y]t>«rr  wiib  the  confidence  of  his  friend. 

s  That  is,  in  ref^eSf  cf  tis  fortune  :  what  Lucius  denies  to  Timon 
is  lA  proportion  to  what  Lucius  poflcHes,  lefs  thaA  the  ufual  alms 
(ivea  by  good  nzn  to  beggar*. 
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And  now  Vcntldks  is  wealthy  too,  '^ 

Whom  he  redeemed  from  priibn :  All  thefe 
Owe  their  eflates  unto  him. 

Serv.  My  Iprd, 
They  have  all  been  touch'd,  and  found  bafe  metal ;   ibr 
They  have  all  deny'd  him? 

Sem.  How !  have  they  deny'd  him  ?^ 
Has  VentidJas  and  Lucullns  deny'd  him? 
And  does  he  fend  to  me  ?  Three  ?  humph  !— 
It  ihews  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  him. 
Muft  I  be  his  laft  refuge  ?  His  friends,  like  phyficians. 
Thrive,  give  him  over  • ;  Muft  I  take  the  cure  upon  me  ? 
He  has  much  difgrac'd  me  in't ;  I  am  angry  at  him. 
That  might  have  Known  my  place:  I  fee  no  fenfe  for't. 
But  his  occafions  might  have  woo'd  me  firft  ; 
For,  in  my  confcience,  I  was  the  firft  man 
That  e'er  receiv'd  gift  from  him : 
And  does  he  think  k>  backwardly  of  me  now. 
That  I'll  requite  it  laft?  No:  So  it  may  prove 
An  argument  of  laughter  to  the  reft. 
And  amongft  lords  I  be  thought  a  fboL 
J  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  fum. 
He  had  fent  to  me  firft,  but  for  my  mind*8  fake  ; 
I  had  fuch  a  courage  to  do  him  good  7.    But  now  retonij 
And  with  their  faint  reply  this  anfwer  join ; 
Who  bates  mine  honour,   fhall  not  know  my  coin. 

ain. 
The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did^  when  he  'made  man 

Solitick;  he  crofs'd  himfelf  by't:  and  I  cannot  think, 
ut,  in  the  end,  the  villainies  of  man  will  fet  him  dear. 
How  fairly  this  lord  ftrives  to  appear  foul  ?  takes  virtoons 
copies  to  be  wicked ;  like  thole  that,  under  hot  ardent 
zealj  would  fet  whole  realms  on  fire  '• 

Of 

•  Perhaps  we  fhonld  read— Am/'J:  They  glvt  him  99tr  lbrrm'd% 
tiiat  18)  fntartdfir  Immediate  death  h^firift, 

t  jiadjutba  rMTtfff-*]  Such  an  ardour,  fuch  an  eager  defiie. 

*  Thb  18  a  reflexion  on  the  puritans  of  that  time.    Thefe  people 
vctc  Chen  ftt  upon  «  P^ojeft  of  Mw-modelHng  the  ecckfiaftical  and 

dfil 
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Of  fath  a  nature  is  his  poHtkk  love. 

This  was  my  brd's  bell  hope ;  npw-ftll  are  4ed« 

Sav«  only  the  gods :  Now  his  friends  are  dtad. 

Ikon,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  Mth  their  wards. 

Many  a  bounteous  year,  muft  be  employed 

Now  to  guard  Aire  their  mafter. 

And  this  is  all  a  liberal  conrfe  allows ; 

Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth,  muft  keep  his  houfe,%  [Sxif* 

S  C  E  N  E      IV. 

nt  fame,    A  Hall  in  Timon's  Houfi. 

tniir  {WB/trvants  of  Varro*  and  tbf  fir^ant  9f  Lucius, 
muting  Titus,  Horten^ius,  and  other  JirvsMtt  /# 
Timon's  CrA/i/*r/,  ^waitiug  hit  coming  $Mi. 

Vmr.  Sirv.  Well  met ;  good-morrow,  Titus,  andHofw 
tenfins. 

Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 

H^r.  Lnciiis  ? 
What,  do  we  meet  together? 

Luc,  ^erv.  Asf,  and,  I  think. 
One  bnfinefs  does  command  us  all}  for  mine 


Is  money. 
Tit*  So  is  1 


theirs,  and  ours. 

£igr/fr  Phi  LOTUS. 

Luc.  Sernf.  And  fir  Phllotus  too !  ^ 

Phi.  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Seri/.  Welcome,  good  brother.  What  do  yon  think  ' 
the  hour  ? 

Phi.  Labouring  for  nine. 
Lnc.  Serv.  So  much  ? 

Phi. 

cit]]  govemmenc  according  to  fcHpture  rulei  and  examples;  which 
makes  him  fay,  that  mtdtr  »ea/  for  the  word  of  Ood,  they  wouU  Jet 
wMt  realms  enjirt.  So  Semproniui  pretended  to  that  warm  afleftion 
aiHi  generous  jealoufy  of  friendship,  that  is  afltonted,  if  any  other  bt 
applied  to  before  it.  At  beft  the  fimiiitude  is  an  aukward  one  j  but 
St  Bttni  the  audienn^  though  not  thtfieaker, 
^-*->-Jb^  bit  bwft»Ji  u  e.  keep  within  doors  lor  fear  of  duns. 
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Phi\  Is  not  my  lord  feen  yet  ?  "^ 

Lmc.  Semfm  Not  ytu 

Phi.  I  wonder  oa't ;  he  was  wont  to  flixne  at  feven.' 

Luc^  Sery.  Ay>  but  the  days  are  waxed  i&orter  witb^. 
him: 
You  muil  confider,  that  a  prodigal  courfe 
Is  like  the  fan's  * ;  txit  not,  like  his,  recoverable.  ■ 
I  ftar,  ^  •  ^ 

'Tis  decpeft  winter  in  lord  Timon*s  purfe ; 
That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
Find  little. 

Fhi.  I  am  of  yonr  fear  for  that. 

Tit.  1*11  fliew  you  how  to  obferve  a  ftrange  event* 
Your  lord  fends  now  for  money*  ^ 

/Ttfr.  Mod  true,  he  does. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon's  gift» . ' 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Hor,  It  is  againft  my  heart. 

Luc,  Serv.^  Mark,  how  ftrange  it  ihows, 
Timon  in  this  ihould  pay  more  than  he  owes ;/. 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  ihould  wear  rkh  jewels^. 
And  fend  for  money  for  'em^ 

ffor.  I  am  weary  of  this  cham  S  the  gods  can  wit'nefs  tq. 
I  know,  my  lord  hath  fpentt>f  Timon V wealth. 
And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  worfe  than  Health.  » 

X.Var.  Sirv.  Yes,    mine's  three  thoufand  crownr:. 
What's  youi;^  ? . 

Luc.  Ser*u.  Five  thouland  mine. 

\»Var.  Serv.'Th  much  deep:  and  it  fhould  feem  by ;» 
the  fura,  •       . 

Your  mailer's  confidence  was  above  mine;  . 
Elfe,  furely,  his  had  equall'd '. 

*  That  It,  like  him  in  blase  and  fplendoar^ 

•«  Soht  oecidtre  etredlrepoffunt,"'     Catu!. 

*  That  is,  of  this  commil/ion,  of  this  employ  ment. 
^Should  it  not  be,  Elfe,  /urelj,  aujie  bad  tjualN  f' 


Entir 


TI^MON    OF    ATHENS,*  4^ 

J?«/^Flaminiui. 

fi/.  One  of  lord  Timon's  men.    .    . 

Iirr.  ^^rv.  Flaminias !  fir^  a  word:  Pray«  19  my  lord 
ready  to  come  forth  r 

Flam.  No,  indeed,  he  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  hb  lordihip  ;  prav,  iignify  fo  much. 

Flam,  I  need  not  tell  him  that ;  ne  knows,  you  are  too 
diligent.  {Exit  Flaminius* 

Enter  Flavius  in  a  cloaJi,  myffiid* 

Luc.  Serv.  Ha!  is  not  that  his  ilewrard  mnffled  fo? 
Hegoes  away  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  call  him. 
Ytt.  Do  yoH  hear,  fir  ? 

1 .  Far.  Serv.  By  your  leave,  {ir,'--^ 
Flav.  What  do  you  a(k  of  me,  my  friend  I 
Tit.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  fir.. 

Fla'v.  Ay,  if  money  were  as  certain  as  yoor  waiting^^ 
*Twcre  furc  enough. 

Why  then  preferrd  yon  not  your  fums  and  billA, 
When  voor  falfe  mafters  eat  of  my  lord's  meat  ?     • 
Then  they  could  fmile,  and  fawn  u^on  his  debts^ 
And  take  down  the  intereil  into  their  gluttonoot  maws  ; 
You  do  yourfelves  bat  wrong,  to  ftir  me  up  | 
Let  me  pafs  quietly : 

Believe't,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end  | 
I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  fpend. 

Luc.  Serv.  Ay,  but  this  anfwer  will  not  fcrve. 

Flav.  If  'twill  not  ferye,  'tis  not  fo  bafe  as  you  ; 
For  you  ferve  knaves.  [Exff» 

I  •  Far,  Serfu.  How  I  what  does  his  cafhier'd  worihip 
mutter  ? 

2.  Far.  Scr'v.  No  matter  what ;  he's  poor,  and  that'a 
revenge  enouglu  Who  can  fpr ak  broader  than  he  that 
has  no  houfe  to  put  his  head  in?  foch  may  rail  'gainft 
great  boildings. 
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.  ?//•  O,  here*8  Servilhis ;  now  we  fiiali  kntm , 
Sotat  anfwer. 

Sir.  If  I  n>ight .  befeech  yoQ> .  gentlemen^ 
To  repair  feme  other  hour,  I  ihoald 
Derive  much  from  it :  for,  take  it  on  my  firnl^ 
Mj  lord  leans  wond'rouily  to  difcontent. 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forfook  him ; 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chamber* 

Luc,  Serv.  Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  ate  not  fick; 
And,  if  it  be  fo  far  beyond  his  health, 
Methinks>  he  ihould  the  fooner  pay  Jiis  debti« 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods*. 

Ser.  Good  gods ! 

97/.  We  cannot  take  this  for  anfwer,  fir. 

Fiam.  [WitbinJ]  Servilius,  help !'— my  lord !  my  lord! 

Enter  Ti  mojt ,  in  a  rhge ;  Fl  a  m  i  n  I  us  follvwing. 

^  Tim,  What,  are  my  doors  opposed  againft  Bay  pafla|el 

Have  1  been  ever  free,  and  muft  my  haaft 

Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol? 

The  placej  which  I  have  feafted,  does  it  now» 

Like  all  mankind,  ihew  me  ao  iron  heart/? 

Luc,  Ser<v,  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit,  My  lord,  here  U  my  bill. 

Luc,  Ser<v,  Here's  mine. 

Hor,  Serv,  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Boti^.  f^ar^Strv,  And  ours,  my  lord. 

Phi.  All  our  bills. 

Tim.  Knock  me  down  with  '^tm,  dtxvt  me  to  the 
girdle* 

Luc.  Sicnu,  Alas  I"  my  lord,— 

Tim.  Cut  my  heart  in  Turns. 

Tif.  Mine,  £fty  talents. 

Tim,  Tell  out  my  blood. 

Luc,  Serv,  Five  thoufand  crowns,  my  lord. 

4  It  rety  be  obferTe'l  that  Shakfpeare  has  unikilfully  filled  his  Qreek 
iiory  Wtch  Roman  oaiues. 
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'«•  Five  thoafand  drops  pays  diat.— 
t  yours?  "amd  yours  f 
rmr.  Serv^  My  lord^-* 
Far^  8irv»  My  lord»— 

Ml.  Tear  met  <si^o  la^f  *Bd  die  gods  fill  opon  yoa! 

iSxit. 
fr.'Faitk,  I  fvrcAve,  oor  aaflers  majrtluow  their 
at  their  money }  thefe  debts  may  well  be  called  def« 
te  onesj  for  a  madman  owes  Vm.  lExeuitim 

'«.  They  have  e^en  pnt  my  breath  fiom  me»  the  flaves : 

litors '.—devils. 

lev.  My  dear  lord,*— 

m.  What  if  it  (honld  be  fo  ? 

Sav.  My  lord>«« 

m.  I'll  have  it  fo  :««My  fteward  I 

Rmt.  Here,  my  lord. 

ffli.  So  fitly  ?  G09  bid  ail  m)r  friends  again^ 

itts,  Lacnllas,  and  Sempronias ; 

m,  all ;  rU  once  moos  feaft  the  rafcals. 

Eev.  O  my  lord» 

only  fpeak  from  your  diftra^ed  fool ; 

re  is  not  fo  mich  left,  to  fomilh  oat 

oderate  table. 

im.  Be  it  not  in  thy  care  ;  go» 

irge  thee,  iavite  them  all :  let  in  the  tide 

naves  once  more ;  my  cook  and  I'U  provide. 

[ExiMtai 

SCENE    V. 

ne/ami.     The  Senati-Hou/e. 

'hi  Senate  fitting.   Enter  Alcibiades,  eutendeim 

Setu  My  lord,  you  have  my  voice  to*t ;   the  foolt'a 

bloody; 
neceflary,  he  fhoold  die : 
ung  emboldens  fin  fo  much  as  mercy. 
Sen.  Moil  true ;  the  law  ihall  bmifo  hiok 
U.  Honoor,  hcalfh^  i^id  coaipaffion  10  ihe  ftnitte  I    . 
I  uSin% 
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!.$/«.  Now»  captain? /^  .^ 

^Icn  1  am  an  humble  fuitor  to  your  yirtues  i    . 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law^    . 
And  none  but  tyrants  ufe  it  cruelly. 
Itfleafss  time,  and  fortune^  to  lie  heavy 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine»  who^  in  hot  blood. 
Hath  ftept  into  the  law»  whkh  is  paft -depth  ^ 
To  thofe  that^  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  ItJk  . 
He  is  a  man,  fettinj;  his  fate  aiide«  . 
6f  comely  virtues : 

Nor  did  he  foil  the  fa6l  with  cowardice; 
(An  honour  in  him»  which  buys  out  his  fanlt) 
But,  with  a  noble  fury>  and  fair  fpirit, 
.  Seeing;  his  reputation  touch'd  to  death. 
He  did  oppoie  his  foe : 
And  with  fuch  fober  and  unnoted  paflion 
He  did  behave  his  anger,  ere  'twas  fpcnt. 
As  if  he  had  but  prov'd  an  argument. 

I .  Sen.  You  undergo  too  find  a  paradox. 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair: 
Your  words  have  took  fuch  pains*  as  if  they  laboured 
To  bring  man-flaughter  into  form,  and  fet  quarrelling 
Upon  the  head  of  valour ;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  mifbegot,  and  came  into  the  world 
When  fedls  and  factions  were  newly  born  : 
He's  truly  valiant,  that  can  wifely  fuffer 
The  worft  that  m^n  cian  breathe ;  and  make  his  wrongs 
His  outfides.;  to  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  carelefty 
And  ne*er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill. 
What  folly  'tis,  to  hazard  life  for  ill? 

JU.  My  lord,— 

I, 'Sen.  You  cannot  make  grofs  fins  look  clear; 
To  Teveiigje  is- n6  valour,  but  to  bear. 

jllc.  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me. 
If  I  fpeak  like  a  captain.-^  ' 
Why  do  fond  men  expofe  themfelves  to  battlt , 
Ana  not  endure  all  threats  ?  fleep  upon  it, 
Aai  Jet  the  fbes  quietly  en t  their  throats,  *  »  .  • 

Witiou 
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Without  repngnancv?  If  there  be 
^nch  valour  in  the  oearing,  what  make  we 
Abroad'  ? .  why  theii«  women  are  more  valiant^ 
That  flay  at  home>  if  bearing  carry  it,; 
And  xhe  afs,  more  captain  than  the  lion ;  the  fellow^* 
Loaden  with  irons,  wifer' than  the  judge. 
If  wifdombeun  fuffering.    O  my  lords. 
As  you  are  gseat>  be-pitifully  good : 
Who  cannot  condemn  raihnefs  in  cold  bloods 
To  kill,  I  grant,  is  fin's  extrcmeft  guft''; 
fiut,  in  defence,  b^rmercy,  'tismoftjod^ 
To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety ; 
Bat  who  is  mail,  that  is  not  angiy  ? 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

2. l^^jr.  You  breathe  in  vain. 
-    Ale.  In  vain  ?  his  fervice  done 
At  Lacedaemon,  and  Byzantium, 
Were  a  fufficient  briber  for  his  life, 

I.  5^ff.  What's  that? 

Jlc.  Why,  I  fay,  my  lords,  he  has  done  fair  fervice. 
And  flain  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies : 
How  fall  of  valour  did  he  bear  himfelf 
In  thelaft  confii^,  and  made  plenteous  wounds  ? 

.3.  Sen.  He  has  made  too  much  plenty  with  'em,  he^t 
A  fworn  rioter':  he  has  a  fin  that  often 
Drowns  him,  and' takes  his  valour  prifoner: 
Jf  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough 
To  overcome  him :  in  that  beafily  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
An  cherifh  fadiions  :  'Tis  inferred  to  us, 

i.Hn^t  do  we,  or  wbat  batft  we  todo^  in  the  field, 

'^  Dr.  Johnfon  with  great  probabiKty  propofet  to  read  felon  inftnA 
fif fellow.  ^^ 

7  Gufi  is  here  in  its  common  fenfe  $  the  ntmoft  degree  of  ttfetlte 
for  fin.  Or,  Gv^means  rajhn^m  The  allufion  may  be  to  a  inddea 
gmfi  ef  wind*    So  we  fay,  ic  was  done  in  a  fudden  gufi  of  paffion. 

Malone* 

*  The  meaning  Is,  /  call  mercy  berfelf  to  witnefs,  that  defenfivc 
▼jolenceisjuft. 

9  A  fw§nn  rioter  U  a  man  who  praAifes  riot,  as  if  he  had  by  an  oath 
made  it  his  duty.  The  cxprcffion  fcems  to  be  fixnilw  to  that  of /worn 
hrotbiTn 
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Hi«  days  are  foul,  and  his  Annk  dangerous* 

I.  ^M.  He  dies. 

JIc.  Hard  fkttl  he  ttight  hare  died  in  var. 
Mv  lotds,  if  not  ibr  liny  paits  in  him, 
(Thoagh  Idt  Tight  arm  might  parchafe  hia  cnvn  time^ 
And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  yet,  more  to  move  yooj 
Take  my  deferts  to  his,  And  join  them  both : 
And,  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security ',  PU  pawn  my  victories,  al] 
My  honour  to  yoo,  upon  his  n>od  retoms. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  Ikw  his  life. 
Why,  let  the  war  receive't  in  valiant  gore ; 
For  law  is  ftrid,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

I  •  Sin.  We  are  fbr  law,  he  dies ;  urge  it  no  more^ 
On  height  of  our  difpleafure;  Friend,  or  brother^ 
He  fbrreits  his  own  blood,  that  fpills  another, 

Jic.  Muft  it  be  fo  ?  it  muft  not  be.    My  lords^ 
I  do  befeech  you,  know  me. 

2.SeH.Howf 

Ale.  Call  me  to  your  remembi^ances. 

3,^r>y.What? 

Ale.  I  cannot  think,  but  your  age  has  forgot  me  i 
It  could  not  elfe  be,  I  (hould  prove  ib  bafe  % 
To  fue,  and  be  denyM  fuch  common  grace : 
My  wounds  ake  at  you.  i 

I  •  Sen.  Y^o  you  dare  our  anger  ? 
'Tis  in  few  words,  but  fpacious  in  effefi'; 
We  banifh  thee  for  ever. 

Ale.  Banifh  me  ? 
Banifh  your  douge :  banifh  ufury. 
That  makes  the  ienate  ugly. 

^  i^Sin.  If,  after  two  days'  fhine^  Athens  contain  thee^ 
Attend  our  weightier  judgment. 
And,  not  to  fwell  our  fpint. 

He  ihall  be  executed  praently.  [Extuni  Senators. 

.Ale^ 

"  ^  d^aigei  them  oUiqii^  with  bung  uTuren. 
^  Bah<t  ioit  diOionovr^d. 

3  This  rMiing  aty  ptAt  \»t  perbafs  the  authonr  wrote « 
•— Tf»r#iP5g#rf 
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Ak^  Now  tkc  gods  keep  yoa  old  enougli ;  that  you  ma)r 

^  live 

Osly  in  bone>  that  noae  may  look  on  you ! 
I  am  worfe  than  mad :  I  have  kept  back  their  foes. 
While  they  have  told  their  money>  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  intereft ;  I  myfelf. 
Rich  only  in  large  hurts  ;^^A11  thofe,  for  this  } 
Is  this  the  balfam^  that  the  ufuring  fenate 
Pours  into  captains'  wounds  ?  baniOiment  ? 
It  comes  not  ill;  I  hate  not  to  be  bani(h'd  } 
It  is  a  canfe  worthy  my  (pleen  and  fury» 
That  I  may  ftrike  at  Athens.     Til  cheer  up 
My  difcontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts  ^. 
•Tis  honour,  with  moft  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
Soldiers  Ihoold  hxook  as  little  wrongs,  as  gods,    [Exit. 

SCENE    VI. 

A  magnificent  Room  in  Timon's  Iloufe, 

Mufickm  Tables  fit  out :  Servants  attending.    Enter  di'ven 
Lords,  atfe'veral  doors ^ 

!•  Lwd.  The  good  time  of  day  to  you,  fir. 

a.  hwd.  I  alfo  wiih  it  to  you.  I  think,  this  honour- 
able lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  day. 

1 .  Lord.  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring ',  when  we 
encountered :  I  hope,  it  is  not  fo  low  with  him,  as  he 
mjule  it  feem  in  the  trial  of  his  feveral  friends. 

^  ♦  I  do  not  conceive  that  to  lay  for  heartt  is  a  naetaphor  taken  from 
€ard-playy[ai  Dr.  Warburton  thoaght}]  or  that  /tfy  Aoold  be  changed 
itiXnpUy  [at  Dr.  Johnfon  propofedj.  We  Oivjld  now  fay  to  lay  out  for 
heartfl,  i.  t.  the  affiBdloAt  qf  the  people;  but  lay  Is  ufed  fingly,  ai  it 
u  htre,  by  Ben  Tonfon,  in  .TS*  Devilisan  Aft,  Vol.  IV.  p,  33  1 
«•  Ltfjf  ior  fome  pretty  principality.**  TvawHiTT. 
S  A  hawk,  I  think,  if  faid  to  rirf,  when  flie  aoiufes  herfelf  wuth 
^king  a  pheafant*s  wing,  or  any  thing  that  puts  her  in  mind  of  prey. 
To  tirt  upon  a  thing,  is  therefore,  to  be  idly  employed  upon  it. 

Johnson. 
I  bflieve  Dr,  Johnfon  ia  miilaken.    Tiring  means  here,  I  think, 
ftudpfapentd,  ai  the  h»wk  fd^M  its  be«k  eagerly  oa  lu  prey. 

Maione. 

Vol.  VI.  M  x,  Lorrf. 
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2.  Lord,  It  (hould  not  be,  by  the  perfuaiion  of  his  new 
feafting. 

1.  Lord,  I  (hould  think  fo :  He  hath  Tent'  me  an  earneft 
ii\viting,  which  many  my  near  occafions  did  urge  me  to 
put  off;  but  he  hath  conjured  me  beyond  them;  and  1 
mull  needs  appear. 

2.  Lord.  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my  impor- 
tunate bufinefs,  but  he  would  not  hear  my  excufe.  I  am 
forry,  when  he  fent  to  boirow  of  me,  that  my  provifioa 
was  out. 

1 .  Lord.  I  am  fick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  underftand  how 
all  things  go. 

2.  Lord,  Every  man  here's  fo.  What  ,would  he  have 
J)orrow'd  of  you  ? 

.  I..  Lord,  A  thoufand  pieces. 

2.  Lord*  A  thoufand  pieces  \ 
I .  Lord,  What  of  yop  ? 

3.  Lord.  He  feixt  to  me,  fir,-^Here  he  comes. 

Enter  T i  M o  N ,  and  Attendants. 

Tim.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both  : — And  how 
fare  you? 

1 .  Lord.  Ever  at  the  bcft,  hearing  well  of  your  lordfhip. 

2.  Lord.  I'he  fwaiiow  follows  not  fummer  more  willing^ 
than  we  your  lordfhip.. 

Tim.  [Afide^]  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  winter ;  fucli 
fummer-Dirds  are  men. — Gentlemen,  our  dinner  will  not 
recompenfe  this  long  (lay :  feall  your  ears  with  the  mn- 
fick  awhile ;  if  they  will  fare  fo  harihly  on  the  trumpet's 
found :  we  fhall  tb't  prefently. 

1 .  Lord.  I  hope,  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  yoor 
lordfhip^  that  I  returned  you  an  empty  mcEenger^ 

Tim.  O,  fir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

2.  L^r^^.  My  noble  lord,— 

Tim.  Ah,  my  good  fricndi  what  cheer  ? 

[The  banquet  hr ought  in* 
2.  Lord.  My  moft  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en  fick  of 
{bame,  that,  when  yonr  lordfhip  this  other  day  fent  to 
fiie^  I  was  fo  unfortunate  a  beggar*     , . 

I  .Tim> 
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tlm.  Think  not  on't,  fir. 

2.  Lor^.  If  you  had  fent  but  two  hours  before,-^ 
Tim,  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remembraacc— 
Come,  bring  in  all  together.  . 

2.  LorJ.  All  covcr'd  difhes  ! 

1 .  Loni.  Royal  cheer,  1  warrant  you. 

3.  Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money,  and  the  feafon  caa 
yield  it. 

I.  Lord.  How  do  you  ?  What's  the  news  ? 

3.  Lord,  Alcibiades  is  baniih'd :  Hear  you  of  it  ? 

1.  2.  Lord,  Alcibiades  banifh'd  ! 

3,  Lard.  'Tis  fo,  be  fure  of  it. 

1 .  Lord*  How  ?  how  ? 

2.  Lord.  1  pray  you,  upon  what  ? 

Tim.  My  worthy  friends,  will  you  draw  near  * 

3.  Lord,  ni  teU  you  more  anon.  Here's  a  noble  feat 
toward. 

2.  Lord,  This  is  the  old  man  flill. 

3.  Lord.  Will't  hold  ?  will't  hold  ? 

2.  Lord.  It  does:  but  time  will — and  fo— 

^  Lord.  I  do  conceive. 

Him.  Each  man  to  his  flool,  with  that  fjpacas  he  would 
to  the  lip  of  his  miilrefs  :  your  diet  fhall  be  in  all  places 
alike.  Make  not  a  city  feaft  of  it,  to  let  the  meat 
cool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  firft  place:  Sit,  fit.  The 
gods  require  our  thanks. 

You  great  benefaSlors^  fpr inkle  ourfociety  ivith  thankfuU 
nefs.  For  your  o-wn  gifts,  make  your/el*ues  praifed :  but 
rs/er-ve  ftill  to  gi've,  left  y cur  deities  be  dej'pifed.  Lend  to 
each  man  enough,  that  one  need  not  lend  to  another  :  for, 
^ere your  godheads  to  borroufj  of  men,  men  ivould  forfaktf 
the  gods.  Make  the  meat  be  beloved,  more  than  the  man 
that  gi'ves  it.  Let  no  ajfmbly  of  t<wenty  be  ivitl^cut  a  fcor§ 
of  villains  :  If  there  Jit  tnjjcl^ve  avomen  at  the  table,  let  a 
dozen  of  them  be  as  they  are.-^^The  reft  of  your  fees,  O 
godsf^'^the  fenators  of  Athens,  together  lAfith  the  common 
lag  of  people ,'^fwhat  is  amifs  in  them,  you  gods,  make 
futtalle  for  deftru&ion.  For  thtfi  my  preftnt  friends, — at 
M  2  the^ 
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,^hey  are  to  me  nothing,  fo  in  nothing  hlef*  themw  ^nd  tom^ 
.  thing  are  they  nuelcome. 
.-Uncover,  dogs,  and  Up. 

\Xhe  dijhes  unto'uered  are  ftdl  of  inarm  wtUer^ 
.  Some  fpeaL  What  does  his  lordihip  mean  ? 
.  Some  other^l  know  fiat. 
Tim.  May  you  a  better  feail  never  behold* 
"* You  knot  of  raouth-friends  !  fmoke,  and  luke-warm  water 
.Is  your  perfeftion*.     This  is  Timoa's  laft  ; 
Who  ftudc  and  ipangled  you  with  flaiterie&, 
•  Waflies  it  off,  and  fprinldes  in  your  faces , 

•  ^hrofwing  luater.  in  Iheir  fauu 

Your  reeking /▼illainy.     Live  loath'd,  and  long, 
-Moft  fmiling,  fmooth,  detefted  parafites, 
Xourteous  deftroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bears, 
•You  fools xrf  fortune,  trencher-friends,  timers  flies ^, 
:  Cap  and  knee  flavesL,  vapours,  and  minute-jacks* ! 
<Of  man,  anu  beaft,  the  infinite  malady* 
<.Cruft  you  quite  o'er  !-^What,  doft  thou  go  ? 
,:Soft,  take  thy  phyfick  firft,— thou  too, — aod  thon  ;— 

\l'hro'ws  thedtjhes  at  them,  andJri^ts  thtmait* 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money^  borrow  none,— 
What,  all  in  motion  ?  Hencdbrth  be  no  feaft. 
Whereat  .a  villain's  not  a  welcome  gueft. 
Burn,  houfe;  fiilk,  Athens  I  henceforth  hated  be 
..OfTimon,  man^  and  all  humanity  1  '[Eeek^ 

JLe-enter  the  Lords,  nAjith  oth£r  Lords  andSinat^ru 

I.  Lord.  How  now,  my  lords  *  ? 
2*  Lord*  Know  you  the  quality  of  lord  Timon's  fiuy  ? 
^.  Lord.  Pifh  I  did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 
j^;Lord.  I  have  loft  my  gown. 

3.  L&rdi, 

«  Your  perftahn,  is  ibe  bighefi  •/ four  enttUen^u 
7  — timers  Jus j]  Flics  of  a  leafon. 

*  A  minute -jack  is  what  was  called  formed  jr  a  Jack  of  th*^loek» 
.fboufe\  an  image  whofe  office  was  the  iame  as  one  of  thofie  at  St* 
Dttn(hiu*s  church  in  Fleet-  ftrcet, 

9  Every  kind  or  dtijcafe  incident  to  man  iind  htaiL 

X  This  And  the  aext  fpeech  are  .fpoken  by  the  newly  arrived  lortfi* 
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3r  Ztfri/.  He's  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  bat  humour 
iWays  him.     He  g^ive  me  a  jewel  the  other  day,  and  now  ^ 
he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  hat : — Did  you  fee  my  jewel  f 

4.  Lord.  Did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

2I  L^d.  Here  'tis, 

4*  Lord.  Here  lies  my  gown. 

1.  Lord,  Let's  make  no  ftay, 

2.  Lord.  Lord  Timon's  mad. 

^.  Lord,  I  feel't  upon  my  bones. 

i^.  Lard,  One  day  he  gives  us  diamonds,    ne*t  day 
Hones.  {Exeunt. 


A  C  T      IV.       S  C  E  lil  E      It 

Without  the  walls  of  Athens.  • 

Enter  Tivion, 

Tim.  Let  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  wall. 
That  girdleft  in  thofe  wolves  !  Dive  in  the  earth. 
And  fence  not  Athens  I  Matron^^  turn  incontinent ; 
Obedience  fail  in  children  I  (laves,  and  fools. 
Pluck  the  grave  wrijikled  fenate  from  the  bench. 
And  minifter  in  their  Heads  1  to  general  filths 
Convert  o'  the  inftant,  green  virginity  !  .... 

Do't  in  your  parents'  eyes  !  bankrupu,  hold  fall; 
Rather  tnan  render  back,  out  with  your  knives. 
And  cut  your  irufters*  throats !  bound  fervants,  fteal  I 
Large-handed  robbers  your  grave  mafters  are. 
And  pill  by  law!  maid,  to  thy  mailer's  bed  ; 
Tjiy  miftrefs  is  o'  the  brothel  *  !  foa  of  ^xteen. 
Pluck  the  lin'd  crutch  from  thy  old  limping  fire,  ■ 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains !  piety,  and  fear, 

M  3  Religion 

*  The  meaning  is,  go  to  thy  ma0efs  bed,  for  he  is  alone;  thy 
miftrefs  is  now  0/  the  brothel  j  is  now  the-^c.     Malonx* 
Tbefenfeis,  Go,  maid,  with  fecurity  to  thy  maker's  bed, /cr  tbj 
■  ^}P'^^fi  '"  tf  iswd  t6  thy  amours.     Stxevsks. 

If  the  miftrefs  was  bawd  to  the  maid,  the  maid  muft  have  known  it 
without  a  prompter.    Masok* 
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Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  juftice,  truth, 
Domcflick  awe,  night-rell,  and  neighbourhood, 
Inflrudion,  manners,  niyfteries,  and  trades. 
Degrees,  obfervances,  culloms,  and  laws. 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries,        / 
And  yet  confufion  live '  I — Plagues,  incident  to  men. 
Your  potent  and  infeftious  fevers  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  ftroke  !  thou  cold  fciatica. 
Cripple  our  fenators,  that  their  limbs  may  Ijalt 
As  lamely  as  their  maiiners  !  lull  and  liberty 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth  ; 
That  'gainft  the  llream  of  virtue  they  may  flrive. 
And  drown  thcmfelves  in  riot !  itches,  blains. 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  bofoms ;  and  their  crop 
Be  general  leprofy  1  bicath  infei^t  breath ; 
That  their  fociety,  as  their  friendlhip,  may 
Be  merely  poifon  !  Nothing  I'll  bear  from  thee. 
But  nakednefs,  thou  deteftable  town  ! 
Take  thou  that  loo,  with  multiplying  banns ! 
Timcn  will  to  the  woods;  where  he  mall  find 
The  unkindcfl  bead  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  you  good  gods  all,) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall ! 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  may  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high,  and  low!     - 
Amea«  l-Sxfi, 

S  C  E  N  E     11. 

Athens,     ji  Room  in  Timon 's  Hou/e. 

J?«/*r  Flavius*,  ivitJb  two  or  three  Servants* 
i^Serv,  Hear  you,  matter  fteward,  where  is  our  matter? 
Are  we  undone?  catt  oiF?  nothing  remaining? 

^  Hanmer  reads.  Jet  confufion  :   but  the  meaning  may  be,  though  by 
'  fucb  cortfufcn  all  thhgs  fcfifi  to  taffeu  io  dijfc/utioiit  yet  let  ntt  Hi^oiu" 
9hn  come^  kut  tbt  miferm  0^ confufion  continue,     Johnson. 

^'Nothing  contributes  nnore  to  the  exaltation  of  Timon 'f  chara£ler 
than  the  zeal  and  fidelity  of  his  fervants.  Nothing  but  real  Tirtue  can 
fcc  honoured  by  domefticlcs  ;  nothing  but  Impartial  kindnefs  can  gala 
ai^e^ion  from  dependants. 
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Flav.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  ihould  I  iay  to  youi 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
1  am  as  poor  as  you.- 

1 .  S'erv,  Such  a  houfe  broke ! 

So  noble  a  mafter  fallen  !  All  gone  !  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm. 
And  go  along,  with  him  ! 

2.  Ser^v,  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 

From  our  compaoion,  throw-n  into  his  grave  ; 

So  his  familiars  to  his  buried  fortunes ' 

Slink  all  away;  leave  their  falfe  vows  with  him> 

Like  empty  porfes  pick'd  :  and  his  poor  felf, 

A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air. 

With  his  diiicafe  of  all-lhunn'd  poverty. 

Walks,  like  contempt,  alone.^ — More  of  our  fellow*. 

Enter  other  S^xv?ints, 
Flav,  All  broken  implements  of  a  rnin*d  houfe. 

3.  Serv    Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon'i  livcr^". 
That  fee  I  by  our  faces  j  we  are  fellows  ftill. 
Serving  alike  in  forrow :  Leak'd  is  our  bark ; 
And  we«  poor  mates,  ftand  on  the  dying  deck^. 
Hearin|[  the  furies  threat :  we  muft  all  part 
Into  this  fea  of  air. 

Fkw^. Goodfellows  all. 
The  lateft  of  my  wealth  Til  fliare  amongft  yoa; 
Wherever  we  fhall  meet>  for  Timon's  fake. 
Let's  yet  be  fellows ;  Itt's  (hake  our  heads,  aad  fayj 
As  'twere  a  knell  unto  our  mailer's  fortunes, 
IVt  ~bave  feen  better  days.     Let  each  take  fome  ; 

\gi<ving  them  money i 
Nay,  pot  out  all  your  hands.     Not  one  word  more : 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  forrow,  parting  poor. 

\Exeunt  Servants. 
O,  the- fierce  wretchednefs  that  glory  brings  us*  ! 
Who  would  not  wifh  to  be  from  wealth  exempt. 
Since  riches  point  to  mifery  and  contempt? 

M  L  Who'* 

4  So  thofe  who  were  familiar  to  his  buried  fortanes,  who  in  the 
oft  anifJe  manner  participated  of  them,  Hink  all  away,  &c* 
*  funi  is  hcic  ufed  iQX  hafiy,  prtci^itate* . 
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Who'd  be  fo  mockM  with  glory  ?  or  to  live 

But  in  a  dream  of  fricivdfhip  ? 

To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  flate  conipoand9> 

But  only  painted,  like  his  vamifh'd  friends  ? 

Poor  honeil  lord,  brought  low  by  his  own  heart ; 

Undone  by  goodnefs  !  Strange,  unnfual  blOod^, 

When  man's  worfl  fin  is,  he  does  too  much  good! 

Who  then  dares  to  be  half  fo  kind  ag^in  ? 

For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  ftili  matr  men* 

My  deareft  lord, — bleft^  to  be  moll  atrcors'd. 

Rich,  only  to  be  wretched  ;-"thy  great  fortdnes 

Are  made  thy  chief  afflidtions.     A}as,  kind  loi'cf  !         * 

He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungmtcftil  feat 

Of  mortftrous  friends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 

Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it* 

I'll  follow,  and  inquire  him  out : 

I'll  ever  ferve  his  mind  with  my  beft  will ; 

Whilft  I  have  gold,  I'll  be  his  ftewaid  ftill.  [ExU. 

SCENE    IlL 

£nier  Timon. 

^im,  O  1;>teflred  breeding  fun,  draw  friom  tte  itrtll 
Rotten  humidity ;  below  thy  BUbif't  orb  ' 
Ir>fed!  the  air  I  Twinn'd  brothers  of  onfe  i>fromb,«-«    * 
Whoie  ploereation,  refideiic^^  and  birth. 
Scarce  is  dividant, — toiH:h  them  with  Several  fbreones  j 
The  greater  feorns  the  lefTer  :  Not  nature. 
To  whom  all  fores  lay  fiege,  can  bear  great  fortune. 
But  by  contempt  of  nature  ^. 
Raife  me  this  peggar^  and  denude  that  lord  \ 

The 

7  Throughout  thefe  fXzjtklBoi  it  frcqoeatly  ufed  In  the  fenfe  of  na- 
tural propcnfity  or  difpofition. 

*  That  is,    the  moon's  j    this  fuhlunary  world. 

9  The  meaning  I  take  to  be  fhis  :  Srtthbtfy  when  bh  fortune  is  en- 

•  Urg4dy  wUi  fctrn  brother  \    for  this  it  the  general  depravity  of  human 

natore,  which,  btjiegtd  as  it  Is  by  fifpyf  admoni(hed  as  it- it  of  want 

and  imperfe^lioo,  when  4/evated  ^/ortane,  wUl  Jefpife  beings  of  MMfitrf 

like  'us  owm.    JoH)i son .— jBvT  by  IS  here  afe4  for  vfUbwu 

4 
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The  fenator  (hall  bear  contempt  hereditaiy. 

The  beggac  native  honour. 

It  is  the  paftore  lards  the  brother's  fides. 

The  want  that  makes  him  lean.     Who  dares,  who  dares^ 

In  purity  of  manhood  (land  upright^ 

And  fay.  This  tHan*  s  a  flatterer  ?  if  one  be. 

So  are  they  all ;  for.  every  grize  ^  of  fortune 

Is  fmooth'd  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate 

Diicks  to  the  golden  fool:  All  is  oblique ; 

There's  nothing  level  in  our  curfed  natures,: 

But  dired  villainjp^.     I'hercfore,  be  abhorr*d 

All  feafls,  focieties,  and  throngs  of  men  ! 

His  fetoblable,  yea,  himfelf,  Timon  diidains : 

Deftruftion  fang  mankind  ! — Earth,  yield  me  roots ' 

[digging. 
Who  feeks  for  better  of  thee,  fauce  his  palate 
With  thy  moll  operant  poifon  !  What  is  here  ?' 
Gold?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold?  No,  gods, 
J I  am  no  idle  votarift*.     Roots,  you  clear  heavens ! 
Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black,  white;  foul,  fair; 
Wrong,  right;  baie,  noble;  old,  young;  cp'ward,  valiant. 
Ha,  you  gods  I  why  this  ?  What  this,  you  gods  ?  Why  this 
Will  lug  your  priells  and  fervants  from  your  fides ; 
Pluck  flout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  heads  *: 
This  yeltow  flave 

Will  knit  and  break  religions ;  blefs  the  accurs'd  ( 
Make  the  hoarleprofy  ador*d;  place  thieves. 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation,    . 
With  fenators  on  the  bench  :  this  is  it. 
That  makes  the  wappen*d  widow  wed  again  j 
She,  whom  the  fpital-houfe  and  ulcerous  fores 
Would  caft  the  gorge  at,  this  embalm*  and  fpices 

M  5  To 

9  Gri»e  for  ftep  or  degree. 

■  No  >ftfincere  6\  inCunflant  fupplicant*  Gold  will  not  ferve  me 
tnftead  of  roots, 

*  u  Cj  men  who  have  ftrehgth  yet  rema'iving  to  ftruggfe  with  their 
^ftemper.  This  alludes  50  an  oid  euftom  of  drawing  aw«y  the  pillow 
frtkiL  andcr  th6  heiids  of  men  in  their  I  aft  tfoni^s,  to  make  their  de- 
patture'  the  eftfier.  But  tive  Oxfotd  editor,,  foppofing  ftout  to  fignifjf 
k§ahtyf  alters  it  to  /ikf  fuid  this  lie  c«lis  emending. 
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To  the  April' day  again.     Come,  damned  earth. 
Thou,  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put* A  odd* 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 
Do  thv  right  nature  *.  -  [March  afar  aff.'\  Ha!  a  drum  i— 

Thou'n  quick*. 
But  yet  ril  bury  thee  :  Thou'lt  go,  ftrong  thief. 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  ftand  : — 
Nay,  ftay  thou  out  for  earneft.  [ketping  fome  gold. 

Enter  Alcibiades,    ^tb  drum   and  fife^   in  'warliki 
,  manner',  Phryni a^  ^iri/ Tymandra* 

Ale,  What  art  thou  there?  fpeak. 

Tim,  A  beafl,  as  thou  art.  The  canker  gnaw  thy  heartf 
For  ihcwing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man  ! 

Jlc.  What  is  thy  name  ?  U  man  fo  hateful  to  thee. 
That  art  thyfelf  a  man  ?  ^  ^ 

Tim*  I  am  mfanthroposy  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  1  do  wifh  thou  wert  a  dog. 
That  I  might  love  thee  fomething. 

AU,  I  know  thee  well ; 
But  in  thv  fortunes  am  unlearn'd  and  ftrange. 

Tim.  I  know  thee  too ;   and  more,  than  that  I*  know^ 
thee, 
1  not  delire  to  know.     Follow  thy  dram  ; 
With  man's  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  gules : 
Religious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel  ;^ 
Then  what  ihould  war  be  ?  This  fell  whore  of  thine 
Hath  in  her  more  deitru^lion  than  thy  fword. 
For  all  her  cherubin  look. 
^      P%.  Thy  lips  rot  off! 

Tim,  I  will  not  kifs  thee ' ;  then  the  rot  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 

JIc,  How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this  change ! 

Tim,  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  give : 

But 

s  lAt  In  the  earth  where  nature  laid  thee* 

4  Thoo  haft  life  and  motion  in  thee, 

9  This  allvdei  to  an  opinion  in  former  timet,  ^nerally  prevaleat,. 
that  the  venereal  infe^on  tranfmitted  to  another,  left  the  infe&er  free* 
l^vill  not|  fays  Timon,  take  the  r«t  froA  thy  Dps  by  kiffiog  tbcCi 
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Bat  then  renew  I  could  not«  like  the  moon; 
There  were  no  fans  to  borrow  of. 

Ale.  Noble  Timon^ 
Whst  friend(hip  may  I  do  thee  ? 

7/«r.  None,  but  to 
Maintain  my  opinion. 

Ale.  What  is  it,  Timon  ? 

Tim.  Promifc  me  friendfhip,  but  perform  none; 
If  thou  wilt  not  prom'rfe  \  the  gods  plague  thee. 
For  thoa  art  a  man  !  if  thou  dofl  perform. 
Confound  thee,  for  thou  art  a  man  ! 
^  Ale.  I  have  heard  infome  fort  of  thy  miferies. 

Tim.  Thou  faw'ft  them,  when  I  had  profperity. 

Ale.  I  fee  them  now;  then  was  a  bleifed  time. 

Tim.  As  tliine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots.  ■ 

Tyman.  Is  this  the  Athenian  minion,  .whom  the  world 
Voic'd  fo  regardfully? 

Tim.  Art  ihou"Tymandra  ?. 

Tyman.  Yes. 

lim.  Be  a  whore  ftill! '  they  love  thee  not;  that  m( 
thee ; 
Give  them  difeafes,  leaving  with  thee  their  luft. 
Make  ufe  of  thy  fait  hours  :  feafon  the  flaves 
For  tnbsi  and  baths ;  bring  down  rofe-cheeked  youth 
To  the  tub-faft,  and  the  diet^. 

M  6  Tymtu. 

*  That  IS, . however  thou  may 'ft  a£^,  iince  thou  trt  man>hat< 
man,  I  wiih  thee  evU. 

7  The  author  is  allud'ng  to  the  lu<i  venereai  and  its  eflcdtt*'  At  th; 
time  the  cure  of  it  was  performed  either  by  gualacum,  or  mercuri 
un£tionf  t  and  in  both  cafes  the  patient  was  kept  up  very  warm  ar 
dofe ;  that  in  the  /irft  application  the  fweat  might  be  promoted  \  ar 
leil,  in  the  other,  he  (hould  take  cold,  which  was  fatal. i-  <«  The  reg 
men  for  the  courfq  o(  guaiacum  (fays  Dr.  Freind  in  his  Hiftory  i 
Pbyfick,  Vol.  If.  p.  3S0.)  was  at  firft  Hrangelycircumftantial ;  and  i 
rigorous,  th^t  th«  patient  was  put  into  a  dungeon  in  order  to  mali 
him  fweat ;  and  in  that  manner,  as  Fallopius  exprefTes  it,  the  bone 
and  the  very  man  himfelf  was  macerated."*  Wifeman  Aiys,  in  Englan 
they  ofed  a  tuh  for  this  purpofe,  as  abroad,  a  cave,  or  oven,  ordungeoi 
And  as  for  thin  un^ion^  it  was  fometimes  continued  for  thirty-feve 
days  (as  he  obferves,  p.  37$.)  and  duiing  th's  time  there  was  necclTari! 
an  extraordinary  a^/Z^if'stf  required.     Hftnce  the  term  of  the  ;ub-faj 
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« 

fyman*  Hang  thee,  monfter ! 

jflc.  PardoA  him,  fwect  Tymandra  ;  for  his  witi 
Arc  drown'd  and  loft  in  his  calamities,— 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,^  brave  Timon, 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band :  I  have  heard,  and  griev'd. 
How  curfed  Athens,  mindlefs  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighboar  ftates. 
But  for  thy  fword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them, — 

Tim.  I  pr'ythee,  beat  thy  dfriim,  and  get  thee  gone. 

y/ic,  I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Timon. 

Tim.  How  doft  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou  doft  tro^^ 
ble? 
I  had  rather  be  alone. 

JIc.  Why,  fare  thee  well : 
Here  is  fomc  gold  for  thee. 
,  Tim.  Keep  it,  I  cannot  eat  it. 

JIc.  When  I  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a  li'eap,— 

Tim.  Warr'ft  thou  'gainlt  Athens  ? 

yilc.  Ay,  Timon,  and  have  caufe. 

Tim.  The  gotls  donfound  them*  all  in  thy  conqueft;  and 
Thee  after,  when  thou  haft  conquer'd ! 

-r^/f.  Why  me,  Tinion? 

Tim.  That,  by  killing  of  villains,  thou  waft  born 
To  conquer  hiy  country. 

Put  up  thy  gold  ;  Go  on, — here's  gold,— go  on; 
Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  wheh  Jove 
Will  o'er  fome  high-vic'd  city  hang  his  poifbn 
In  the  fick  air:  Let  not  thy  fword  ikip  one: 
Pity  not  honour'jd  age  for  his  white  beard. 
He  18  an  ufurer :  Strike  me  the  counterfeit  matron^ 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honeft, 
HerfclPs  a  bawd :  Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
Make  foft  thy  trenchant  fword;  for  thofe  milk-paps»  . 
That  through  the  window-bars  bore  at  men^s  eyes*  ; 
Are  not  within  the  feaf  of  pity  writ, 
fiut  fet  tJicm  down  horrible  traitors:  Spare  not  theblbe, 

Wlkofe 
*  Thk  Tirgifs  that  fhews  het  bolbm  through  the  lattice  of  h«r  (hASDu 
htr.  ■  , 
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Whofe  dimpled  fmiles  from  fools  exhaaft  their  mercy  ^  | 
Tiiink  it  a  oaftard ',  wlvom  the  oracle 
tiath  doubtful!/  pronounc'd  thy  throat  (hall  cut. 
And  mince  it  fans  remorfe :  Swear  againfl  ohjcAs*; 
Put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes ; 
Whofe  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes« 
Nor  fight  of  prielts  in  holy  veflments  bleeding. 
Shall  pierce  a  jot.     There's  gold  to,pay  thy  ioldiers : 
Make  large  coni'ufion ;  and,  thy  fury  fpent. 
Confounded  be  thyfelf  I  Speak  not,  be  gone. 

Jlc.  Haft  thou  gold  yet  ?  I'll  take  the  gold  thoo  gir'ft  tte» 
Not  all  thy  counfel. 

Tim,  Doft  thou,  or  doft  thou  not,  heaven's  curfe  upon 

thee! 
Phr.  andTym*  Give  us  fome  gold,  good  TimOn :   Haft 

then  more  ? 
Tim.  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forfwear  her  tl-ade. 
And  to  make  whores,  a  bawd'.     Hold  up,  you  fluts, 
.  Your  aprons  mountant :  You  are  not  oathable,— 
Although,  I  know,  youll  fwear,  terribly  fwear. 
Into  (Irong  fhudders,  and  to  heavenly  agues. 
The  immortal  gods  that  hear  you, — fpare  your  oaths, 
I'll  truft  to  your  conditions* :  Be  whores  ftill ; 
And  he  whofe  pious  breath  feeks  to  convert  you. 
Be  ftrong  in  whore,  allure  him,  burn  him  up ; 
Let  your  clofe  fire  predominate  his  fmoke. 
And  be  no  turn-coats :   Yet  may  your  pains,  fix  months^ 
Be  quite  contrary',:  And  thatch  your  poor  thin  roofs* 

With 

9  For  exbait/l,  Sir  T.  Hanmer,  and  after  him  Dr.  Warburton,  read 
extort  9  but  ixbaufi  here  ftgnines  literally  to  dravs  forth, 
■  -—4  bajlardf'\  An  allufim  to  the  tale  of  Oediput* 
ft  Perhaps  objtiis  is  here  ufed  provincialiy  for  abjeBs, 
1  That  is,  enough  to  make  a  <wbort  Uavt  wherhgf  tnl  m  halod 
have  making  whores. 

4  You  heed  not  fwear  to  continue  whores,  I  will  truft  to  your 
incUrtatioo&. 

9  This  is  obfcure,  partly  from  the  ambiguity  of  the  word  fainsp 
and  partly  from  the  generality  of  the  exprefEon.  The  meaning  is  this  s 
Itie  had  faid  before,  follow  conftantly  your  trade  of  debauchery  t  that 
U  ^(ayt  he)  for  Ex  months  in  the  year.    Let  the  other  iix  be  employed 

lis 
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With  burdeas  of  the  dead  ; — ^fome  that  were  hang'd, 
Np  matter: — wear  them,  betray  with  them  :  whore  ftill; 
Paint  till  a  horfe  may  mire  upon  your  face : 
A  pax  of  wrinkles  I 

Fhr,  and  Tym,  Well,  more  gold  ;— -What  then  ? — 
Believc't,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

T/JW.^  Confumptioas  fovv 
In  hollow  bones  >/  man ;  ilrike  their  (harp  (bins. 
And  marr  men's  fpurring7.     Crack  the  lawyer's  voice. 
That  he  may  never  mv)re  falfe  title  plead. 
Nor  foond  his  quillets  ^  (brill y  :  hoar  the  flamen. 
That  fcolds  againft  the  quality  of  flefti, 
And  not  believes  himfelf :  down  with  the  nofe, 
Down  with  it  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 
Of  him,  tliat  his  particular  to  forefee*. 
Smells  from  the  general  weal :  make  curl'd-pate  ruffians 
bald^ 

And 

in  quite  contrary  pains  and  labour,  namely,  in  the  fevtfre  difclpline 
neceHary  for  the  repair  of  thofe  dtforders  that  your  debaucheries  occa- 
fion.i  in  order  to  fit  you  anew  to  the  trade  \  and  thus  let  the  whole 
year  be  fpent  in  thefe  difi^erent  occupations.— On  this  account  he 
goes  on,  and  fays,  Makefaljc  kair,  &c.        • 

To  contrary  is  an  old  verb.  Latymer  relates,  that  when  he  went  t* 
court,  he  was  advifed  not  to  contrary  the  Icing. 

6  About  the  year  15951  when  the  fafhion  became  general  in  Eng- 
land of  wearing  a  greater  quantity  of  ha'r  than  was  rver  the  produce 
of  a  fingle  head,  it  was  dangerous  for  any  child  to  wander,  as  nothing 
was  more  commoa  than  for  women  to  cnjce  fuch  as  had  fine  locks 
into  private  places,  and  there  to  cut  them  off. 

7  «.  men's  fpurring.— ]  Hanmer  radS'^fparnng,  properly  enough, 
if  there  be  any  ancient  example  of  the  word.     Johnson. 

Spurring  is  certainly  right.  The  difeafe  that  enfeebled  their  /&/>!>. 
would  have  this  ef!e6t.     Stizvens. 

'  fillets  are  fubtiities. 

9  T^  metaphor  is  apparently  incongruous,  but' the  fenfe  is  good. 
To  forefee  bis  particuUr,  is  tv  provide  for  bit  private  advantage,  for 
which  be  /eaves  the  rigbtfcent  ofpublick  good.  In  hunting,  when  hares 
have  crofs*d  one  another,  it  is  common  for  fome  of  the  hounds  to . 
jmeli  from  tbe  general  weal,  and  forefee  tbeir  own  particular,  Shak- 
fpeare,  who  feems  'to  have  been  a  /kilful  fporifman,  and  has  aliudcfi 
ofceo  to  falconry,  perhaps^  alludes,  here  to  hunting. 
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And  let  the  unfcarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 

Derive  fomc  i>ain  from  you :  Plague  all ; 

That  your  activity  may  defeat  and  quell 

The  fource  of  all  ere^ion. — There's  more  gold :— • 

Do  you  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  yoa« 

And  ditches  grave  you  all ' ! 

Pbr.  andTym.  More  counfel,  with  more  money,  bo«n« 
teous  Timon. 

Tim,  More  whore,  more  mifchief  fir^ ;  I  have  given 
you  earneft. 

Jlc.  Strike  up  the  drum  towards  Athens,    i^arewel, 
Timon ; 
If  I  thrive  well.  Til  viiit  thee  again. 

Tim,  If  1  hope  well,  I'll  never  fee  thee  more. 

jilc,  I  never  did  thee  harm. 

77«r.  Yes,  thou  fpok'ft  well  of  me. 

Ale.  Call'ft  thou  that  harm  ? 

Tim.  Men  daily  find  it. 
Get  thee  away,  and  take  thy  beac;l€9  with  thee; 

Alcm  We  but  oiFend  him^ — Strike. 

[Drum  heats.     Exeunt  Alcibiades^  PHRYNiAy 

^rff^TVMANDRA. 

Tim.  That  nature,  being  fick  of  man's  unkindnefs^ 
Should  yet  be  hungry  ! — Common  mother^   thou» 

Vpiofe  womb  unnleafurable,  and  infinite  breail. 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whofe  felf-fame  mettle, 
"Whereof  thy  prqqd  child,  arrogant  man,  is  puflfd. 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue,  • 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyelefs  venom'd  worm  ', 
With  all  the  abhorred  births  below  crifp  heaven  ^ 
Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  doth  fhine ; 

Yield 

9  Togrsve  is  to  entomb.     The  word  ii  now  obfolete,  though  fomc.. 
times  uied  by  SHakfpeare  and  his  contemporary  authors. 

*  The  ferpent,  which  we,  fmm  the  fmallnefs  of  his  eyes,  call  the 
hlinJ  worm,  and  the  Latins,  cacUia. 

*  We  fhould  read  cripty  i.  e.  vaulted,  from  the  Latin  cryfia,  a 
vault.     Mr.  Upton  declares  for  cri/f,  curled,  bent,  hollow. 

Pcihaf«  $hakfpeare  means  ^urNi  fron>  the  appearaiwc  9C  the  cloudt* 
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Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  fobs  doth  hate^ 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  borom>  one  poor  root  I 
Enfear  thy  fertile  and  conceptioas  womb, 
^et  it  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man  i 
Go  great  with^tygers,  dragons ,  wolves  and  bears  ; 
Teem  with  new  monfters,  whom  thy  upward  face 
Hath  to  the  marbled  manfion  all  above 
Never  prefented ! — O,  a  root, — Dear  thanks ! 
Dry  np  thy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough-torn  leas  *  j 
Whereof  ingrateful  man,  with  Hquorifh  draughts^ 
And  morfels  anfbious,  greafes  his  pure  mind. 
That  from  it  all  confideration  flips  1 

Enter  At EUAKTvs* 

More  man  ?  Plague  !  pkgue ! 

j^pem,  I  was  direded  hither :  Men  report^ 
Thou  doft  afFedl  my  manners,  and  doft  ufe  thentt. 

7im,  'Tjs  then,  becaufc  thou  doft  not  keep  a  dog 
Whom  I  would  ipditate  :  Confumption  catch  thee  1 
*     jipem.  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  affedled ; 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  fprung 
From  change  of  fortune.    jWhy  this  fpade?  this  place?* 
This  ffave-like  habit  ?  and  thdfe  looks  of  xare  f. 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  filk,  drink  wine,  lie  {ok  ;. 
Hug  their  difeas'd  perfumes  *,  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timbn  was.     Shame  not  thefe  wobds^ 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper  5. 
Be  tho.a  SL  flatterer  now,  and  feek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinge  thy  knee> 

And 

3  The  feaie.is  this:  0  naturtl  caaft  to  froduce  men^  enfear. tly 
vwnbi  but  if  tht)'u  wile  continue  t5  produce  them,  at  lead  ceaie  to- 
paita{>er  thpm  ;  dry  up  thy  marrcrwSf  on  which  they  fatten  with  un^u^ 
tnti  miifi/i,  thy  xfhesi  which  give  i;hcni  iiquorifi}  draughts,  and  thy 
flow-torn  leas\  Hert  are  cfte^a  corrcff.Ont!ing  with  caufes,  liqumfy 
etHki/gAfi  ^ith  vfnet^  ind  unSawt  thor/t/t  with  marivun,  and  tfas  old 
reading  literally  preferved. 

4  i.  ti  their  difeas'd  perfamed  lAlftrefTes* 

5  Cunning  here  fecnis  to  fignify  totcnterfeit  tipftarante* 

.  'The  (fttnn'mg  ef  0  carfery  is  the  infidi«ii«  tit  oC  m  crititkf 
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And  let  bis  very  breath,  whom  thou'lt  obferve. 

Blow  off*  thy  cap ;  praife  his  moH  vicious  flrain. 

And  call  it  excellent :  Thoa  was  told  thus ; 

Thou  gav'ft  thine  ears,    like  tapfters,  that  bid  welf 

come. 
To  knaves,  and  all  approachcrs :  'Tis  moft  juft. 
That  thou  turn  rafcal ;  had'ft  thou  wealth  again, 
Rafcals  (hould  have't.  .  Do  not  afTame  my  hkenefs. 

Tim.  Were*  I  like  thee,  I'd  throw  away  myfelf^ 

Jpem.  Thoa  h;^  caft  away  thyfelf,  being  like  thy^^ 
felf; 
A  madman  fo  long,  now  a  fool :  What,  thihk'ft 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boiflerous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  fhirt  on  warm  ?  Will  thefe  moid  trees. 
That  nave  outliv'd  the  eagle*,  page  thy  heels. 
And  ikip  \i(^hen  thou  point'fl  out  ?  will  the  cold  brook» 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  tafte. 
To  cure  thy  o'er -night's  furfeit?  Call  the  creataret,«« 
Whofe  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  fpight 
Of  wreakful  heaven ;  whofe  bare  unhoufed  trunks. 
To  the  conflicting  elements  exposM, 
Anfwer  mere  nature,—  bid  them  flatter  thee  ;  ^ 
O  !  thou  (halt  find^ 
^  Tim*  A  fool  of  thee :  Depart. 

Jlfem.  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e*er  I  did, 

Tim.  I  hate  thee  worfe. 

Mem.  Why  ? 

Tim,  Tbcu  fiatter'fl  mifery. 

Jpem,  I  flatter  not ;  but  fay,  thou  art  a  caitiff*. 

Tim.  Why  doft  thoa  feek  me  out  ? 

Afem.  To  vex  thee. 

Tim.  Always  a  villain's  ofiice,  or  a  fool's. 
Doft  pleafe  thyfelf  in't  ? 

jipem.  Ay. 

Tim. 

•  Abulia  fenelius  is  a  proverb.  We  learn  from  Turbtrville*t  book 
of  falconry,  1575*  that  the  great  age  of  this  bird  has  been  afcerUined 
from  the  circumltaace  of  its  always  building  its  tyrir^  or  nefty  in  the 
laine  place. 
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7V/W.  What !  a  k«avc  too  '  ? 

j^/>em.  If  thou  didft  put  this  four  cold  habic  on 
To  caftigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well :  but  thoa 
Doil  it  enforcedly;  thou'dil  courtier  be  agaiD> 
Wer;  thou  not  beggar.     Willing  mifery 
Outlives  incertain  pomp,  is  crown'd  before'  : 
The  one  is  filling  ftill,  never  complete; 
The  other,  at  high  wi(h :  Bell  ilate,  contentle&> 
Hath  a  diftrafted  and  moft  wretched  bting, 
Worfe  than  the  worft,  content '. 
Thou  {hould*fl  defire  to  die,  being  miferable. 

7V/W.  Not  by  his  breath,  that  is  more  miferable^  . . 
Thou  art  a  flave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  arm- 
With  favour  never  clafp'd ;  but  bred  a  dog  *. 
Had'/l  thou,  like  us*,  from  our  firll  fwath^,  proceeded 
The  fweet  degrees  that  this  biief  world  affords 
To  fuch  as  may  the  paflive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thou  would'tt  have  plung'd  thyfelf 
In  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  different  beds  of  lull;  and  never  learn 'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  rcfpcft*,  but  follow'd 

The 

7  Timon  had  jafl  called  Apemantus/oo/,  in  confeqaeneeof  what  he 
had  known  of  him  by  former  acquaintance  $  but  when  Apemantua 
tells  him,  that  he  cornea  #•  ^e»  kirn,  Timon.  determines  that  tove* 
is  either  the  office  cfa  viUmintr  afo%i\.  that  to  ttex  bf  difigK  is  vii/amyf 
to  vtx  without  defign  \%  frlly*  He  then  properly  aika  Apemantus  whe- 
ther he  takes  delight  in  vejeimg,  and  when  he  aofwers,  yes,  Timon  re« 
plies,  fVbai!  and  knave  too  f  1  before  only  knew  thee  t»  be  a  fiof^ 
but  I  now  find  thee  like  wife- a  kmsve* 

^  Arrives  fooaer  at  high  wijb ;  tbafe^  Is,  at  the  e4mflitku  of  its 
toijbes, 

^  Bed  ftates  contentlefs  have  a  wi-etched  being,  a  beiiif  worfe  th'aa 
Ihat  of  the  worft  ftates  that  are-  content. 

1   Alluding  to  the  word  Cyhick,  of  which  feft  Apemantot  ^^ta* 

^  There  is  in  this  fpeech  a  fuMen  haughcinefs,  and  malignant  dignity^. 
fuitablc  at  once  to  the  lord  and  the  man<- hater.  The  impatience  with 
which  he  bears  to  have'^is  luxury  reproached  hy  one  that  nevef  h^ 
loxury  within  his  reach,  is  natural  and  graceful. 

I  From  infancy.     Sv9»tb  is  the  drcfs  of  a  new-bom  child. 

4  Of  obedience  to  laws. 
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The  fugar'd  game  before  tliee.     But  myfclf. 

Who  had  the  world  as  my  confedionary  ; 

The  mouths,  the  tongiies,.  the  eyes,  arid  hearts  of  mea 

At  duty,  more  than  L  could  frame  employment '  ; 

That  numberlefs  upon  me  lluck,  as  leaves 

Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  bruih 

Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  bare 

For  every  llorm  that  blows  ; — I,  to  bear  ihis. 

That  never  knew  but  better,  is  fome  burden : 

Thy  nature  did  commence  in  fufferance,  time 

Hath  made  thee  hard  in't.  Why  fliould'll  thou  hate  men  I 

They  never  flatter'd  thee :  What  hall  thou  given  i 

If  thou  wilt  curfe,— .thy  father,  that  poor  rag^, 

Muft  be  thy  fubjed  ;  who  in  fpight,  put  Huff 

To  fome  ihe  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 

Poor  rogue  hereditary.     Hence!  begone!  — 

If  thou  had'ft  npt  been  born  the  worft  of  men. 

Thou  had'ft  been  a  knave,  and  flatterer  '• 

Aptd.  Art  thou  proud  yet  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

jipiou  I,,  that  I  was  no  prodigal. 

9.  i.  ••  frimt  eflBplovmeat  fe*'.     Shakfpeare  frequently  writes  thut* 

6  In  Jt.  Richard  I JI,  Margaret  calls  Glofter  rag  of  honour  j  and  in 
Jthe  fame  play,  the  overweening  rags  of  France  are  mentioned. 

We  jet  aft  the  word  Ragamuffin  in  the  fame  fenfe.     Maso^. 

7  Dryden  has  quoted  two  veifes  of  Virgil  to  fliew  how  well  he  could 
karc'  written  fatires.  Shakfpeare  has  here  given  a  fpedmen  of  the 
fame  power  by  a  line  bitter  beyond  all  bitternefs,  in  whkh  Timoii 
tells  Apemantus,  that  he  had  not  virtue  enough  for  the  vices  which 
he  condemns.  Dr.  Warburton  ^explains  worfi  b«  /oweft,  which  fome* 
what  weakens  the  fenfe,  and  yet  leaves  it  fufficicncly  vigorous. 

I  have  heard  Mr.  Burke  commend  the  fubtilty  of  difcrimination  with 
which  Shakfpeare  diftinguiflies  the  prcfcnt  chara<fler  of  Tiraon  from 
that  of  Apemantus,    whom  to  vulvar  e^es  be  would  now  refcmble. 

Johnson. 

Knave  is  here  to  be  underftood  of  a  man  who  endeavours  to  recom- 
mend himfelf  by  a  hypocritical  appearance  ot  attentio.n  and  fuperfluity 
of  fawning  officioufncfs  ;  fuch  a  one  as  is  called  in  King  Lcar^  z  finical 
fupetfer-viceable  roj^oe— If  he  had  had  virtue  enough  to  attain  the  pro- 
fitable viccs^  li';  would  have  beer,  profitably  vicious.     Stsivsks. 
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Tim.  J,  that  1  am  one  now : 
Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  (hat  up  in  thee^ 
I*d  igive  thee  leave  to  hang  it.     Get  thee  gone— » 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this  I 
Thus  would  I  cat  iu  [Bating  a  not* 

Apem.  Here ;  I  will  mend  tliy  feaft, 

\Pffering  him  fimtthing. 

Tim.  Firft  mend  my  company,  take  away  thyfelf. 

Jpem,  So  I  (hall  mend  dime  own,  by  the  lack  of  thihe* 

Tim.  'Tis  not  well  mended  fo,  it  is  but  botchM  ; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Jfem.  What  would'fl  thou  have  to  Athens  ? 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind,     irthou  wilt. 
Tell  theni  there  I  have  gold ;  look,  fo  I  have. 

Mem.  Here  is  no  ufe  for  gold, 

Tim.  The  beft,  and  trueft: 
For  here  it  fleeps,  and  does  no  hired  hdrm* 

Aftm.  Where  ly'ft  o*nights,  Timon  ?. 

7/«.  Under  that's  above  me. 
Where  feed'ft  thou  o'day^*  Apemantus  ?  , 

Afem.  Where  my  ftomach  fitida  meat;,  pr^  rather, 
where  I  eat  it.  s 

Tim.  'Would  poiToa  were  obedient,  and  kneur  my 
^dind! 

Apem.  Where  wonld'il  thou  fend  it  ? 

7/«.  To  fauce  thy  diflies. 

Apem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  kneweft,  but 
the  extremity  of  both  ends  :  When  thou  waft  in  thy  gilt^ 
and  thy  perfume,  they^mock'd  thee  for  too  much  curi- 
ofity^;  in  thy  rags  thou  knoweft  none,  but  art  defpifed 
for  the  contrary.     There's  a  medlar  for  thee,  eat  it* 

Ttm.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not. 

Apem.  Doll  hate  a  medlar  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee  •• 

Apem* 

'  !.  e.  for  t03  much  finical  delicacy. 

9  Timon  here  fuppofes  that  an  objed^ion  againft  hatred,  which 
through  the  whole  tenor  of  the  converfation  appears  an  argament 
for  it. 
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^/Mf.Anthoahad'fthatedmedlersfooner,  thoa  (hould'it 
hsLvt  loved  thyfelf  better  now.  What  man  didft  thoa  ever 
know  untbrift,  that  was  beloved  after  his  means  ? 

Tim*  Who,  without  thole  means  thou  talk'ft  of,  didft 
thoa  ever  know  beloved  ? 

Jf^m.  Myfelf. 

Tim.  I  underftand  thee ;  thou  had^A  fiune  means  to 
keep  a  dor. 

4|^«i.  what  things  in  the  world  canfl  thou  neareftcom* 
pare  to  thy  flatterers  ? 

TTm.  Women  neareft;  but  men^  men  are  the  things 
themfelves«  What  would'ft  thou  do  with  the  worlds  Ape- 
mantnsy  if  it  lay  in  thy  power  ? 

Jfem.  Give  it  the  beafts,  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 

7<>«.  Would'ft  thou  have  thyfelf  fall  in  the.confofion  of 
men,  and  remain  a  bead  with  the  beaih? 

^/em.Ayt  Timon. 

Tim.  A  bcaftly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant  thee  to 
attain  to!  If  thou  wert  the  lion,  the  &x  would  beguile 
diee :  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  fox  would  eat  thee :  if 
thou  wert  the  fox,  the  .lion  would  fufped  thee,  when, 
|)eradventure,  thou  wert  accus'd  by  the  aft :  if  thou  wert 
the  afs,  thy.dulnefs  would  torment  thee;  and  ftill  thou 
livedft  but  as  a  breakfaft  to  the  wolf:  if  thou  wert  the 
"wolf,  thy  greedinefs  would  uMiA  thee,  and  oft  thoa 
fhould'ft  hazard  thy  life  for  thy  dinner :  wert  thoa  the 
unicorn',  pride  and  wrath  would  confound  thee,  and 
«nake  thine  own  fclf  the  conqueft  of  thy  fury :  wert  thoa 
a  bear,  thou  would'ft  be  kill'd  by  the  horfe ;  wert  thou  a 
^rfe,  thou  would'ft  be  feiz'd  by  the  leopard;  wert  thou  a 
leopard,  thou  wert  german  to  the  lion,  and  the  ipots  of 
tfhy  kindred  were  jurors  on  thy  life :   all  thy  fafety  were 

remotion; 

*  The  account  grven  of  the  unicorn  it  this  :_  that  he  and  the  lion 

'^ing  enemies  by  nature,  as  foon  as  the  lion  fees  the  Qiiiconi  he 

Retakes  himrdf  to  a  tree  :  the  unicorn  in  his  fury,  and  with  all  the 

wiftnefi  of  his  courfe,   running  at  him,  flicks  his  hotn  faft  in  the 

tieej  and  then  the  iioa  falls  up9n  him  and  kills  him. 

Ce/,t€r  Hift.  jinimd. 
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reihotion  * ;  and  thy  defence,  abfence.  What  beaft  couId*ft 
thou  be,  that  wei-e  not  fubjet^l  to  a  beafl?  and  what  a 
beaft  art  thou  already,  that  fee  ft  not  thy  lofs  in  transfor- 
mation ? 

Apem.  If  thou  could'ft  pleafe  me  with  fpeaking  tt>  me, 
thou  might'ft  have  hit  upon  it  here:  The  commonwealth 
of  Athens  is  become  a  foreft  of  beads. 

Urn.  How  has  the  afs  broke  the  wall,,  that  thou  art  out 
of  the  city  ? 

Apem,  Yonder  comes  a  poet,  and  a  painter :  Tlie  plague 
of  company  light  upon  thee  I  I  will  fear  to  catch  it,  and 
give  way :  When  I  know  not  what  clfe  to  doi  I'll  fee  thee 
again. 

Tim*  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee-,  thou  (halt 
be  welcome.  I  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog,  than  Apc- 
mantus.  »• 

Apem*  Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  the  fools  alive  '. 

Tim.  'Would  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  fpit  upon.    , 

Apem.  A  plague  on  thee,  thou  art  too  bad  to  curfe* 

Y /jw.  All  villains,  that  do  ftand  by  thee,  are  pure. 

Apem.  There  is  no  leprofy,  but  what  thou  fpeak'ft. 

Tim.  If  I  name  thee. — 
I'll  beat  thee, — but  I  ftiofild  infed  my  hands 

Apem.  I  would  my  tongue  ccald  rot  them  off! 

Tim.  Away,  thou  iffue  of  a  mangy  dog  ! 
.  Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  alive; 
I  fwoon  to  fee  thee. 

Apem.  'Would  thou  would*ft  burft ! 

Tim.  Awsty, 
Thou  tedious  rogue !  I  am  forty,  J  fliall  loTe 
A  ftonc  by  thee.  [tifrows  ajiom  at  him. 

•  Apem.  Beaft ! 
;  *Tim.  Slave ! 
V  Jpem. 

s  RewmioM  mtttnt,  I  apprehend,  not  a  frequent  removal  Trom  piace 
to  plats,  but  merely  remotenefi,  the  being  placed  at  a  diftance  horn 
the  lion.     Malonx. 

3  The  t«p^  ^prnteipal.  The  remaining  dialogue  has  more  malig* 
nity  than  wit. 
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J  pern.  Toad  ! 

Tim.  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue ! 

[Apkmantus  retreats  back^vardy  as  going. 

Tim  fick  of  this  falfe  world;  and  will  love  nought 
But  even  the  meer  neccffities  upon  it. 
Then,  Timon,  pi efently  prepare  thy  grave; 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  fea  may  beat 
Thy  grave-ftone  daily:  make  thine  epitaph. 
That  death  in  me  at  others'  lives  may  laugh. 
O  thou  fweet  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 

{Looking  on  the  gold. 

'Twixt  natural  fon  and  (ire  !  thou  bright  defiler  . 

Of  Hymen's  pureft  bed  !  thou  valiant  Mars ! 

Thou  ever  young,  freih,  lov'd,  and  delicate  wooer, 

Whofe  bludi  doth  thaw  the  confecratcd  fnow 

I'hat  lies  on  Dian's  lap* !  thou  viiible  god, 

I'hat  folder'fl  clofe  impoflibilitic.s. 

And  mak'il  them  kifs!  that  fpeak'fl  with  every  tongue. 

To  every  purix)re !  O  thou  touch  of  hearts ! 

Think,  thy  flave  man  rebels :  and  by  thy  virtue 

Set  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  beads 

May  have  the  world  in  empire ! 

Apem,  'Would  'twere  fo ; — 
But  not  till  1  am  dead  !— Til  fay,  thou  had  gold: 
Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  to  Ihortly. 

7V/W.  Throng'dto? 

jipem.  Ay. 

y/w.  Thy  back,  I  pr'ythce. 

jipem.  Live,  and  love  thy  mifery  ! 

Tifn,  Long  live  fo,  and  lo  die  !— I  am  quit, 

[Exit  Apema'ntus, 
More  things  like  men'? — Eat,  Timon,  and  abhor  them. 

Enter 
^  The  imagery  ii  here  exquififely  beautiful  and  fublime* 
S  Thif  line,  in  rhe  old  edition,  is  given  to  Apemantus,  but  it  ap- 
parently belongs  to  Timon.     Sir  T.  Hanmer  has  tranfpofed  the  for- 
going dialogue  according  to  his  own  ;nind,  not  vnlkilfuliy,  but  wick 
imwarrantible  licence. 
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Enter  Thieves. 

1.  fhUf.  Where  ihould  he  have  this  gdd?  It  is  ibnte 
poor  fragment,  fome  (lender  ort  of  his  remainder :  The 
meer  want  of  gold,  and  the  falling-from  of  his  friends, 
drove  him  into  this  melancholy. 

2«  Thief.  It  is  nois'd,  he  hach  a  mafs  of  treafnre. 
•  3.  Thief.  Let  us  make  the  aflay  upon  him ;  if  he  car^ 
not  for't,  he  will  fupply  us  eafily ;  If  he  covetouily  re- 
ierve  it,  how  (hall's  get  it  ? 

2.  Thief  True ;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  him,  'tis  hid, 

1 .  Thief  Is  not  this  he  ? 
Thieves.  Where  ? 

2.  Thief  *Tis  his  defcription. 

3.  Thief  He ;  I  know  him. 
Thieves*  Save  thee,  Timon« 
Tim.  Now,  thieves  ? 
Thieves.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 
Tim.  Both  too;  and  women's  Tons. 

Thieves.W^  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  much  do  want. 

Tim.  Your  gre'ateft  want  is,  you  want  much  of  meat.  '* 
Why  (hould  you  want  ?  Behold,  the  earth  hath  foots? 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  an  hundred  fpring»: 
The  oaks  bear  maft,  the  briars  fcarlet  hips ; 
The  bounteous  hufwife,  nature,  on  each  bulh 
Lays  her  full  mefs  before  you.     Want?  why  want  ? 

I.  Thief.  ^^  cannot  live  on  grafs,  on  berries^  water. 
As  beafts,  and  birds,  and  fiihes. 

Tim.  l^or  on  the  beads  themfelves,  the  birds,  and  fifhes ; 
You  muft  eat  men.     Yet  thanks  I  mull  you  con. 
That  you  are  thieves  profeft ;  that  you  work  not 
in  holier  fhapes :  for  there  is  boundlefs  theft 
In  limited  profe(fions®.     Rafcal  thieves. 
Here's  gold:  Go,  fuck  the  fubtle  blood  o'  the  grape. 
Till  the  high  fever  feeth  your  blood  to  froth. 
And  fo  'fcape  hanging:  truft  not  the  phyfician  j 

His 
-^  Regular^  orderly,  profeffioan 
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His  antidotes  are  poifon,  and  he  flays 

More  than  you  rob^  :  take  wealth  and  lives  together  ; 

Do  villainy,  do,  fijice  yoa  profefs  to  du't, 
>me   C      Like  workmen :  1*11  example  yoa  with  thievery. 
The   1     The  fan's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attradlion 
ads,    I     Robs  the  vaftfea:  the  moon's  an  arrant  thief* 

And  her  pale  fire  Ihe  fnatches  from  the  fun ; 

The  fea's  a  thief,  whofe  liquid  furge  refolves 
care   I    The  moon  into  fait  tears  ^ ;  the  earth's  a  thief, 
y  K-  I    ThMt  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  composure  '  llolen 

I    From  general  excrement :  each  thing's  a  thief; 
ibid.  1    The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 

Have  uncheck'd  theft.     Love  not  yourfclvcs;  aw.iy; 

Rob  one  another.     There's  more  gold  :  Cut  throats ; 

All  that  you  meet  arc  thieves :  To  Athens,  go. 

Break  open  Ihops;  notlilng  can  you  ileal. 

But  thieves  do  lofc  it :  Sicul  not  lefs ',  for  this 

7  Oar  authour's  favourite  daughter  who  marrir-i  a  ph;.ficlan,  thrcft 
yean  I  believe  before  this  phy  wa^  wjitten,  coul.i  not  have  been  much 

"2c:.   f'      pleafed  with  th!3  pafTagi:.     Ma  lone. 

rat,     f  *  The  moon  is  fuppjfed  to  be  humid,  an.l  perhap?  a  fource  of  humi- 

dity, but  cannot  be  refolved  by  the  /urges  ot  the  f.:a.  Vet  I  think 
ausM  is  the  true  reading.  Here  is  a  circul:uion  of  thievery  J^'fcribcd  : 
The  fan,  moon,  and  fea,  all  rob,  zn:\  arc  robbcj.     Johnson. 

He  fays  /imply*  that  th^  futty  t!ic  .-woow,  and  thi  fej,  rob  one  an- 
other by  turns,  but  the  cjrto  rob^  them  .iW  :  the  fca,  i.  e.  liquid  furge^ 
by  fupplying  the  mojn  with  moittarc,  rjbi  her  in  turn  of  the  /:■/>  tears 

f.       ■         of  dew  which  the  po.its  always  fetch  from  this  planet.     Soft  tor  fj/t  ii 

*     1         an  ealy  change.     In  this  lenfe  Milton  fpeaks  of  bcr  mliji  cuiuntnt, 
■         Far.  Lofi^  b.  V.  1.422.     Sif.cvf.ns. 

S;  J  Shakfpeare  knew  that  the  mon  was  the  caufj  of  ihc  tides,  and 

sn  uiat  refpeft  the  liquid  lur^^e,  ihat  is,  the  waves  of  the  fc;i,  rifing 
one  upon  another,  in  the  proi^rels  of  the  tide,  may  be  faid  to  refolve 
the  mtott  into  fait  tears  5  the  moon,  as  the  poet  cho-jfes  to  ftate  the 
matter,  loflng  fomc  part  of  her  humidity,  and  the  accretion  to  the  fea, 
in  confequencc  of  h^r  tears,  being  the  caiife  of  //k:  Hp/iJ  fw^c. 
Add  to  tliif  the  popular  notion,  yet  prevailing,  of  tlie  m'^in's  ir.flaencc 
on  the  weather;  which,  toj:tiier  vitli  v.liat  li  is  been  already  IH ted » 
w*      probably  induced  our  auth'nr  he-       nd  in  o:her  jlacci  to  aliude  to 

Ithe  watry  quality  of  that  planer.     Malonf. 
9  wmm  by  a  compoftu-.c— J  i.  e,  c>mpo!iii"!i,  ompofl. 
'  Steai  not  iefs, — ]  Not,  which  was  accidentally  oaiicted  in  the  old 
copy,  was  inferted  by  Mri  Rowc*    M  ALu^  £• 
Vox..  VI,  N  J  give 


; 
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I  give  you  ;  and  gold  confound  you  howfoever ! 
Aaien.  [Tim on  retires  to  bis  cave*^ 

3.  Thief.  He  has  almoft  charm'd  me  from  my  profbf« 
iion>  by  perfuadiog  me  to  it. 

1 .  Thief.  'Tis  in  the  malice  of  manlcind,  that  he  thui 
advifes  us ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  myftery  *. 

2.  Thief  I'll  believe  him  as  an  enemy «  and  give  over 
my  trade. 

I.  Thief  Let  us  firft  fee  peace  in  Athens :  There  is  no 
time  fo  miferable^  but  a  man  may  be  true, 

{Exeunt  Thieve*. 
Enter  Flax IV s» 

Flav.  O  you  gods ! 
Is  yon  defpis'd  and  ruinous  man  my  lord  ? 
Jull  of  decay  and  failing  ?  O  monument 
^nd  wonder  of  good  deeds  evilly  bellowM ! 
What  an  alteration  of  honour 
Has  defperate  want  made^ ! 
What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends. 
Who  can  bring  nobleft  minds  to  bafell  ends  I 
How  rarely  ^  does  it  m^et  with  this  time's  guife. 
When  man  was  wifh'd  to  love  his  enemies '  : 
Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
Thofe  that  would  mifchief  me,  than  thofe  that  do* I 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye :  I  will  prefent 

My 

-  Tht  malice  of  mankind  is  ufed  for  bU  maiiclous  hatred  0/  manktndm 
He  does  not  give  us  this  advice  to  purfue  our  trade  of  idealing  and  to 
cut  throats,  from  any  good  will  to  us,  or  a  de/ire  that  we  ihould  thrive 
in  our  prof«ffion,  but  merely  from  the  malicious  enmity  that  he  bears 
to  the  human  race. 

3  Ah  alteration  of  honour,  is  an  alteration  of  an  honourable  fiate  to 
»  ilate  of  difgrace. 

4  Jlo'co  rarely—]  How  curioufly ;  how  happily, 
i   He  forgets  his  Pagan  fyftem  here  again. 

-6  It  IS  plain,  that  in  this  whole  ff tech  frUnds  and  enemtet  ire  taken 
only  for  thofe  who  prifefs  frtendptp  and  profefs  enmity }  ^r  the  friend 
is  fuppofed  not  to  be  more  kind,  but  more  dangerous  than  the  enemy* 
The  fenfc  is,  Let  me  rather  hdoo  or  carejs  thofe  that  would  taifhieff 
that  profvif?  to  mean  me  mifciiief,  than  thofe  that  really  do  roe  mff* 
fbi'f  unJcr  falfeprofefpons  of  klndnefs.  The  Spaniard«have  this  pEP- 
verb  ;  !/>/''•  d  me  from  my  friends^  and  from  my  enemies  I  loill  defend 
^"kf^ff*     -i  liis  proverb  is  a  futiicient  comment  on  the  paflage. 
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My  honeft  grief  unto  tilm;  and,  as  my  lord, 
-S'ull  fcrve  him  with  my  life. — My  deareft  mafter  ! 

TiMON  comet  fornjuard  from  his  cave, 

Tim.  Away  !  what  art  thou  ? 

Flav.  Have  you  forgot  me,  fir  ? 

Tim.  Why  doft  afk  that?  1  have  forgot  all  men  ; 
Then,  if  thou  grant'il  thou  art  a  man,  1  have 
Forgot  thee. 

Fla'u.  An  honeft  poor  fervant  of  yours. 

Tim.  Then  I  know  thee  not : 
I  ne'er  had  honeft  man  about  me,  I;  all 
I  kept  were  knaves  ^,  to  ferve  in  meat  to  villains. 

Flav.  The  gods  are  witnefs. 
Ne'er  did  poor  fteward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 

Tim.  What,  doft  thou  weep  ? — Come  nearer ;— then  I 
love  thee, 
Becaufe  thou  art  a  woman,  and  difclaim'ft 
Flinty  mankind  ;  whofe  eyes  do  never  give. 
But  thorough  luft,  and  laughter.     Pity's  lleeping  •  : 
Strange  times,  that  weep  with  laughing,  not  with  weep* 
ing! 

Fla'u.  I  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  lord. 
To  accept  my  grief,  and,  whilft  this  poor  wealth  lafts^ 
^^f  ^       To  entertain  me  as  your  fteward  ftill. 

Tim.  Had  I  a  fteward  fo  true,  fo  juft,  and  now 
So  comfortable  ?  It  almoft  turns 
My  dangerous  nature  wild  '•     Let  me  behold 

Thy 

'  Knave  It  here  in  the  compound  fenfe  of  ^  fervant  and  a  rafral. 
«  I  do  not  know  that  any  corttdtion  is  necellary,  but  I  think  we 
Alight  read : 

-  eyes  do  ncvet  give. 

But  thorough  lufi  and  laugbicr,  fifyflf^/>iag  : 
Eyei  never Jloiu  (to  give  is  to  diHolvc,  as  faline  bodies  in  moift  weather,) 
huthy  luft  or  laughter,  undifturbed  by  emotions  o( pity.     Johnson. 

•  To  turn  wild  i«  to  diftraB.  An  appearance  iu  uncxpi;Cted,  fayfl 
Timon,  almoft  turns  my  favagtntft  todiftraillon.  ^  Accordingly  he  ex» 
as'inet  with  oicety  left  his  phrensy  fhould  dsceivc  him  : 

N  %  Lit 


■ 


\ 
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Thy  face. — Surely,  this  man  was  born  of  woman.-«» 

Forgive  my  general  and  exceptlefs  raflinefi. 

You  perpetual-fobcr  gods  !  I  do  proclaim 

One  honed  man,— miftake  me  not,— but  one  ; 

No  more,  I  pray,— and  he  is  a  fteward.— 

How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind^ 

And  thou  redeem'fl  thyfeif :  But  all,  fave  thee, 

I  fell  with  curfes. 

Methinks,  thou  art  more  honell  now,  than  wife  ; 

For,  by  oppreffing  and  betraying  me. 

Thou  might'ft  have  fooner  got  another  fervice  : 

For  many  fo  arrive  at  fecond  matters. 

Upon  their  firft  lord's  neck.     But  tell  me  true, 

(For  I  muft  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  fo  fure,)  | 

Is  not  thy  kindnefs  fubtle,  covetous. 

If  not  a  ufuring  kindnefs  ^ ;  and  as  rich  men  deal  gifts, 

ExpcAing  in  return  twenty  for  one  f 

J'Ia*v.  No,  my  mod  worthy  matter,  in  whofc  bread 
Doubt  and  fufped,  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late  : 
You  (hould  have  fear'd  falfe  times,  when  you  did  feaft: 
Sufpedl  ftill  comes  where  an  eftate  is  lead. 
That  which  I  ttiew,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  love. 
Duty  and  zeal  to  your  unmatched  mind. 
Care  of  your  food  and  living  :  and,  believe  it. 
My  mod  honoured  lord. 
For  any  benefit  that  points  to  me. 
Either  in  hope,  or  prefent,  I'd  exchange 
For  this  one  wifli,  Tluit  you  had  power  and  wealth 
To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  yourfelf. 

Tim.  Look  thee,  'tis  foi — Thou  lingly  honed  man. 
Here,  take : — the  gods  out  of  my  mifery 
Have  fent  thee  treafure.     Go,  live  rich,  and  happy : 

Bat 

Let  me  behold  thy  face*     Surely  this  man 

IVas  born  of^voman. 
And  to  this  fufpcaed  diforder  of  mind  he  alludes  i 

Perpetuai'fohtr  gcds  /— 
Ye  powers  whoie  intelleds  arc  out  of  the  reach  of  perturbation.  JoBiri,' 
*  If  not  feems  to  have  llipt  in  here,  by  an  eiror  of  the  prcfs,  from 
the  picceding  line^  Both  the  fenfe  and  metre  would  be  bccicr  without itt 
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But  thus  conditioned  ;  Thou  (halt  build  from  men  ' ; 

Hate  all,  curfe  all :  fhew  charity  to  none  ; 

But  let  the  famifti'd  flefh  Aide  from  die  bone. 

Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 

What  thoudeny'ft  to  men ;  let  prilbns  fvvallow  them. 

Debts  wither  them  to  nothing :  Be  men  like  blailed  woods. 

And  may  difeafes  lick  up  their  falfe  bloods! 

And  fo,  farewel,  and  thrive. 

Flanj.  O,  let  me  flay, 
And  comfort  you,  my  matter. 

Tim.  If  thou  hat*il 
Curfes,  flay  not ;  fly,  whilft  thou  'rt  bleil  and  free : 
Ne'er  fee  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  fee  thee. 

[  Exeunt  fe^verally  • 


ACT    v.     SCENE    L 

The  fame.     Before  Timon's  Caue. 
Enter  Poet,  and  Painter ;  Timoh  behind,  unfeen. 

Pain.  As  I  took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be  far 
where  he  abides. 

Poet,  What's  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  Does  the  rumour 
hold  for  true,  that  he  is  fo  full  of  gold  ? 

Pain,  Certain :  Alcibiades  reports  it ;  Phrynia  and 
Tymandra  had  gold  of  him  :  he  likewife  enrich'd  poor 
flraggling  foldiers  with  great  quantity:  'I'is  faid,  he 
gave  unto  his  fteward  a  mighty  fum. 

Poet,  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  but  a  try  for 
his  friends  ? 

Pain,  Nothing  elfe :  you  (hall  fee  him  a  pklm  in 
Athens  again,  and  flourifti  with  the  higheft.  Therefore, 
'tis  notamifs,  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  in  tliis  fup- 
pofed  diftrefs  of  his  :  it  will  (hew  honeftly  in  us ;  and  is 
very  likely  to  load  our  purpofes  with  what  they  travel 
for,  if  it  be  a  jull  and  true  report  that  goes  of  his  having. 
N  3  Poet. 

'  Away  from  human  habitations. 
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Poet.  What  have  you  now  to  prefent.  unto  him  ? 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  vifitation  :  only  f 
will  promife  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  mufl  ferve  him  fo  too ;  tell  him  of  an  intent 
that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pffin.  Good  as  the  beft.  Promifing  is  the  very  air  o* 
the  time  ;  it  opens  the  eyes  of  expedlation :  performance 
is  ever  the  duller  for  his  a6t  $  and>  but  in  the  plainer 
and  fimpler  kind  of  people,  the  deed  of  faying  is  quite 
out  of  ufe.  To  promife  is  moll  courtly  and  fafhionablc : 
performance  is  a  kind  of  will,  or  teftament,  which  argue& 
a  great  ficknefs  in  his  judgment  that  makes  it. 

^im.  Excellent  workman  I  Thou  canft  not  paint  amaa 
fo  bad  as  is  thyfelf. 

Poet.  I  am  thinking,  what  I  fhall  fay  I  have  provided 
for  him:  It  mufl  be  a  perfonating  of  himfelf*:  a  fa^irc 
againft  the  fgftnefs  of  profperity ;  with  a  difcovery  of  the 
infinite  flatteries,  that  follow  youth  and  opulency. ' 

Tim.  Muft  thou  needs  ftand  for  a  villain  in  thine  own 
work  ?  Wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in  other  men  i^ 
Do  fo,  I  have  gold  for  thee. 

Poet.  Nay,  let's  feek  him : 
Then  do  we  fin  againft  our  own  eftate. 
When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

Pain,  True ; 
When  the  day  ferves*,  before  black-corner M  night  ♦>. 
Find  what  thou  want'll  by  free  and  offer'd  light. 
Come. 

Tim.  ril  meet  you  at  the  turn.     What  a  god's  gold^ 
That  he  is  worihipp'd  in  a  bafer  temple. 
Than  where  fwine  feed  ! 

'Tis  thou  that  rigg'ft  the  bark,  and  plow'ft  the  foam;    . 
Settlcil  admired  reverence  in  a  flave : 

Ta 

»  Perfonating,  for  rcprefenting  fimply.  For  the  fubjcft  of  this  pr©- 
jeAed  fatire  was  Timon's  ca/>,  not  hi  s  f  erf  on. 

3  Theobald  with  fome  probability  ailigns  thefe  two  lines  to  the  Poet. 

4  I  believe  that  Shakfpeare,  by  this  expreffion,  meant  only,  Night: 
which  is  as  obfcure  as  a  dark  corner.  In  Meafure  for  Meafure^  Lttci*. 
calls  the  Duke,  ^*  a  duke  of  dark  cgrners,**    Steeveiisk 
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To  thee  be  worfhip !  and  thy  faints  for  aye 

Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey  ! 

Pit  I  meet  them.  ladvancin^. 

Poet.  Hail,  worthy  Timon  ! 

Pain,  Our  late  noble  matter. 

Tim.  Have  I  once  liv'd  to  fee  two  honeft  men  ? 

Poef.  Sir, 
Having  often  of  your  open  bounty  tafted. 
Hearing  you  were  retir'd,  your  friends  fallen  off> 
Whofe  thanklefs  natures — O  abhorred  fpirits  ! 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough—  • 
What !  to  you  I 

Whofe  ilar-like  noblenefs  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being  I  I  am  rapt,  and  cannot  cover 
The  monftroas  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  fize  of  words. 

Tsm.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  fee't  the  better ; 
You,  that  are  bonell,  by  being  what  you  are. 
Make  them  bed:  feen^  and  known. 

Pain.  He,  and  myfelf. 
Have  traveird  in  the  great  (hower  of  your  gifts. 
And  fweetly  felt  it. 

Tim.  Ay,  yon  are  honeft  men. 

Pain.  We  are  hither  come  to  oiFer  you  our  fervice. 

Tim.  Moft  honeft  men  I  Why,  how  fliall  I  requite  yott  ? 
On  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  ?  no. 

A/i&/What  we  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  you  fervice. 

Tim.  You  are  honeft  men:  You  have  heard  that  I  have 
gold ; 
I  am  fure,  you  have  :  fpeak  truth :   you  are  honeft  men. 

Pain.  So  it  is  faid,  my  noble  lord :  but  therefore 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  I. 

Tim.  Good  honeft  men  : — Thou  draw'ft  a  counterfeit '. 
Beft  in  all  Athens :  thou  art,  indeed,  the  beft ; 
TTiou  counterfeit 'ft  moft  lively. 

Pain.r  So,  fo,  my  lord. 

N  4  Tim.' 

%  Kfftr^H  was  (b  called  In  our  author**  time* 
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^im.  Even  fo,  fir,  as  I  fay : — And,  for  thy  fi£Uon, 

[to  the  Poet. 
"Why,  thy  verfe  fvvells  with  ftnfFfo  fine  and  fmooth> 
That  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art.-— 
But,  for  all  this,  my  honeft-natur'd  friends, 
I  rnufl  needs  fa^,  you  have  a  little  fault : 
Marry,  'tis  not  monftrous  in  you ;  neither  wiih  I> 
You  take  much  pains  to  mend. 

Both.  Befeech  your  honour 
To  make  it  known  to  us. 

Tim.  You'll  take  it  ill. 

Both.mo^  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Will  you,  indeed  ? 

Both.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

Tim.  There's  ne'er  a  one  of  you  but  trufls  a  knavei 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 

Both.  Do  we,  my  lord? 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cog,  fee  him  diflemblc^ 
Know  his  grofs  patchery,  love  him,  feed  him. 
Keep  in  your  bofom  :  yet  remain  aflur'd, 
.That  he's  a  made-up  villain*. 

Fain.  I  know  none  fuch,  my  lord. 

Poet.  Nor  I. 

Tim.  Look  you,  I  love  you  well ;  I'll  give  you  gold^ 
Rid  me  thefe  villains  from  your  companies : ' 
Hang  them,  or  flab  them,  drown  them  in  a  draught  ^j 
Confound  them  by  fome  courfe,  and  come  to  me, 
I'll  give  you  gold  enough. 

Both.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them. 

Tim.  You  that  way,  and  you  this,  but  two^  in  conw 
pany: — 
Each  man  apart,  all  fingle,  and  alone. 
Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 
If,  where  thou  art,  two  villains  ihall  not  be, 

[to  the  Painter. 
Come 

^  That  IS,  a  villain  that  adopts  qualities  and  charaders  not  propeilx 
tclonging  to  him  J  a  hypocrite.     Johnson. 

I  rather  think,  a  complete  or  conTummate  Tlllain*    MaIiOITS* 
7  That  is,  in  //^^jakes. 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS.  8i 

Come  not  near  him. — If  thou  would'ft  not  refidc 

[/<?  tie  Poet. 
Bat  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon. —  ^ 

Hence!  pack!  there's  gold,  ye  came  for  gold,  ye  flaves: 
Yott  have  done  work  for  me,  there's  payment:  Hence  1 — 
You  are  an  alchymift,  make  gold  of  that: — 
Out,  rafcal  dogs!      [£,v/V,  beating  and  driving  then  out* 

SCENE     II. 

The  fame* 

Enter  Flavixps,  and t -wo  Senators. 

Fla'v.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  fpeak  with  Timon  ^ 
For  he  is  fet  fo  only  to  himfelf. 
That  nothing,  but  himfelf,  which  looks  like  man, , 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

1.  Sen,  Bring  us  to  his  cave  : 

It  is  our  part,  and  promife  to  the  Athenians,. 
To  (peak  with  Timon. 

2.  Sen,  At  all  times  alike 

Men*arc  not  dill  the  fame :  *Twas  time,  and  griefs,. 
That  fram'd  him  thus :  time,  with  his  fairer  hand, 
OifFering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 
The  former  man  may  make  him  :  Bring  us  to  him. 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 

Flav,  Here  is  his  cave. — 
Peace  and  content  be  here  !  Lord  Timon!  Timon  !. 
Look  out,,  and  fpeak  to  friends :  The  Athenians, 
By  two  of  their  moll  reverend  fenale,  greet  thee  :. 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon. 

Enter  Timon^. 

T/;w..Thou  fun,  that  comfort'Il,  burn! — Speak,  ami 
be  hang'd : 
For  each  true  word,  a  blifter !  and  each  falfe 
Be  as  a  cauterizing  to  the  root  o'  the  tongue, 
Confuming  it  vyith  fpeaking ! 

N  ;  i,Sen^- 
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J .  Sen.  Worthy  Timon, — 

Tim.  Of  none  but  fuch  as  you,  and  you  of  Timon^ 
2.  Sen.  The  fenacors  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Timon- 
Tim.'l  thank  them ;«  and  would  fend  them  back  the- 
plague. 
Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them. 

1 ,  Sen.  O,  forget 

What  we  are  forry  for  ourfelves  in  thee. 
The  fenator^s,  with  one  concent  of  love ', 
Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens ;  who  hav«  thought 
On  fpecial  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  thy  bell  uTe  and  wearing. 

2.  ^^«.  They  confefs. 

Toward  thee,  forgetfulnefs  too  general,  grofs: 

Which  now  the  publick  body  *, — which  doth  feldom 

Play  the  recanter, — feeling  in  itfelf 

A  lackof  Timon*s  aid,  hath  fenfe  withal 

Of  its  own  fall  ^,  retraining  aid  to  Timon  * ; 

And  fend  forth  us,  to  make  their  forrowed  render*,. 

Together  with  a  recompence  more  fruitful 

Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram  ; 

Ay,  even  fuch  heaps  and  furas  of  love  and  wealth* 

As  fhall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs. 

And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love. 

Ever  to  read  them  tliine.. 

TJm,  You  witch  me  in  it ; 
'Surprize  me  to  tiie  very  brink  of  tears : 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes. 
And  ril  beweep  thefe  comforts,  worthy  fenators. 

1.  Sen.  Therefore,  fo  pleafe  thee  to  return  with  us. 
And  of  our  Athens  (thine,  and  ours)  to  take 
The  captainfhip,  thou  Ihalt  be  met  with  thanks, 

Allow'd 

'  With  one  united  voice  of  affe6lion.     All  our  old  Wfitcrs  fpell  the 
word  impropcrJy,  confent,  without  regard  to  its  etymology,  ccr centos. 
9  Th3  Athenians  LmJ  J'cnfe,  that  is}  *felt  the  danjjer  of  their  owB' 


fal^  by  the  arms  ot  Alcibiadi"s. 
»   I  thi.ikit  ihouMl 


I  be  refraiulrtg  aid,  that  is,  witli-holding  aid  that 
ihould  have  been  givp»i  to  Timon.     Johnson* 
»  Rendtr  is  (Qnpfp.<)n^ 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS*.  tj 

Allow -d  with  abfolute  power  ^,  and  thy  good  name 
Live  with  authority :— ^o  foon  we  (hall  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild ; 
Who,  like  a  boar  too  favage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace* 

2.  Sen,  And  Ihakes  his  threatening  fword 
Againft  the  walls  of  Athens. 

1 .  Sen.  Therefore,  Timon, — 

Tim.  Well,  fir,  I  will ;  therefore  I  will,  fir;  Thus,— 
If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen. 
Let  Alcibiades  koow  this  of  Timon, 
That —Timon  cares  not.    But  if  he  fack  fair  Athens^. 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beards. 
Giving  our  hoTy  virgins  to  the  ftain 
Of  contumelious,  beaftly ,  mad-brain'd  war ;. 
Then  let  him  know, — and,  tell  him,  Timon  fpcaks  it. 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  choofe  but  tell  him,  that — ^I  care  not,     , 
And  let  him  take't  at  woril ;  for  their  knives  care  not>. 
While  you  have  throats  to  anfwer :  for  myfelfi 
There's  not  a  whittle  in  the  unruly  camp  *, 
But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 
The  reverend'ft  throat  in  Athens.     So  I  leave  yoa 
To  the  protedlion  of  the  profperous  gods,     ^ 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Flav.  Stay  not,  all's  in  vain. 

Tim.  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph. 
It  will  be  feen  to-morrow  ;  My  long  ficknefs 
Of  health,  and  living,  now  begins  to  mend. 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.     Go,  live  ftill;; 
Be  Alcibiades  your  plague,  you  his. 
And  laft  fo  long  enough  I 

I .-  Sen.  We  fpeak  in  vain. 

Tim.  But  yet  I  love  my  country ;  and  am  not 

N  6  Ohe 

3  Alhwed^U  Hcenfed'f  privUeged^  uncontrolled.  So  of  a  buffoon,  in 
Xjuvis  Labour  i  Lofi,  it  is  faid,  that  he  is  allowed^  that  is,  at^tot/ 
to  fay  what  he  will ;  a  privileged  fcofFer.  • 

"       4  A  nobUtle  is  flill  in  the  midland  counties  the  common  nzXD/t  fox- 
a  pockxt  clafp  knifCf  fuch  as  children  ufe*- 
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One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wreck. 
As  common  bruit  doth  put  it. 

I,  Sen.  That's  well  fpoke. 

^im.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrjrmen,— 

1.  Sen.  Thcfe  words  become  your  lips  as  they  paff 
through  them. 

s.  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears,  like  great  triumphers 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them  ; 
And  tell  them,  that,  to  eafe  them  of  their  griefs. 
Their  fears  of  hoflile  flrokes,  their  aches,  lofles. 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 
That  nature's  fragil  vefTel  doth  fuftain 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  fome  kindnefs  dp  them  : 
I'll  te^ch  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades'  wrath. 

a.  Sen.  I  like  this  well,  he  will  return  again. 

Tim.  I  have  a  tree,  which  grows  here  in  my  clofe^ 
That  mine  own  ufe  invites  me  to  cut  down. 
And  fhortly  muft  I  fell  it ;  Tell  my  friends. 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  fequence  of  degree. 
Prom  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whofo  pleafc 
•   To  (lop  afflidion,  let  him  take  his  hafle. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  axe. 
And  hang  himfelf : — I  pray  you,  do  my  greeting. 

Flav.  Trouble  him  no  further,  thus  you  flill  fhall  find 
•^   .  him. 

Tim.  Come  not  to  me  again  :  but  fay  to  Athens, 
Timon  hath  made  his  everlafling  manfion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  fait  flood ; 
whom  once  a  day  with  his  emboiTed  froth ' 
The  turbulent  furge  fhall  cover ;  thither  come. 
And  let  my  grave-ftone  be  your  oracle.-— 
Lips,  let  four  words  go  by,  and  language  end : 
What  is  amifs,  plague  and  idfedlion  mend  I 

Graves 

5  When  a  deer  was  run  hard  and  foanned  at  the  mouth,  he  was  faid 
.  to  be  tmhoJCd.    Embojj'ed  froth,  is  fwollcn  froth  j  from  bojftt  Fr.  a 
tamour.     The  term  tmbojfed^  when  applied  to  a  deer,  is  from  #«- 
kaiari  Sp,  to  caft  out  of  the  mouthf 
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Graves  only  be  men's  works ;  and  death,  their  gain  I 
Bun,  hide  thy  beams !  Timon  hath  done  his  reign. 

[i?;ir/VTiMOif. 

1.  Sen.  His  diicontents  are  unremoveably 
Coupled  to  nature. 

2.  Sen,  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead :  let  us  return. 
And  fh-ain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 

In  our  dear  peril  ^. 

I .  Sen,  It  requires  fwift  foot.  [Exeuntl 

•SCENE    HI. 

The  Walls  of  Athens. 
Enter  two  Senators,  and  a  Meflenger. 

1 .  Sen.  Thou  haft  painfully  difcover'd ;  are  his  files 
As  full  as  thy  report  ? 

Me/.  I  have  fpoke  the  leaft : 
Befides,  His  expedition  promifes 
Prefent  approach. 

2.  Sen.  We  ftand  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  not  Timon. 
Me/.  I  met  a  courier,  one  mine  ancient  friend  ;— 

Whom,  though  in  general  part  we  were  6ppos'd, 

Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force. 

And  made  us  fpeak  like  friends : — this  man  was  riding 

From  Alcibiades  to  Timon *s  cave. 

With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imported 

His  fellowihip  i'  the  caufe  againft  your  city. 

In  part  for  his  fake  mov'd. 

Enter  Senators yr<?z«  Timon. 

1.  Sen.  Here  come  cur  brothers. 

3.  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon,  nothing  of  him  expeft,— ^ 
The  enemies'  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  fcouring 
Doth  choke  the  air  with  duft  :  In,  and  prepare; 

Ours  is  the  fall,  1  fear,  our  foes  the  fnare.  [Exeunt^ 


^  Dfsr^  Is^  Shakrpeare*8  language,  is  dlrcf  dreadful. 


SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

ne  Woods.     Timon's  Cave,  and  a  tomh'^ftont  fee:- 

Enter  a  Soldier,  feeking  Ti  mon. 

^oU  By  all  defcription,  this-fhould  be  the  place. 
Who's  here?  fpeak,  ho ! — No  anfwer  ? — What  is  this f 
Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  out-Hretch'd  his  fpan  :        , 
&>me  bead  read  this  j  there  does  not  live  a  man  ''* 
Dead,  fure  ;  and  this  his  grave.     What's  on  this  tomb 
I  cannot  read;  the  charafter  I'll  take  with  wax; 
Our  captain  hath  in  tw^ry  figure  {kill ; 
An  ag'd  interpreter,  though  young  in  days  : 
Before  proud  Athens  he's  fet  down  by  this, 
Whok  fall  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  \Eodt^ 

SCENE    V. 

Before  the  Walls  of  Athens. 

trumpets  found.     Enter  Alcibtades,  and  Forces^ 
Ale,  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lafcivious  town 
Our  terrible  approach.  \^A  parley  founded^ 

Enter  Senators  on  the  ^alls. 

Till  now  you  have  gone  oa,  and  fiil'd  the  time 
With  all  licentious  meafure,  making  your  wiJia 
The  fcope  of  juttice  ;  till  now,  myfelf,  and  fuch 
As  flept  within  the  (hadow  of  your  power. 
Have  wander'd  with  our  travers'd  arms'*,  and  breath'd 
Our  fufferance  vainly :  Now  the  time  is  flufli  ^, 

Whea 

7  There  is  fomething  elaborately  unflcilful  in  the  contrivance  offend.  . 
kig  a  foldier,  who  cannot  read,  to  take  the  epitaph  in  wax,  only  that 
k  may  clofe  the  play  by  being  read  with  more  folemnity  in  the  laftfcene. 

*  —  travtrCd  arms — ]    Arms  acrofs. 

9  A  bird  IS  fu/h  when  his  feathers  arc  grown,  and  he  can  leave  th«  . 
ji£ft*    F/vfi  is  matur€^ 
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When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  flrong. 
Cries  J  ofitfelf.  No  more*:  now  breathlcls  wrong 
Shall  fit  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  cale  ; 
And  purfy  inlolence  (hall  break  his  windj 
With  fear,  and  horrid  flight. 

1 .  Sen.  Noble,  and  young. 

When  thy  firll  griefs  w^re  but  a  mere  conceit. 
Ere  thou  hadfl  power,  or  we  had  caufe  of  fear,. 
We  fent  to  thee  ;  to  give  thy  rages  balm. 
To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude  widi  luves 
Above  their  quantity. 

2.  Sjn,  So  did  we  woo 

Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love,  • 

£y  humble  mefTage,  and  by  promis'd  means  ; 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  defcrvc 
The  common  flroke  of  war. 

1 .  Sen,  Thefe  walls  of  ours 

Were  not  erefted  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
You  have  received  your  griefs  i  nor  are  they  fuch,. 
That  thefe  great  towers,  trophies,  and  fchouh  fhouldfall 
For  private  faults  in  them*. 

2.  Sen.  Nor  are  they  living. 

Who  were  the  motives  that  you  firft  went  out ; 
Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excefs 
Hath  broke  their  hearts  ^,     March,  noble  lord. 

Into 
"  The  marrow  was  fuppofcd  to   be  the  original  of  .fUength.     The' 
irmge  is  from  a  camel  knedini?  to  take  up  his  load,  who  rifcs.  imme- 
diately when  he  fuids  he  has  as  much  laid  on  as  he  can  bear. 

War  BURTON." 
The  image  may  as  juflly  be  faid  to  be  taken  from  a  prrccr  or  coal- 
heaver,  who  when  there  is  as  much  laid   upon  his  ihouldcrs  as  ho  can 
bear,  wiil  certainly  cry^  no  mere,     Malone. 

*  That  is,  in  the  pvrfons  From  whom  you  have  received  your  griefs* 
^Shamc  in  excefs  (i.  e.  extremity  of  Ihanic)  that  they  wanted  cun- 
ning (i.  c.   that  they  were  not  wife  enough  not   to   banifli   you)   hath 
broke  their  hearts.     Theobald. 

I  have  no  wiih  to  dift.irb  the  mjines  cf  Theobald,  yet  think  fome 
emendation  may  be  offered  that  wiil  make  the  condruCtion  Icfs  harih* 
and  the  fcntcnce  more  ferious.     I  read  : 

Shame  that  they  n(far.tedf  coming  In  excefs f 
Ilath  broke  their  hearts. 
Shame  zui-i.-h  they  had  fo  long  wanted^  at  hji  coming  in  iti  uf-n.Ji  cx*» 
CCiS.     |ohNso:K» 
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Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  fpread : 

By  decimation,  and  a  tithed  death, 

(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food. 

Which  nature  loaths,)  take  thou  the  deflin'd  tenth  ;  . 

And  by  the  hazard  of  the  fpotted  die. 

Let  die  the  fpotted. 

1.  Sen.  All  have  not  offended; 

For  thofe  that  were,  it  is  not  fquare  ♦,  to  take. 
On  thofe  that  are,  revenges :  crimes,  like  lands. 
Are  not  inherited.     Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage  : 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  thofe  kin. 
Which,  inthe  blufter  of  thy  wrath,  mull  fall 
With  thofe  that  have  offended :  like  a  fhepherd. 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  the  infeded  forth. 
But  kill  not  all  together, 

2.  5^».  What  thou  wilt. 

Thou  rather  fhalt  enforce  it  with  thy  finile. 
Than  hew  to't  with  thy  fword, 

1 .  Sen.  Set  but  thy  foot 

Againft  our  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  fhall  ope; 
So  thou  wilt  fend  thy  gentle  heart  before. 
To  fay,  thou'lt  enter  friendly. 

2.  Sen,  Throw  thy  glove. 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  elfc. 
That  thou  wilt  ufe  the  wars  as  thy  redrefs. 
And  not  as  our  confufion,  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,,  till  wo 
Have  fealM  thy  full  defire. 

Jlc,  Then  there's  my  glove ; 
Defcend,  and  open  your  uncharged  ports ' : 
Thofe  enemies  of  Timon's,  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourfelves  fhall  fet  out  for  reproof. 
Fall,  and  no  more  :  and, — to  atone  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning, — not  a  man 
Shall  pafs  his  quarter  ^,  or  offend  the  ftream 

Of 

♦  —  not  fquare^-^l  Not  regular,  not  equitable. 

S  That  is,  unguarded  gatii»    Or,  uncharged  may  mean  unattacked. 

*  Not  a  foldier  fhall  quit  his  ftatlon,  or  be  let  !eofe  upon  you  j   and, 
if  any  commits  violence,  he  iJiaJl  anfwer  it  le^ularly  to  thclaw. 
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Of  regular  juftice  in  your  city's  bounds^ 
Bat  fhall  be  remedy'd>  to  your  publick  laws 
At  heavieft  anfwer. 

Both.  'Tis  moil  nobly  fpoken. 

Ale,  Defcend,  and  keep  your  words. 

^'be  Senators  defcend,  and  $pen  the  gates* 
Enter  a  Soldier. 

Sol.  My  noble  general,  Timon  is  dead ; 
Entomb'd  upon  the  very  hem  o'  the  Tea  : 
Andy  on  his  grave-flone^  this  infculpture  ;  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away,  whofe  foft  impreffion 
Interprets  for  my  poor  ignorance, 

ui/f •  [reads.  ]  Here  lies  a  ^wretched  corfe^  of  wr etched 
foul  bereft : 
Seek  not  my  name :  A  plague  confume  you  ^wicked  caitiffs 

left''! 
Here  lie  I  Timon  ;  av^«,  alive,  all  living  men  did  hate  : 
Pafs  hy,  andcurfe  thy  fill  \  but  pafs,  and  ft  ay  not  hire  thj 

gait. 
Thefe  well  cxprefs  in  thee  thy  latter  fpirits : 
Though  thou  abhor'dft  in  us  our  human  griefs, 
Scorn'dft  our  brain's  flow  *,  and  thofe  our  droplets  whick 
From  niggard  nature  fall,  yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  vaft  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave,  on  faults  fbrgi\^en.     Dead 
Is  noble  Timon ;  of  whofe  memory 
Hereafter  more. — Bring  me  into  your  city. 
And  I  will  ufe  the  olive  with  my  fword : 
Make  war  breed  peace;  makepeace  flint  war;  make  each 
Prefcribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leach  *. — 
Let  our  drums  ilrike  *.  [Exeunt. 

7  This  epitaph  is  formed  out  of  two  dlftlnft  epitaphs  which  Shak- 
fpeare  found  in  Plutarch*  The  firft  covplet  is  faid  by  Plutarch  to  have 
been  compofed  by  Timon  himfelf  as  his  epitaph  j  the  fecond  to  have 
been  written  by  the  poet  Callimachus. 

*  Our  brain's  fiow  is  our  tears. 
9  — /#tffi&.]  i.e.  phyfician. 

*  The  play  of  Timon  is  a  domeftick  tragedy,  and  therefore  flrongly 
faftens  on  the  attention  of  the  reader.    In  the  plan  there  is  not  much 


jjj  TIMON    OF    ATHENS. 

art>  but  the  inckients  are  natural^  and  the  characters  variout  and  er* 
ad.  The  cataftrophe  affords  a  very  powerful  warning  againft  that 
oftentatious  liberality,  which  fcattera  bounty,  but  confers  no  benefits^ 
and  buys  flattery,  but  not  friendfl^jp. 

In  this  tragedy,  are  many  paHagej)  perplexed,  obfcure,  and  probably 
corrupt,  which  I  have  endeavoured  to  re£fcify,  or  explain,  with  due 
diligence;  but  having  only  one  copy,  cannot  promife  myfelf  that  my 
endeavours  />iall  be  much  applauded*    Johns  ok. 

This  play  was  altered  by  Shad  well,  and  brougl^upon  the  ftage  in 
2678*  In  the  modeft  title-page  he  calls  it  Timon  of  Atbetts,  or  the  Man* 
hMttTf  gi  it  U  a&td  at  tbt  Dukft  Theatre,  madi  int$  a  fhy. 


TROILUS    AND    CRESSIDA. 


P REFAC  E   to  the  quarts  edition  of  this  play,   1609* 
A  never  writer,  to  an  ever  reader.     Newes. 

Eternall  reader,  you  have  heerc  a  new  play,  never  ftaPd  with  the 
ilage,  never  clapper-claw'd  with  the  palmes  of  the  vulger,  and  yet 
pafling  full  of  the  palme  comicall  j  for  it  is  a  birth  of  your  [r.  that\ 

•  brakie,  that  never  under-tooke  any  thing  commicall,  vaiuely  :  ana 
wei:;e  but  the  vaine  names  of  commedics  changdc  fur  the  titles  of  com- 
modities, or  of  playea  for  pleas  ;  you  Ihoul  J  fee  all  thSfc  grand  cen- 
fors,  that  now  ftile  them  fuch  vanities,  flock  to  them  for  the  maine 
grace  of  their  gravities !  efpecially  this  authours  commed'.ee,  that  are 
i'o  fram'd  to  the  life,  that  they  fervc  for  the  moft  common  commen« 
taries  of  all  the  adlions  of  our  lives,  ihewing  fuch  a  dexteritie  and 
power  of  witte,  that  the  moft  dlfpleafcd  with  playes,  are  pleasd  with 
his  conmedies.  And  all  fuch  dull  and  heavy-witted  worldlings,  at. 
were  never  capable  of  the  witte  of  a  commedie,  comming  by  report  of 
them  to  his  reprefentations,  have  found  that  witte  there,  that  they 
never  found  in  them>felves,  and  have  parted  better-wittied  then  they 
came :  feeling  an  edge  of  witte  fet  upon  them,  more  then  ever  they 
dreamd  they  had  braine  to  grind  it  on.  So  much  and  fuch  favored  fait 
of  witte  is  in  his  commcdies,  that  they  feeme  (for  their  height  of 
pleafure)  to  be  borne  in  that  fea  that  brought  forth  Venus.  Amongft 
all  there  is  none  more  witty  than  this ;  and  had  I  time  J  would  com- 
ment upon  it,  though  I  know  it  needs  not,  (for  fo  much  as  will  make 
you  think  your  tefternc  well  beftowd)  but  for  fo  much  worth,  as  even 
poore  1  know  to  be  ftuft  in  it.  It  deferves  fuch  a  labour,  as  well  as 
the  beft  commedy  in  Terence  or  Piautus.  And  beieeve  this,  that 
when  hee  is  gone,  and  his  commedics  out  of  falc,  you  will  fcramblc 

^or  them,  and  fet  up  a  new  Englifh  inquifition.  Take  this  for  a 
vraming,  and  at  the  pcrill  of  your  pleafures  lofle,  and  judgementSi 
refufc  not,  nor  like  this  the  lefTe,  for  not  being  fuUied  with  the 
fmoaky  breath  of  the  multitude;  but  thanke  fortune  for  the  fcape  it 
hath  made  amongft  you  :  fince  by  the  grand  pofl'efibrs  wills  I  believe 
you  fliould  have  prayd  for  them  [r,  it]  rathfr  then  beene  prayd.  And 
fo  1  leave  all  fuch  to  bee  pray-d  for  (for  the  dates  of  their  witshealdis) 
that  will  not  praife  it*    f^aU* 


PROLOGUE. 

IN  Troy,  there  lie«  the  fcene.    From  ifles  of  Greece 
The  princes  orgillous  *,  their  high  blood  chaTS^ 
Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  fent  their  fhips 
Fraught  with  the  minillers  and  inftruments 
Of  cruel  war :  Sixty  and  nine,  that  wore 
Their  crownets  regal,  from  the  Athenian  bay 
Put  forth  toward  Phrygia :  and  their  vow  is  midcj 
To  ranfack  Troy  ;  within  whofe  ftrong  immures 
The  ravilh'd  Helen,  Menelaus'  queen. 
With  wanton  Paris  fleeps  ;  And  that's  the  quarrel i 
To  Tenedos  they  come  ; 
And  the  deep-drawing  barks  do  there  difgorge 
Their  warlike  fraughtage  :  Now  on  Dardan  plains 
The  frelh  and  yet  unbruifed  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their.brave  pavilions :  Priam's  fix-gated  city, 
Dardan,  and  Tymbria,  Ilias,  Chetas,  Trojan, 
And  Antpnorides,  with  malTy  ftaples. 
And  correfponiive  and  fulfilling  bolts  *, 
Sperr  up  the  fons  of  Troy.  ^ 

Now  expeftation,  tickling  fkittifli  fpirits. 
On  one  and  other  fide,  Trojan  and  Greek, 
Sets  all  on  hazard : — And  hither  am  I  come 
A  prologue  arm'd*, — but  not  in  confidence 
Of  authour's  pen,  or  ador's  voice  ;  but  fuited 
In  like  conditions  as  our  argument, — 
To  tell  you,  fair  beholders,  that  our  play 
Leaps  o'er  the  vaunt  ^  and  firfllings  of  thofc  broils, 
'Ginning  in  the  middle  ;  ftarting  thence  away 
To  what  may  be  digefted  in  a  piay. 
Like,  or  find  fault ;  do  as  your  pleafur^s  are; 
Now  good,  or  bad,  'tis  but  the  chance  of  war. 

*  Orgillout,  i.  e.  proud,   difdalnful. 

*  To  fulfil/  in  this  place  means  to  fill  till  there  be  no  room  for  more. 
To  \>z  fulfilled  with  grace  and  benedidtion,  is  (HIl  the  language  of 

our  liwurgy. 

3  1  come  here  to  fpeak  the  prologue,  and  come  in  armour;  not  de- 
fying the  audience,  in  confidence  of  fitlur  the  au'.hour^s  or  adloi's 
abilities,  but  merely  in  a  chara<Slcr  failed  to  the  fubjedt,  in  a  diefs 
of  war,  before  a  warlike  [lay. 

4  The  van  guard,  called  in  our  author's  time  the  iftfj^nr-guard* 


Perfons  Reprefcntqd. 


Priam,  king  of  Troy  : 
Heaor,  -) 

Troilus,  I 

Paris,  V  his  Sons. 

Deiphobus,        1 
Helenus,  J 

Antenor,  \    Trojan  C.««W.r.. 

Calchas,  a  Trojan  priefty  taking  part  witb  thi  Greeks. 

Pandarus,  Uncle  to  Creflida. 

Margarelon,  a  bafiard  /on  of  Priam  • 

Agamemnon,  the  Grecian  General : 
Menelaus,  his  brother. 


Grecian  Commanders. 


Therfitcs,  a  deformed  and  fcurrilous  Grecian* 
Alexander,  fer^vant  to  Creflida. 

Servant  to  Troilus  5  Servant  to  Paris ;  Servant  to  Dio« 
medes. 

Helen,  nxjife  to  Menelaus. 
Andromache,  wife  to  Hedor* 
CafTandra,  daughter  to  Priam ;  a  Prophetefs, 
Creflida,  daughter  to  Calchas. 

Trojan  and  Greek  Soldiers ,  and  Attendants. 

SCENE,   Troy,  and  the  Grecian  Camp  before  it* 
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ACT    I.     SCENE    I. 

Troy,     Before  Priam's  Palace* 

Enter  Tkoilvb  arm^dy  ^WPandarus. 

Tro.f"^  ALL  here  my  varlet  *,  I'll  unarm  again : 

V>  Why  fliould  I  war  without  the  walls  of  Troy^ 
That  find  fuch  cruel  battle  here  within  ? 
Each  Trojan,  that  is  matter  of  his  hea^t. 
Let  him  to  field ;  Trailus,  alas!  hath  none. 
Pan,  Will  this  geer  ne*er  be  mended? 
TVtf.The  Greeks  are  ftrong,  and  fkilful  to  their  ftrengthj 
Fierce  to  dieir  ikill,  and  to  their  fiercenefs  valiant  j 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  fleep,  fonder  *  than  ignorance  % 
Lefs  valiant  than  the  virgin  in  the  night. 
And  fkill-lefs^  as  unpradis'd  infancy. 
Pan,  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this :   for  my 
i     part,  1*11  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.     He,  that 
I  ■  will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  mull  tarry  the  grind* 
ing. 

Tro.  Have  I  not  tarry'd  ? 

Pan. 

I  This  word  anciently  fignified  a  fervant  or  footman  to  a  knight  or 
warrior. 

*  ■— yfi»</(fr— ]  i.  e»  more  wcak^  or  fooli/h. 

}  Mr.  Dryden,  in  his  alteration  of  this  play,  has  taken  this  fpeech 
as  it  flands,  except  chat  he  has  changed  Jkiillefs  to  artlefsy  not  for 
the  better,  becaufe /li// /</jr  refers  to  jfkili  and /kilfuL    Johnson* 

A  very  find  and  JkiU-ieft  Remarker  on  this  note,  afks,  "  and  does 
aot  ^rtl^fs  ^ofcr  to  art  and  artful  T* — Where  will  he  find  art  and  art' 
fu/'in  this  pan*age  ?  ""Jhe  other  words  mentioned  by  Dr,  JohnfonhaTtf' 
occurred  before.    AIalonx* 
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Pafi^  Ay,  the  grinding  ;  but  you  muft  tarry  the  boult* 
ing. 

Tro.  Have  I  not  tarry'd  ? 

Fan.  Ay,  the  boulting ;  but  you  muft  tarry  the  leaved-, 
ing. 

Tro.  Still  have  I  tarry'd. 

Pan,  Ay,  to  the  leavening :  but  here's  yet  in  the  word 
— hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  making  of  the  cake,  the 
heating  of  the  oven,  and  the  baking;  nay,  you  muft 
ftay  the  cooling  too,  or  you  may  chance  to  burn-  your 
lips, 

Tro,  Patience  herfelf,  what  goddefs  e*er  ftie  be. 
Doth  leffer  blench*  at  fufFerance  than  I  do.    ' 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  fit ; 
And  when  fair  C redid  comes  into  my  thoughts,— 
60,  traitor  ! — when  fhe  comes  I — When  is  fhe  thence  ? 

Paf/,  WcW,  file  look'd  yellcr-night  fairer  than  ever  1 
faw  her  look  ;  or  any  woman  clfe. 

7'ro,  I  was  about  to  tell  thee, — When  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  figh,  would  rive  in  twain; 
Left  Hedlor  or  my  father  fhould  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  fun  doth  light  a  ftorm) 
Bury'd  this  figh  in  wrinkle  0/  a  fmile  : 
But  forrow,  that  is  couch'd  in  feeming  gladnefs. 
Is  like  that  mirth  fate  turns  to  fudden  fadnefs. 

Pan,  An  her  hair  were  not  fomewhat  darker  than  He- 
len's, (well,  go  to,)  there  were  no  more  comparifon  be- 
tween the  women, — But,  for  my  part,  fhe  is  my  kinf- 
woman  ;  I  would  not,  as  they  term  it,  praife  her,  — But 
I  would  fomebody  had  heard  her  tiAk  yellerday,  as  I  did, 
1  will  not  difpraife  your  filter  Caffandra's  wit :  but— 

Tro.  O  Pandarus  1  I  tell  thee,  Pandarus, — 
When  I  do  tell  thee.  There  my  hopes  lie  drov/n'd. 
Reply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
They  lie  indrench'd.     I  tell  thee,  1  am  mad 
In  Creffid'o  love  :  Thou  anfwer'll.  She  is  fair; 
Pour'ft  in  the  open  ujcer-  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voice  ;     , 

Handiefl 

4  To  bienclf  Is  to  fluinki  dart,  or  fly  off. 
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Handleil'  in  thy  difcourfe,  O,  that  her  hand. 
In  whofe  comparifon  all  whites  arc  ink. 
Writing  their  own  reproach  ;  to  whofc  fott  feizure 
The  cygnet's  down  is  harfti,  and  fpirit  of  fenfe 
Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughman  ^  I  This  thou  teU'ft  me. 
As  true  thou  tell'll  me,  when  I  fay — I  .love  her ; 
But,  faying  thus,  inftead  of  oil  and  balm. 
Thou  la^'il  in  every  gafh  that  love  hath  given  me 
The  knife  that  made  it. 

Pan,  I  fpeak  no  more  than  truth. 

Tro,  Thou  doft  not  fpeak  lb  much. 

Pan,  'Faith,  I'll  not  meddle  in't.  Let  her  be  as  fhe 
is:  if  fhe  be  Fair,  'tis  the  better  for  her;  an  ftic  be  not, 
flic  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands  \ 

Tro.  Good  Pandarus  1   Hoiv  now,  Pandarus  ? 

Pan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel ;  ill-thought 
on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you  :  gozic  between  and 
between,  bat  fmall  thanks  for  my  labour. 

Tro.  What,  art  thou  an^ry,  Pand::rus :  what,  with  me? 

Pan.  Becaufe  fhe  is  kin  to  me,  therefore  fne's  not  fo 
fair  as  Helen;  an  flic  were  not  kin  to  mc,  flic  would  be 
as  fair  on  friday,  aa  Helen  ib  on  fund^y.  Lat  what  care 
I?  I  care  not,  an  flic  were  a  b!ac::-a-moor ;  'tis  all  one 
to  mc. 

Tro.  Say  I,  fiie  is  not  fair  ? 

Pan.  1  do  not  care  v/hctlicr  you  do  or  no.     She's  a 

5  llandlefi  is  here  ufrd  mstaplior'cally,  v.i  h  m  ;;!Ijrion  at  the  fame 
time  to  its  literal  m^ianing  ;  and  thcji/vl-  i'-t  vou.j  hml  and  handUJh 
it  perfectly  In  our  auth(<ur's  manner.  The  bi'duiy  of  a  female  hand 
teems  to  have  made  a  ftiong  impreiHon  on  Ms  minJ. 

^  in  compar'ijon  ivitb  CrclTild's  hard,  i.\y»  he,  the  fpi'it  oj  fctftf 
the  utmoft  digrec,  the  moft  exquifite  power  of  fenfibility,  which  im- 
plies a  foft  har.d,  fir.ce  the  Uvi'lt,  of  toucliing,  as  6caiij;cr  fays  in 
his  Exercitatiins,  rcfidcs  chiuP.y  in  the  fin-Rr;,  ii  hard  iis  the  callous 
and  infcnfiblc  palm  of  tlic  plou;^hman.  Warburt  )n  reads :— fpite  of 
finfe:  Hanmerj-^f)  th*  fpirit  of  ferfe.  I:  is  n  *t  pr<>p?r  to  make  a 
lover  profefs  to  p-aifc  his  miftrcfs  in  J^ite  of  '*-if«  j  fot  though  he  often 
does  it  in  fpite  of  tb-'  fenfs  of  others,  his  own  fenlcs  aicfubdued  to 
his  delircs.    Johnson. 

^  She  may  mend  her  complexion  by  the  anidanccofcofmeticks* 

Vol.  VI.  O  fool. 


S  TROILUS    AND    CRESSIDA. 

fool,  to  ftay  behind  her  father;  let  her  to  the  Greeks; 
and  fo  ril  tell  her,  the  next  time  I  fee  her :  for  my  part, 
I'll  meddle  nor  make  no  nwre  in  the  matter. 

7r/7.  Pandarus, — 

Pan,  Not  I. 

Tro.  Sweet  Pandarus, — 

Pan,  Pray  you,  fpeak  no  more  to  me ;  I  will  leave  all 
as  I  found  it,  and  there  an  end. 

\_Exit  Pandarus.     An  Alarm, 

Tro.  Peace,   you  ungracious  clamours !    peace,   rode 
founds ! 
Fools  on  both  fides  i  Helen  muft  needs  be  fair. 
When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argument ; 
It  is  too  ftarv'd  a  fubjed  for  my  fword. 
But  Pandarus— O  gods,  how  do  you  plague  me  ! 
I  cannot  come  to  Creflid,  but  by  Pandar ; 
And  he's  as  teachy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
As  (he  is  ftubborn-chafte  againft  all  fuit. 
Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne's  love. 
What  Creffid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  we  ? 
Her  bed  is  India  ;  there  fhe  lies,  a  pearl :  * 

Between  our  Ilium  *,  and  where  fhe  refides. 
Let  it  be  call'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood  ; 
Ourfelf,  the  merchant ;    and  this  failing  Pandar, 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

Alarum '     Enter  uE  n  e  a  s . 

JF/f^.  How  now,  prince Troilus?  wherefore  not  afield? 

Tro.  Becaufe  not  there  ;  This  woman's  attfwer  forts. 
For  womanifh  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  ^Eneas,  from  the  field  to-day  ?  • 

uEne,  That  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hurt. 

Tro.  By  whom,  ^Eneas  ? 

uEne. 

n 

*  JUum  or  Jlion  (for  it  is  fpelt  both  ways)  was  according  to  Lydgate 
»nd  the  authour  of  the  DeflruSIion  of  Troy,  the  name  of  Priam's  pa- 
lace, which  is  faid  by  thefc  writers  to  have  been  built  upon  a  high 
tock« 
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JBnt.  Troilas,  by  Menelaus. 

Tro.  Let  Paris  bleed:   'tis  but  a  fear  to  fcorn ; 
Paris  is  gor'd  with  Menelaus'  horn.  \Alarum* 

^ne.  Hark !  what  good  fport  is  out  of  town  to-day  ! 

Tro.  Better  at  home,  if  'would  I  might,  were  may,^^ 
But,  to  the  fport  abroad ;  —  Are  you  bound  thither  ? 

^ne.  In  all  fwift  hade. 

Tro.  Come^  go  we  then  together.  \Exewt* 

SCENE     II. 

The   fame.     A    Street. 
£A/^r  Cres SI D A,  a»</ Alexander. 

Cre.  Who  were  thofe  went  by  ? 

Alex,  Queen  Hecuba,  and  Helen, 

Cre.  And  whither  go  they  ? 

Alex,  Up  to  the  eaitern  tower, 
Whofe  height  commands  as  fubjefl  a!l  the  vale. 
To  fee  the  battle.     Hedlor,  whofe  patience 
Is,  as  .a  virtue,  fix'd  ',  to-  day  jwas  mov'd  : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  ftruck  his  armourer ; 
And,  like  as  there  were  hufbandry  ■  in  war. 
Before  the  fun  rofe,  he  was  harnefs'd  light*. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he  ;  where  every  riower 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  forefaw 
In  Hcftor's  wrath. 

Cre.  What  was  his  caufe  of  anger  ? 

Alex.  The  noife  goes,  this :  There  is  ampng  the  Greekf 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hedor^ 
They  call  him,  Ajax.  , 

Cre.  Good ;  And  what  of  him  ? 

O  z  Alex. 

9  Kedor*8  patience  was  as  a  virtue,  not  variable  and  accidental, 
but  fi'tcd  and  conftant. 

I  Hujbandrj  meant  economical  prudence*  Troilus  alludes  to  Hec« 
Cor*t  early  riiing. 

*  !•  e.  he  pat  on  light  armour. 
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Alex.  They  fay  he  is  a  very  man  per  fs. 
And  (lands  alone. 

,   Cre.  So  do  all  men ;  unlefs  they  are  drunk,  fick,  cr 
"iave  no  legs. 

Jlex.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robb'd  many  beads  of 
their  particular  additions  ^;  he  is  as  vafiant  as  the  lion, 
churlilh  as  the  bear,  flow  as  the  elephant :  a  man  into 
whom  nature  hath  fo  crowded  humours,  that  his  valour 
is  crufli'd  into  folly  "^j  his  folly  fauced  with  difcreti on  : 
there  is  no  man  hath  a  virtue,  that  he  hath  not  a  glimpfe 
of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint,  but  he  carries  fome  llain  of 
it ;  he  is  melancholy  without  caufe,  and  merry  againft 
the  hair ' ;  He  hath  the  joints  of  every  thing  ;  but  every 
thing  fo  out  of  joint,  that  he  is  a  gouty  Briareus,  many . 
hands  and  no  ufe  ;  or  purblind  Argus,  all  eyes  and  no  fight. 

Cre,  But  how  fliould  this  man,  that  makes  me  fmile, 
make  He6lor  angry  ? 

Jlex,  They  lay,  he  yefterday  coped  Heftor  in  the 
battle,  and  ftruck  him  down;  the  difdain  and  ftiame^ 
whereof  hath  ever  fmce  kept  Hedlor  falling  and  waking. 

£«/^r  Pandarus. 

Cre,  Who  comes  here  ? 

jllex.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Hector's  a  gallant  man. 

jllex.  As  may  be  in  the  world,  lady. 

Pan,  What's  that?  what's  that  ? 

Cre,  Good- morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 

Pan»  Good-morrow,  coufm  Creffid :  What  do  you  talk 
of? — Good-morrow,  Alexander. — How  do  you,  coufin? 
When  were  ySu  at  Ilium  ? 

Cre.  This  morning,  uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  I  came  ?    Was 

Hedlor 

3  Their  peculiar  and  chara£leri/llck  qualities  or  denominations.  The 
term  in  this  fenfe  is  originally  forenflck. 

4-  To  be  cru/hed  into  folly ^  is  to  be  confujed  and  mingled  with  f^y^ 
€o  as  that  they  make  one  mafs  together. 

5  Is  a  phrafe  equivalent  to  another  now  in  Mt^^againfl  the grsh. 
The  French  fay— <»  contn^olU 

s 
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HeStoT  arm'd,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to  Ilium  ?    Helen 
was  not  up,  was  Ihe  ? 

Cre.  He6ior  was  gone  ;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

Pan.  E'en  jfo  ;  Hedlor  was  ftirring  early. 

Cre.  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  anger. 

Fan,  Was  he  angry  ? 

Cre*  So  he  fays  here. 

Pan.  True,  he  was  fo ;  I  know  the  caufe  too ;  he'll 
lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that :  and  there's 
Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him ;  let  them  take 
liecd  of  Troilus  ;  I  can  tell  them  that  too, 

Cre.  What,  is  he  angry  too  ? 

Pan.  Who f  Troilus  ?  Troilus  is  the  better  man  of  the 
two. 

Cre,  O,  Jupiter  1  there's  no  comparifon.' 

Pan.  What,  not  between  Troilus  and  Hedlor?  Do  you 
know  a  man,  if  you  fee  him? 

Cre.  Ay  ;  if  I  ever  faw  him  before,  and  knew  him. 

Pan.  Well,  I  fay,  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

Cre.  Then  you  fay  as  1  fay  ;  for,  1  am  fure,  he  is  not 
Hcaor. 

Pan,  No,  nor  Hedtor  is  not  Troilus,  in  fome  degrees, 

Cre.  'Tis  juft  to  each  of  them  ;  he  is  himfelf. 

Pan,  Himfelf?  Alas,  poor  Troilus  !  I  would,  he  were,— 

Cre.  So  he  is.    . 

Pan. — 'Condition,  I  had  gone  bare-foot  to  India, 

Cre.  He  is  not  Hedlor. 

Pan.  Himfelf?  no,  he's  not  himfelf.— 'Would  'a  were 
Hmfelf !  Well,  the  gods  are  above  ;  Time  muft  friend, 
or  end:  Well,  Troilus,  well,— I  would,  my  heart  were 
in  her  body ! — No,  Hedlor  is  not  a  better  man  than 
Troilus. 

Cre.  Excufe  me. 

Pan.  He  is  elder. 

Cre.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pan.  The  other's  not  come  to't ;  you  fhall  tell  me  an- 
other tale,  when  the  other's  come  to't.  Hedor  fhall 
not  have  his  wit  this  year. 

Cre.  He  Ihall  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 

O  3  ra;i. 
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pan.  Nor  his  qualities ; — 

Cre.  No  matter. 

Fan,  Nor  his  beauty. 
,.     Cre.  'Twould  not  become  him,  his  own's  better. 

Pan.  You  have  no  judgment,  niece :  Helen  herfelf 
fwore  the  other  day,  that  Troilus,  for  a  brown  favoor, 
(for  fo  'tis,  I  muft  confefs,) — Not  brown  neither. 

Cre,  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  'Faith,  to  fay  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

Cre.  To  fay  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  prais'd  his  complexion  above  Paris. 

Cre.  Why,  Paris  hath  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  has. 

Cre.  Then,Troilus  ftiould  have  too  much :  if  fhe  prais'd 
him  above,  his  complexion  is  higher  than  his;  he  having 
colour  enough,  and  the  other  higher,  is  too  flaming  a 
praife  for  a  good  complexion.  I  had  as  lieve,  Helen's 
golden  tongue  had  commended  Troilus  for  a  copper 
nofe. 

Pan.  I  fwear  to  you,  I  think,  Helen  loves  him  better 
than  Paris. 

Cre.  Then  fhe's  a  merry  Greek  ^,  indeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  fure  fhe  does.     She  came  to  him  the 
other  day  into  the  compafs'd  window  ^,— and,  you  know>' 
he  has  not  pad  three  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin. 

Cre.  Indeed,  a  ta^fter's  arithmctick  may  foon  bring 
his  particulars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pan.  Why,  he  is  very  young :  and  yet  will  he,  within 
three  pound,  lift  as  much  as  his  brother  Hedor. 

Cre.  Is  he  fo  young  a  man,  and  fo  old  a  lifter  •  ? 

Pan.  But,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves  him ; — 

fhe 

^  Gracarl  among  the  Romans  fignlfied  to  play  the  reveller.  The 
cxpreflion  occurs  in  many  old  Englifh  books. 

7  The  compafs'd  window  is  the  fame  as  the  iow-wlndotv,  A  covtd 
cieling  is  yet  in  fome  places  called  a  compafs'd  cieling. 

8  The  word  lifter  is  ufed  for  a  tbief  by  Greene,  in  his  Art  of  Coney^ 
catching^  1591 :  on  this  the  humour  of  the  paH'age  may  be  fuppofed  to 
turn.     We  ftill  call  a  per(bn  who  plunders  fliops,  %  pop-lifter*     HRf* 

^ks,  in  the  Gothic  language  fignifies  a  thief,' 
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{became^  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his  cloven 
ciiin, — 

Cre.  Juno  have  mercy  ! — How  came  it  cloven  ? 

Pan*  Why,  you  know,  'tis  dimpled :  I  think,  his 
fmiling  becomes  him  better  than  any  man  in  all  Phrygia. 

Cre,  O,  he  fmiles  valiantly. 

P«ff»Does  he  not  ? 

Cre.  O,  yes ;  an  'twere  a  cloud  in  autumn. 

P«/».Why,  go  to  then:— But,  to  prove  to  you  that 
Helen  loves*Troilus,-— 

Crt*  Troilus  will  ftand  to  the  proof,  if  you'll  prove 
it  fo. 

Pan.  Troilus  ?  why,  he  efleems  her  no  more  tlian  I 
e%em  an  addle  egg. 

Cre,  If  you  love  an  addle  egg  as  well  as  you  love  an 
idk  head,  you  would  eat  chickens  i'  the  fhcll. 

Ptf/r.  I  cannot  choofe  but  laugh,  to  think  how  (he  tick- 
led his  chin ;— Indeed,  fhe  has  a  marvellous  white  hand, 
I  muft  needs  confefs. 

Crfi.  Without  the  rack.  f- 

Pan.  And  ike  takes  upon  her  to  fpy  a  white  hair  on  his 
chin. 

Cre.  Alas,  poor  chin  !  many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Pan,  But,  there  was  fuch  laughing; — Queen  Hecviba 
langh'd,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cre.  With  mill-ftones. 

Fan.  And  CalTandra  laugh'd. 

Cre.  But  there  was  a  more  temperate  fir&  under  thep 
of  her  eyes ; — Did  her  eyes  run  o*er  too  ? 

Pan.  And  Hcftor  laugh'd. 

Cre.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing  ? 

Pan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  fpied  on 
Troilus'  chin. 

Cre.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  fliouldhave  laugh'd 
too. 

Pan.'They  laugh'd  not  {p  much  at  the  hair,  as  at  his 
pretty  anfwer. 

Cre.  What  was  his  anfwer  ? 

Pan.  Quoth  (he.  Here's  but  one  and  fifty  hairs  on  your 
chin,  and  one  of  them  is  'white. 

O  4  Cre, 
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Cre*  This  is  her  queftion. 

Pan,  That's  true  ;  make  no  queftion  of  that.  •  One  and 
Jifty  hairs y  quoth  he,  and  one  'white  :  J^hat  tvhite  hair 
is  my  father,  and  all  the  reft  are  bis/ons»  Jupiter  !  quoth 
fhe,  *which  ofthefe  hairs  is  Paris,  my  hujband?  ^hefork" 
ed  one,  quoth  he ;  pluck  it  out,  and  gi've  it  him.  But, 
there  was  fuch  laughing!  a^d  Helen  fo  blufliM,  and 
Paris  fo  chafed,  and  all  the  reft  fo  laugh'd,  that  it  pafs'd. 

Cre,  So  let  it  now  ;  for  it  has  been  a  great  while  go- 
ing by. 

P<i».  Well >cou fin,  I  told  you  a  thing  yefterday ;  think 
on't. 

Cre,  So  I  do. 

P^/f.  I'll  be  fworn,  'tis  true;  he  will  weep  you,  jin 
'twere  a  man  born  in  April. 

Cre,  And  I'll  fpring  up  in  his  tears,  an  'twere  a  nettle 
againft  May.  [^  Retreat  founded. 

Pan,  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field :  Shall  we 
Hand  up  here,  and  fee  them,  as  they  pafs  toward  Ilium? 
'  good  niece,  do ;  fwcet  niece  Creflida. 

Cre.  At  your  pleafure.  • 

P««.  Here,  here,  here's  an  excellent  place;  here  we 
may  fee  moft  bravely :  I'll  tell  you  them  all  by  their 
names,  as  they  pafs  by ;  but  mark  Troilus  above  the  reft, 

^neas  paj/es  o'ver  the  ft  age. 

Cre.  Speak  not  fo  loud, 

P^«.  That's  i£neas ;  Is  not  that  a  brave  man?  Yit^s 
one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I  can  tell  you ;  But  mark 
Troilus  ;  you  fhall  fee  anoa. 

Oi?. Who's  that?  , 

Antenor  pajfes  over* 

Pan.  That's  Antenor ;  he  has  a  fhrewd  wit,  I  can 
tell  you  ;  and  he's  a  man  good  enough :  he's  one  o*  the 
foundeft  judgments  in  Troy,  whofoever,  and  a  proper 
man  of  perfon  : — When  comes  Troilus  ?— I'll  fhew  you 
Troilus  anon ;  if  he  fee  me,  you  fhall  fee  him  nod 
at  me. 

Cre. 
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Cre.  Will  he  give  you  the  nod  ^  ? 
Pan.  You  fhall  fee. 
Cre.  If  he  do,  the  rich  (hall  have  more.. 

IrLe&or  faffes  over.  ' 

Ptfu.That's  Heftor,  that,  that,  look  you,  that ;  There's 
a  fellow  1 — Go  thy  way,  Heftor ; — There's  a  brave  man, 
niece.« — O  brave  fieftor ! — Look,  how  he  looks  !  there's 
a  countenance :  Is't  not  a  brave  man  ? 

Cre.  O,  a  brave  man  ! 

Pan.  Is  'a  not  ?  It  does  a  man's  heart  good — Look, 
you  what  hacks  are  on  his  helmet  ?  look  you  yonder,  do 
youfe^?  look  you  there!  There's  no  jefting:  there's 
laying  on;  take't  ofF  who  will,  as  they  fay:  tlier£  be 
hacks  1 

Gre.  Be  thofe  with  fwords  ? 

Paris  pajes  o'ver- 

Pan.  Swords  ?  any  thing,  he  cares  not :  an  the  devil: 
eome  to  him,  it's  all  one:  By  god's  lid,  it  does  one's 
heart  good : — Yonder  comes  Paris,  yonder  comes  Paris :. 
look  ye  yorfder,  niece;  Is't  not  a  gallant  man  too,  is't 
not  ? — Why,  this  is  brave  now. — Who  faid,  he  came 
Hurt  home  to-day  ?  he's  not  hurt :  why,  this  will  do. 
Helen's  heart  good  now.  Ha  !  'would  1  could  fee  Troi?- 
Ins  now  ! — you  Ihall  fee  Troilus  anon. 

Cre.  Who's  that  ? 

Helenus  pajfes  o'ven 

Pan.  That's  Helenus, — I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is  :— 
That»s  Helenus ; — I  think  he  went  not  forth  to-day  ;— 
That's  Helenus. 

Cre.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle  ? 

Pan.  Helenus  ?  no  ; — yes,  he'll  fight  indifferent  well:: 
— I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is ! — Hark  ;  do  you  not.  hear 
the" people  cry,  Troilus  ?  Helenus  is  a  prieft. 

Cre.  What  fneaking  fellow  comes  yonder  ? 

O  5  Troilus 

f  The  alluAon  is  to  the  word  tioddy^  which,  as  now,  did,  in  our 
authour'8  time,  and  long  before,  ^^mi^  a  filly  fellow ^  and  .may,  by. 
ii.8  etymology,  fignify  Ukcwife  full  of  nodi.  Cfcflid  mcaus,  that  # ' 
noddy  /ball  bavt  WQrc  nods* 
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Troilus  pajfes  o^ver. 

Pan.  Where  ?  yonder  ?  that's  Deiphobus  :  'Tis  Troi- 
lus !  there's  a  man,  niece  I— Hem !— Brave  Troilus !  the 
prince  of  chivalry ! 

Cn,  Peace,  for  (hame,  peace  I 

Pan.  Mark  him;  note  him  ; — O  brave  Troilus  I— -lode 
well  upon  him,  niece;  look  you,  how  his  fword  is 
bloody'd^  and  his  helm  more  hack'd  thanHedor's  5  And 
how  he  looks,  and  how  he  goes ! — O  admirable  youth  I 
.  he  ne'er  faw  three  and  twenty.  Go  thy  way,  Troilus* 
go  thy  way ;  had  I  a  fifler  were  a  grace,  or  a  daughter  a 
goddefs,  he  fhould  take  his  choice.  O  admirable  man  I 
Paris  ? — Paris  is  dirt  to  him  ;  and,  I  warrant,  Helen , 
to  change,  would  give  an  eye  to  boot  *. 
Forces  pafs  over  the  ftage. 

Cre*  Here  come  more. 

Pan.  AiTes,  fools,  dolts !  chaff  and  bran^  chaff  And 
t>ran  !  porridge  after  meat !  I  could  live  and  die  i*  the 
eyes  of  Troilus.  Ne'«r  look,  ne'er  look  ;  the  eagles  are 
gone ;  crowa  and  daws,  crows  and  daws  !  I  had  rather  be 
^ch  a  man  as  Troilus.  than  Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 

Cre*  There  is  among  the  Greeks,  Achilles ;  a  better 
man  than  Troilus. 

Pan.  Achilles  ?  a  dray-man,  a  porter,  a  very  camel. 

Cre.  WelJ,  well. 

Pan*  Well,  well  ? — Why,  have  you  any  difcretion  ?^ 
have"  you  any  eyes  ?  Do  you  know  what  a  man  is  ?'  Is  not 
birth,  beauty,  good  ihape,  difcourfe,  manhood,  learning, 
gentlenefs,  virtue,  youth,  liberality,  and  fuch  like,  the 
fpice  and  fait  that  leafon  a  man  ? 

Cre,  Ay,  a  minced  man :  and  then  to  be  baked  with 
no  date  in  the  pye*, — for  then  the  man's  date  is  Out. 

Pan. 

>  So  the  quarto.    The  folio,  with  lefs  force,— give  money  to  boot. 

*  To  account  for  the  introdu£iion  of  this  quibble,  it  ihoold  be  re- 
'  membered  that  datei  were  an  ingredient  in  ancient  paftry  of  ahnoft 
every  kind. 

Agai|],  in  Alft  well  that  ends  well,  A&  I.  «_— your  date  It 
bett er  in  your  fj^e  and  porridge  than  in  y onr  cheek.'*    STSXVxiitf 
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Pan.  You  are  fuch  a  woman  !  one  knows  not  at  what 
ward  yoa  lie. 

Cre,  Upon  my  back,  to  defend  my-  belly ;  upon  my 
wit,  to  aefend  my  wiles  ^ ;  upon  my  fecrecy,  to  defend 
mine  honefty ;  my  mafk,  to  defend  my  beauty  ;  and  you, 
to  defend  all  thefe  :  and  at  all  thefe  wards  I  lie,  at  a 
thoufand  watches- 

Pan*  Say  one  of  your  watches. 
-  Cr^.. Nay,  1*11  watch  you  for  that;  and  that's  one  of 
the  chiefcft  of  them  too :  if  I  cannot  ward  what  I  would 
not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for  telling  how  I  took  the 
blow ;  unlefs  it  fwell  paft  hiding,  and  then  it  is  paft 
watching. 

Pan,  You  are  fuch  another ! 

Enter  Troilus'  Boy, 

Boy,  Sir,  my  lord  would  inftantly  fpeak  with  you. 

Par^  Where  ? 

Boy.  At  your  own  houfe;  there  he  unarms  him. 

Pau,  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come  :  [Exit  Boy.]  I  doubt 
he-be  hurt.  — Fare  ye  well,  good  niece. 

Cre,  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.  ril'be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Crs,  To  bring,  uncle, — 

Pan,  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilus. 

Cre,  By  the  fame  token — you  are  a  bawd;—  [Exit  Pan. 
Words,  vows,  gifts,  tears,  and  love*s  full  facrifice. 
He  offers  in  another's  enterprize  : 
But  more  in  Troilus  thoufand  fold  I  fee 
Than  in  the  glafs  of  Pandar's  praife  may  bej 
Yet  hold  I  off.     Women  are  angels,  wooing : 
Things  won  are  done,  joy's  foul  lies  in  the  doing: 
Thatfhe*  belov'd  knows  nought,  that  knows  not  this,— 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd  more  than  it  is:. 

0  6  That 

3  So  read  both  the  copies  t  yet  perhaps  the  authour  wrote : 

— Mipon  my  wit,  to  defend  my  tv'tll. 
The  terms  wir  and  wi//  were,  in  the  language  of  that  t^me,  putofcea 
in.  oppoficion*    Johnson. 

4  VCbat  j^i— J  Means,  that  woman. 


,iB'      .TROILUS    AND    CRESSIDA. 

That  ftie  was  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Love  got  fo  fweet>  as  when  defire  did  fue : 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach,— 
Achievement  is  command ;  ungain'd,  befeech  : 
Then  though  my  heart's  content  '  firm  love  doth  bear. 
Nothing  of  that  (hall  from  mine  eyes  appear.     [Exeunf. 

SCENE    III. 

Th  QtcciSLTi  Camp,     Before  Agamemnon's  Tent. 

Trumpets.     Enter  Agamemnon,  Nestor,  Ulysses,, 
Menelaus,  and Other^ 

Agam,  Princes, 
What  grief  hath  fet  the  jaundice  on  your  cheeks  ? 
The  atnple  proportion,  that  hope  makes 
In  all  defigns  begun  on  earth  below. 
Fails  in  the  promis'd  largenefs  :  checks  and  difafters 
Grow  in  the.veins  of  adlions  higheft  rear'd; 
As  knots,  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  fap, 
Infeft  the  found  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant  from  his  courfe  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  fhort  of  our  fuppofe  fo  far. 
That,  after  i|yen  years'  fiege,  yet  Troy  walls  ftand; 
Sith  every  amon  that  hath  gone  before, 
WJKTreof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  anfwering  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gav't  furnyfed  mape.     Why  then,  you  prindes. 
Do  you  with  cheeks  abafh'd  behold  our  works  ; 
And  think  them  fhames,  which  are,  indeed,  nought  elfc 
But  the  protradlive  trials  of  great  Jove, 
To  find  perfiflive  conftancy  in  men  ? 
The  finenefs  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune's  love  :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward. 
The  wife  and  fool,  the  artift  and  unrfead. 

The 

5  Perhaps  means,  my  heart's  fatisfaftioA  or  joy ;  my  well  pleafeA 

heart. 
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The  hard  and  foft,  fcem  all  affin'd  and  kin : 
But,  in  the  wind  and  tempeft  of  her  frown, 
DiAinftiony  with  a  broad  and  powerful  fan. 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away  ; 
And  what  hath  mafs,  or  matter,  by  itfelf 
Lies,  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingled. 

l^eft.  With  due  obfervance  of  thy  godlike  feat. 
Great  Agamemnon,  Neftor  (hall  apply 
Thy  lateft  words  *.     In  the  reproof  of  chance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men  :  The  fea  being  fmooth. 
How  many  (hallow  bauble  boats  dare  fail 
Upon  ber  patient  breaft,  making  their  way 
With  thofe  of  nobler  bulk  ? 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold 
The  itrong-ribb'd  bark  through  liquid  mountains  cut. 
Bounding  between  the  two  raoift  elements. 
Like  Perfeus'  horfe  ^ :  Where's  then  the  iaucy  boat, 
Whofe  weak  untimber'd  fides  but  even  now 
Co-rival'd  greatnefs  ?  either  to  harbour  fled. 
Or  made  a  toaft  for  Neptune.     Even  fo 
Doth  valour's  (hew,  and  valour's  worth,  divide 
In  ftorms  of  fortune  :  For,  in  her  ray  and  brightnefs. 
The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brize  ^, 
Than  by  the  tyger  :  but  when  the  fplitti^jg  wind 
Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks. 
And  flies  fled  under  (hade  ^,  Why,  then,  the  thing  of 
courage  *, 

As 

*  Neftor  appVtet  the  words  to  another  inftancc.     Johnson.' 
Perhaps  Neftor  means,  that  he  will  attend  particularly  to,  and  con- 

£der,  Agamemnon^s  lateft  words.     Malone. 

7  Mercury  according  to  the  fable  prefented  Perfeus  with  talaria^' 
but  we  no  where  hear  of  his  horfe.  The  only  flying  horfe  of  antiquity 
wasPegafus;  and  he  was  the  property,  not  of  Perfeus,  but  Bellerophon. 
But  our  poet  followed  a  more  modern  fabulift,  the  authour  of  the 
DiftruStion  of  Troy,  a.  book  which  fumifhed  him  with  foxne  other  cii- 
cumftances  of  this  play. 

*  The  brixe  is  the  gad  or  borfe-JJy, 

9  i.  e.  And  flies  ate  fled  under  fliade.  I  have  obfcrved  fimilar 
omillions  in   the  works  of  many  of  our  authour*s  contemporaries* 

*  It  is  faid  of  the  tiger,  that  in  ftorxxvs  and  high  winds  he  ragcf 
and  roars  moft  furioufly. 

# 
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As  rousM  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  fympathize. 
And  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  felf-fame  key. 
Returns  to  chiding  *  fortune. 

Vlyff.  Agamemnon, — 
Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  Greece, 
Heart  of  Qur  numbers,  foul  and  only  fplrit. 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  fhut  up, — hear  what  Ul^fTes  fpeaks. 
Befides  the  applaufe  and  approbation 
The  which, — moil  mighty  for  thy  place  and  fway,— 

[/0  Agamemnon. 
And  thou  moft  reverend  for  thy  ftretcht-out  life,— 

{to  Neftor. 
I  give  to  both  yoar  fpeeches,— which  were  fuch. 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
'  Should  hold  up  high  in  brafs  ;  and  fuch  again. 
As  venerable  Neftor,  hatch'd  in  filver. 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air  (ftrong  as  the  axle-tree 
'  On  which  heaven  rides)  knit  all  the  Greekifli  ears 
To  his  experienced  tongue  ', — yet  let  it  pleafe  both,— 
Thou  great,— and  wife, — to  hear  Ulyifes  fpeak. 
Jgam,  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca  ;  and  be't  of  lefs  ex- 
pedl 
That  matter  needlefs,  of  importlefs  burden. 

Divide 

*  Chiding  13  nolfy,  clamourous. 

3  Ulyfles  begins  his  oration  with  praifing  thofe  who  had  fpoken  be-' 
fore  him,  and  marks  the  charaderiiHck  excellencies  of  their  different 
eloquence,— ftrength  and  fweetnefs,  which  he  expreffes  by  the  difterent 
metals  on  which  he  recommends  them  to  be  engraven  for  the  inftruc- 
t  on  of  pofterity*  The  fpeech  of  Agamemnon  is  fuch  that  it  ought  to 
be  engraven  in  brafs,  and  the  tablet  held' up  by  him  on  the  oneHde, 
and  Greece  on  the  other,  to  fiiew  the  union  oi  their  opinion.  And 
Neftor  ought  to  be  exhibited  in  filver,  uniting  all  his  audience  in  one 
mind  by  his  foft  and  gentle  elocution.  Brafs  is  the  common  emblem  - 
of.ftrength,  and  filver  oi  gentlenefs.  We  call  a  fof^  voice  a  fiver 
voice,  and  a  perfuafive  tongue  z  fil-ver  tongue.— I  once  read  for  hand^ 
the  band  of  Greece,  but  I  think  the  text  right.— -To  batch  is  a  term 
of  art  for  a  particular  method  of  engraving,     Hacbery  to  cut,  Fr. 

John  SOX « 

In  the  dcfcripfion  of  Agamemnon's  fpeech,  there  is  a  plain  aliuiion 
to  the  old  cuftom  of  ergraving  laws  and  publick  records  in  brafsi  and 
hiinging  up  the  tables  in  temples,  and  other  places  of  general  rcfort* 
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Divide  thy  lips  ;  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Theriitcs  opes  his  malliiF  jaws. 
We  ihall  hear  mufick,  wit,  and  oracle. 

Ulyjf.  Troy,  yet  upon  his  bafis,  had  been  down, 
And  the  great  Hedtor's  fword  had  lack'd  a  mailer. 
But  for  thefe  inftances. 
The  fpecialty  of  rule  ♦  hath  been  neglefted  : 
And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  Hand 
HoUow.upon  this  plain,  fo  many  hollow  fadions. 
When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive ', 
To  whom  the  foragers  ihall  all  repair. 
What  honey  is  expefted  ?    Degree  being  vizar4ed> 
The  unworthieft  (hews  as  fairly  in  the  mafk. 
The  heavens  themfelves,  the  planets,  and  this  center  S 
Obferve  degree,  priority,  and  place, 
Infifture,  courfe,  proportion,  feafon,  form. 
Office,  andcuflom,  in  all  line  of  order : 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 
In  noble  eminence  enthron'd  and  fpher'd 
Amidft  the  other ;  whofe  med'cinable  eye 
CorreAs  the  ill  afpedls  of  planets  evil. 
And  polls,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king. 
Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad :  But,  when  Uie  planets. 
In  evil  mixture,  to  diforder  wander  ^, 

What 

4  The  particular  rights  of  fupreme  authority* 

5  The  meaning  is,  JVbtn  the  general  is  not  to  the  army  Hke  the  biv§ 
to  the  bees,  the  repofitory  of  the  ftock  of  every  individual,  that  to 
which  each  particular  rclorts  with  whatever  he  has  collected  for  the 
good  of  the  whole,  what  boney  is  expeffed  f  what  hope  of  advantage  ? 
The  fenfe  is  clear,  the  expreflioa  is  confufed. 

'  6  By  xi!^  center  UlyHes  means  the  earth  itfelf,  not,  as  Dr.  War- 
burton  fuppofed,  the  center  of  the  earth.  According  to  the  fyftem 
of  Ptolemy,  the  earth  is  the  center  round  which  the  planets  move. 

7  I  believe  the  poet,  according  to  aftrological  opinions,  means,  when 
the  planets  form  malignant  configurations,  when  their  afpedts  are  evil 
towards  one  another.     This  he  terms ^vi/ mixrvr^.     Johnson. 

The  apparent  Irregular  motions  of  the  planets  were  fuppofed  to  por- 
tend Ibme  difaflers  to  mankind  j  indeed  the  planets  themfelves  were 
not  thought  formerly  to  be  confined  in  any  fixed  orbits  of  their  own, 
but  to  wander  about  ad  libitum^  at  the  etymology  of  their  names  de« 
fliooilrates. 
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What  plagues,  and  what  portents  ?  what  mutiny  ? 

What  raging  of  the  fea  ?  fhaking  of  earth  ? 

Commotion  in  the  winds  ?  frights^  changes^  horrours;,. 

Divert  and  cracky  rend  and  deracinate 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  ftates  ' 
Quite  from  their  fixure  ?  O,  when  degree  is  ihak'd> 

.which  is  the  ladder  of  all  high  defigns,  * 

The  enterprize  is  fick  !  How  could  communities,. 

Degrees  in  fchools,  and  brotherhoods  in  cities  ^, 

Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable  Ihores'^ 

The  primogenitive  and  due  of  birth. 

Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  fcepters,  laurels. 

But  by  degree,  ftand  in  authentick  pjace  ? 

Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  firing. 

And,  hark,  what  difcord  follows !  each  thing  meets^ 

In  mere  oppugnancy :  The  bounded  waters 

'  Should  lift  their  boioms  higher  than  the  ihores. 
And  make  a  fop  of  all  this  folid  globe  : 
Strength  ihould  be  lord  of  imbecility. 
And  the  rude  fon  fhould  ftrike  his  father  dead :: 
Force  fhould  be  right ;'  or,  rather,  right  and  wrong- 
(Between  whofe  endlefs  jar  juflice  refides) 
Should  lofe  their  names,  and  fo  fhould  juftice  too. 
Then  every  thing  includes  itfelf  in  power. 
Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite; 
And  appetite,  an  univerfal  wolf. 
So  doubly  feconded  with  will  and  power, 
Mufl  make  perforce  an  univerfal  prey. 
And,  lafl,  eat  up  himfelf.     Great  Agamemnon, 
This  chaos,  when  degree  is  fulFocate, 
Follows  the  choking. 
And  this  negle£lion  of  degree  it  is. 
That  by  a  pace*  goes  backward,  with  a  purpofe 

It: 

^  The  epithet  married  is  here  ufed  to  denote  an  intimate  union**-*- 
Shakfpeare  calls  a  harmony  of  features,  married  iineamtntu 
9  Corporations^  companies,  confrateniities, 
>  Di'vidabh  is  here  ufed  tojexprefs  divided^. 
*  Tkatgoes  backward/*?/ Ay/f/>. 
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It  hath  to  climb  ^.     The  general's  difdain'd 
By  him  one  ftep  below  ;  he,  by  the  next ; 
That  next,  by,  him  beneath :  fo  every  iiep, 
Exampled  by  the  firft  pace  that  is  fick 
Of  hisiuperior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
Of  pale  and  bloodlefs  emulation*  : 
And  'tis  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot. 
Not  her  own  finews.     To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  weaknefs  ftands,  not  in  her  ftrength, 

lieft.  Mod  wifely  hath  UJyfles  here  difcover'd  ^ 

The  fever  whereof  all  our  power  is  fick. 

Agam.  The  nature  of  the  ficknefs  found,  Ulyfles, 
What  is  the  remedy  ? 

Vlyjf.  The  great  Achilles, — whom  op irion  crowns 
The  finew  and  the  forehand  of  our  hoft, — 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame  5; 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  defigns :  With  him,  Patroclas, 
Upon  a  lazy  bed,  the  livelong  day 
Breaks  fcurril  jefls  5 
And  with  ridiculous  and  aukward  adion 
(Which,  flanderer,  he  imitation  calls,) 
He  pageants  us.     Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 
Thy  toplefs  ^  deputation  he  puts  on ; 
And,  like  a  ftrutting  player, — whofe  conceit 
Lies  in  his  ham-ftring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  found 
'Twixt  his  llretch'd  footing  and  the  fcafFoldage  ^,— 
Such  to-bc-pitied  and  o'cr-wreflcd  feeming* 

He 

'  With  a  defign  in  each  man  to  aggrandize  himfelf,  by  flighting 
his  immediate  fupsrior, 

^  An  emulation  not  vigorous  and  a£^ive,  but  malignant  and  flug<- 
gifh. 

5  Verbal  elogium  ;  what  our  authour  in  Macbeth  has  called  m^th' 
honour, 

6  Toplefs  is  that  which  has  nothing  topping  or  over-topping  it ;  fu- 
preme;  fovereign. 

7  The  galleries  of  the  theatre,  in  the  time  of  our  authour,  wer©^ 
fometimes  termed  the  f caff  olds, 

8  i.  c.  wrefle J  beyond  the  truth ;  over-chargcd.  # 
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He  a£ls  ihy  ereatnefs  in  :  and  when  he  fpeaks, 

*Ti8  like  a  cnime  a  mending  ;  with  terms  unlquarM^ 

Which»  from  the  tongue  of  roaring  Typhon  4ropp'd> 

Would  feem  liyperboles.     At  this  fufty  ftufF, 

The  large  Achilles >  on  his  prefs'd  bed  lolling. 

From  his  deep  cheil  laughs  out  a  loud  applaufe  ; 

Cries^Excellent  ! — Uis  Agamemnony^/?. — 

If 9W  play  mi  Neftor  ; — heniy  andftroke  thy  beard ^^ 

As  bey  being  *drefi  to  fame  sration. 

I^at's  done ;— -as  near  as  the  extreme^  ends 

Of  parallels^' ;  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife : 

Yet  good  Achilles  Hill  cries,  Excelhnt  / 

*yV/  Neftor  right  !  No^  play  him  me,  Patroclus> 

Arming  to  anpwer  in  a  night  alarm. 

And  then,  forfooth,  the  faint  defefts  of  age 

Mud  be  the  fcene  of  mirth  ;  to  c()ugh,  and  {pit. 

And  with  a  palfy-fumbling  on  his  gorget ', 

Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet : — and  at  this  (port. 

Sir  Valour  dies ;  cries,  O  / — enough,  Patroclus  ;— 

Or  give  me  ribs  of  fteel !  IJhall/plit  all 

In  pleafure  of  my  fpleen.     And  in  this  faihlon^ 

All  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  fhapes, 

Severals  and  generals  of  grace  exad  *, 

Atchievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions^ 

Excitements  to  the  field,  or  ipeech  for  truce, 

Succefs,  <  or  lofs,  what  is,  or  is  not,  ferves 

As  ftuff*  for  thefe  two  to  make  paradoxes  3. 

Nejl.  And  in  the  imitation  of  thefe  twain 
(Whom,  as  UlyfTes  fays,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice,)  many  are  infedl. 
Ajax  is  grown  felf-wiird;  and  b^ars  his  head* 

Ift 

9  The  parallels  to  which  the  allufion  feems  to  be  made,  are  the  pa- 
rallels on  a  map.     As  like  as  eaft  to  weft. 

*  Palfy,  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  obferves,  is  here  ufed  adjc£livcly,  for  para^ 
lytick.  Fumbling  is  often  applied  by  our  old  £ngli(h  writers  to  the 
fpeechl 

a  All  our  gobd  grace  ex^t  m^ans,  our  excellence  trreprebenfibU4 

3^  Paradoxes  may  havo^  meaning,  but  it  is  not  clear  and  diftin^. 
I  wifh  the  copies  had  given ;  —  ro  m^Atf  parodies.    Johnson. 

4  Holds  up  his  head  as  haughtily..  W^Ul  fay  of  a  girl|  fie  bridleu 
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In  fiich  a  rein 9  in  fqli  as  proud  a  place 

As  broad  Achilles :  keeps  his  tent  like  him  ; 

Makes  factious  feails ;  rails  on  our  flate  of  war^ 

Bold  as  an  oracle  :  and  fets  Therfites 

(A  flave,  whofe  gall  coins  flanders  like  a  mint^,) 

To  match  us  in  comparifons  with  dirt ; 

To  weaken  and  difcredit  our  expofure. 

How  rank  foever  rounded  in  with  danger®. 

TJlyJf.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardice  ; 
Count  wifdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Foreftall  pre-fcience,  and  efteem  no  aft 
But  that  of  hand:  the  ftill  and  mental  parts, — 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  fhall  ftrike. 
When  fitnefs  calls  them  on  ;  and  know,  by  meafure 
Of  their  obfervant  toil,  the  enemies'  weight,— 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity  5 
They  call  this — bed-work,  mappery,  clofet  jvar  \ 
So  that^e  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  fwing  and  rudenefs  of  his  poize. 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  engine ; 
Or  thofe,  that  with  the  finenefs  of  their  fouls 
By  reafon  guide  his  execution. 

Neft.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles*  horfe 
Makes  manv  Thetis'  fons.  [Trumpet  finnis^ 

Agam.  What  trumpet  ?  look,  Menelaus. 

Men.  From  Troy. 

Enter  Mm Zkz. 

Agam.  What  would  you  'fore  our  tent  ? 

Jkne.  Is  this  ereat  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray  you  ? 

Agam.  Even  this. 

^ne.  May  one,  that  is  a  herald,  and  a  prince^ 
Do  a  fair  mefTage  to  his  kingly  ears  ? 

Aga:m.W\x!ti  furet^  ftronger  than  Achilles*  arm 
'Fore  all  the  Greekilh  heads,  which  with  one  voice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

A&ne^  Fair  leave,  and  large  fecurity.     How  may  ,' 

A  ilranger 

5  i.  e«  as  faft  as  a  mint  coins  niMr^f* 

6  A  rank  wged  if  a  bigb  weed* 
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A  fti^anger  to  thofe  moft  impenal  looks  ' 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals  ? 

A  gam*  How  ? 

JRne,  Ay  ;  I  aik,  that  I  might  waken  reverence. 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blulh 
Modeft  as  morning  when  (he  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phoebus  : 
Which  is  that  god  in  office,  guiding  men  ? 
Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  ? 

Agam.  This  Trojan  fcorns  us ;  or  the  men  of  Troy 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

^ne.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm*d. 
As  bending  angels  ;  that's  their  fame  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  feem  foldiers,  they  have  galls. 
Good  arras,  ftrong  joints,  true  fvvords ;  and,  Jove's  ac* 

cord. 
Nothing  fo  full  of  heartw     But  peace,  ^neas. 
Peace,  Trojan ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips  \ 
The  worthinefs  of  praife  diftains  his  worth. 
If  that  the  prais'd  himfelf  bring  the  praife  forth  x 
But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  fame  blows  ;  that  praife,  fole  pure,  trail* 
fcends. 

jfgam.  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourfelf  jflEneas  ^ 

JEne,  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

Agam.  What's  your  affair,  I  pray  you  ? 

JEne.  Sir,  pardon ;  'tis  for  Agamemnon's  ears. 

Agam.  He  hears  nought  privately,  that  comes  froia 
Troy.  . 

Mne.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whifper  him  i 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 
To  fet  his  fenfe  oA  the  attentive  bent. 
And  then  to  fpeak. 

Agam.  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind ; 
It  is  not  Agamemnon's  fleeping  hour  :• 

That 

7  And  yet  this  was  the  feventh  year  of  the  war.  Shakfpeare,  who  fo 
Wonderfully  preferves  charafter,  ufually  confounds  the  cuftoras  of  all 
nations,  and  probably  fuppofed  that  the  ancients  (like  the  }ieroea,  ^f 
f  hivalry)  fought  with  beavers  to  their  helmets. 
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That  thou  (halt  know,  Trojan,  he  is  awake. 
He  tells  thee  fo  himfelf. 

^ne.  Trumpet,  blow  loud. 
Send  thy  brafs  voice  through  all  thefe  lazy  tents  ;— 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know. 
What  Troy  means  fairly,  fhall  be  fpoke  aloud. 

\Trumfit  founds. 
We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A  prince  call'd  Heftor,  Priam  is  his  father. 
Who  in  this  dull  and  long-continu'd  truce* 
Is  rully  grown  ;  he  bade  me  take  a  trumpet. 
And  to  this  purpofe  fpeak.     Kings,  princes,  lords  ! 
If  there  be  one,  among  the  fair'll  of  Greece, 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  eafe  ; 
That  feeks  his  praife  more  than  he  fears  hife  peril ; 
That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear ; 
That  loves  his  miilrefs  more  than  in  confeflion  ^, 
(With  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips  he  loves',) 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth. 
In  other  arms  *  than  hers, — to  him  this  challenge, 
Hedor,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  beft  to  do  it. 
He  hath  a  lady,  wifer,  fairer,  truer. 
Than  ever  Greek  did  compafs  in  his  arms  ; 
And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call,. 
Mid-way  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 
To  roufe  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in  love : 
If  any  come,  Hedlor  fhall  honour  him  ; 
If  none,  he'll  fay  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 
The  Grecian  dames  are  fun-burn 'd,  and  not  worth 
The  fplinter  of  a  lance  ^.     Even  fo  much, 

Agam. 

*  Of  this  long  truce  there  has  been  no  notice  taken ;  in  this  very 
aft  it  is  faid,  that  Ajax  coped  HeSicr yefierday  in  the  battle, 

9  Confejion,  for  profejfion, 

*  That  is,  confejjion  made  no'itb  idle  'vo^s  to  the  lips  of  her  whom 
he  loves. 

2  jirms  is  here  ufed  equivocally,  for  the  arms  of  the  body,  and  the 
armour  of  a  foidier. 

3  This  is  the  language  of  romance.     Such  a  challenge  would  better . 
have  fuited  Palmerio  or  Amadis,  than  Hector  or  i£neas. 
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Agam.  This  fhall  be  told  our  loVers,  lord  ^Sneas  ; 
If  none  of  them  have  foul  in  fuch  a  kind. 
We  left  them  all  at  home  :  But  we  are  foldiers  ;  . 
And  may  that  foldier  a  mere  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love  ! 
If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be. 
That  one  meets  HeAor ;  if  none  elfe,  I  am  he. 

Neft*  Tell  him  of  Neftor,  one  that  was  a  man 
When  Hector's  grandilre  fuck'd :  he  is  old  now  ; 
But,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  hoil 
One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  fpark  of  fire 
To  anfwer  for  his  love.  Tell  him  from  me,— 
I'll  hide  my  filver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbrace  ♦  put  this  withered  brawn  ; 
And^  meeting  him,  will  tell  him.  That  inv  lady 
Was  fairer  than  his  grandame,  and  as  chaue 
As  may  be  in  the  world :  His  youth  in  flood, 
I'll  prove  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood. 

^ne.  Now  heavens  forbid  fuch  fcarcity  of  yoath ! 

VlyJ',  Amen. 

Agam*  Fair  lord  ^neas,  let  me  touch  your  hand  ; 
To  our  pavilion  Ihall  I  lead  you,  fir. 
Achilles  fhall  have  word  of  this  intent ; 
So  (hall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent : 
Yourfelf  (hall  feaft  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

{Exeunt  all  but  Ulyfifes  ^/r^Neftor. 

^    t//v^Neflor,— 

Neft.  What  fays  UlyfTes  ? 

Viyjf*  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  brain. 
Be  you  my  time-to  bring  it  to  fome  fhape  *. 

l^eft.  What  is't  \ 

Vtyjf.  This  'tis : 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots :  The  feeded  pride 

That 

♦  An  armour  for  the  arm,  avantbras* 

s  i.  e.  be  you  to  my  prcfenc  purpofe  what  time  is  in  rcfped  of  all 
Other  fchemes,  viz.  a  ripener  and  bringer  of  them  to  maturity* 

I  believe  Shakfpeare  was  here  thinking  of  the  period  of  gefiatjon, 
which  is  fometimes  denominated  a  female's  tlmt^  or  reckoning.  T*  C« 
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That  hath  to- this  matority  blown  up 
In  rank  Aciilles,  muft  or  now  be  cropp'd. 
Or,  iheddine«  breed  a  nurfery^  of  like  evil. 
To  over-bolk  as  all. 

JV^.Well,  and  how? 

UJjif.  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Hedor  fends. 
However  it  is  fpread  m  general  name> 
Relates  in  purpofe  only  to  Achilles. 

Nefi*  The  purpofe  is  perfpicuous  even  as  fubftance, 
Whofe  groflhefs  little  characters  fum  up  ' : 
And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  ftrain. 
But  that  Achilles,  were  his  brain  as  barren 
Atf  banks  of  Libya,-— though,  Apollo  knows, 
*Ti8  dry  enough, — will  with  great  fpeed  of  judgment. 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Hector's  purpofe 
Pointing  on  him. 

Ufyjl  And  wake  him  to  the  anfwer,  think  you  ? 

Nefi.  Yes,  'tis  moft  meet;  Whom  may  you  elfe  oppofe. 
That  can  from  -Hedor  bring  thofe  honours  o^. 
If  not  Achilles?  Though't  be  a  fportful  combat. 
Yet  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwells  ; 
For  here  the  Trojans  tafttf  our  dear'll  repute 
With  their  fin'ft  palate  :  And  truft  to  me,  UlyflTes, 
Our  imputation  ihall  be  oddly  pois'd 
In  this  wild  adion :  for  the  f  uccefs. 
Although  particular,  ihall  give  a  fcantling  ' 
Of  good  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 
And  in  fuch  indexes,  altliough  fmall  pricks  ^ 

To 

0  Alluding  to  a  plantation  called  a  nurfery. 

7  That  is,  the  purpofe  is  as  plain  as  lody  or  fubdance ;  and  though 
I  have  coUe^d  this  purporc  tVom  many  minute  particulars,  a8«gror8 
/body  18  made  up  of  fmall  infenfible  parts,  yet  the  refulc  is  as  clear 
and  certain  as  a  body  thus  made  up  is'  palpable  and  viiible.  This  is 
the  thought,  th.  ugh  a  iittie  obfcured  in  the  concifenefs  of  the  expref- 
fion.     Warburton. 

Subftamce  is  eftate,  the  value  of  which  is  afcertaioed  by  the  ufe  of 
firnall  ebarafferSf  i.  e.  numerals.     St ee tens. 

'  That  is,  a  meafuref  proportion.  The  carpenter  cuts  his  wood  to 
a  certain  fcartling, 

9  Small  points  compared  with  the  volumes.  Indexes  were  in  Shalt- 
fpeare*8  time  often  prefixtd  to  bookst 
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To  thfiir  fubfequent  volumes,  there  is  feen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mafs 
Of  things  to  come  at  large.     It  is  fuppos'd. 
He,  that  meets  Hedlor,  iflues  from  our  choice : 
And  choice,  being  mutual  a£l  of  all  our  foul8> 
Makes  merit  her  eledlion ;  and  doth  boil. 
As  'twere  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  diftill'd 
Out  of  our  virtues  ;  Who  mifcarrying. 
What  heart  receives  from  hence  a  conquering  part. 
To  fteel  a  llrong  opinion  to  themfelves  ? 
Which  entertained,  limbs  are  in  his  inftruments. 
In  no  lefs  working,  than  are  fwordff  and  bows 
Direftive  by  the  limbs. 

Vlyff.  Give  pardon  to  my  fpeech  ; — 
Therefore  'tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Hedor. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  fliew  our  fouled  wares. 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  fell ;  if  not. 
The  lultre  of  the  better  fliall  exceed. 
By  (hewing  the  worfe  firll.     Do  not  confent. 
That  ever  Hedor  and  Achilles  meet ; 
For  both  our  honour  arid  our  fhame,  in  this. 
Are  dogg'd  with  two  ftrange  followers. 

Neji.  I  fee  them  not  with  my  old  eyes ;  What  are  they? 

Vlyjf.  What  glory  our  Achilles  (hares  from  Heftbr, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  fhould  (hare  with  him : 
But  he  already  is  too  infolent; 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Africk  fun. 
Than  in  the  pride  and  fait  fcorn  of  his  eyes. 
Should  he  'fcape  Heftorfkir :  If  he  were  foil'd. 
Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion  *  crufh 
In  taint  of  our  befl  man.     No,  make  a  lottery; 
And,  by  device,  let  blocki(h  Ajax  draw 
The  fort  *  to  (ight  witJi  Hedor  :  Among  ourfelves. 
Give  him  allowance  for  the  better  man. 
For  that  will  phyfick  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applaule  ;  and  make  him  fall 

.His 

«  -^  our  main  opinion — ]  Is,  our  general  eftimationor.  cbafa^cr^ 
»  The  fort-^]  i.  c.  the  lot. 
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His  creft,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 
If  the  dull  brainlefs  Ajax  come  fafe  ofF, 
We'll  drefs  him  up  in  voices  :  If  he  fail. 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  flill. 
That  we  have  better  men.     But,  hit  or  mifs. 
Our  proje^'s  life  this  fliape  of  fenfe  aflumes,— 
Ajax,  employ'd,  plucks  down  Achilles*  plumes. 

Neft.  Ulyfles, 
Now  I  begin  to  relilh  thy  advice ; 
And  I  will  give  a  taftc  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon :  go  we  to  him  ftraight. 
Two  CUTS  fhall  tame  each  other;  Pride  alone 
Mufl  tarre  the  maftifFs  on,  as  'twere  their  bone.  \J^xeunt. 


ACT     II.      SCENE    I. 

Another  part  of  tbt  GrQC\2LVi  Camp* 
Enter  Ajax,  aWThersites, 

Ajax,  Therfites,— 

Ther.  Agamemnon— :how  if  he  had  boils  ?  full,  all 
over,  generally? 

Ajax,  Theiffites,— 

Thir.  And  thofe  boils  did  run  ? — Say  fo, — did  not  the 
general  run  then  ?  were  not  that  a  botchy  core  I 

Ajax,  Dog,— 

Ther.  Then  would  come  fome  matter  from  him ;  I  fee 
none  {low. 

Ajax.ThovL  bitch-wolfs  fon,  canft  thou  not  hear?  Feci 
then.  [Jhikes  him, 

H.'her,  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou  mungrel 
beef-v/ittedlord5>l 

-i^***.  Speak  then,  thou  unfaltcd  leaven",  fpcak:  I 
will  beat  thee  into  handlomenefs. 

Thffr. 

•  He  calls  Ajaxm9ff|Tf/on  account  of  his  father's  being  a  Grecian 
and  his  mother  a  Trojan.  SeeHeftor's  fpccchto  Ajax  in  Ail  IV,  fc.  ^, 

»  Unfalttd  leaven  means /o»r  without /j//,  malignitywithoutv.it. 
Shakfpea re  wrote  firfl  unfalttd  \  but  recoUedling  that  wantof/tf/r  %vas 
no  fault  in  leaven,  changed  it  to  vinenv'd,    Johnson. 

V©t.  VI.  P  The 
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Tber.  I  fhall  fooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holinefs :  but, 
I  think,  thy  horfe  will  fooner  con  an  oration,  than  thoa 
learn  a  prayer  without  book.  Thou  canft  ftrike,  canft 
thou  ?  a  red  murrain  o'  thy  jade's  tricks  ! 

Jjax,  Toads-llool,  learn  me  the  proclamation. 

Ther,  Doll  thou  think,  I  have  no  lenfe,  thou  llrik'ft  me 
thus  ? 

Jjax,  The  proclamation, — 

Ther,  Thou  artproclaimM  a  fool,  I  think. 

Ajax,  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not ;  my  fingers  itch. 

Ther,  I  would,  thou  diJlt  itch  from  head  to  foot,  and 
1  had  the  fcratching  of  thee ;  I  would  make  thee  the 
loathfomeil  fcab  in  Greece.  When  thou  art  forth  in 
the  incurfions,  thou  Ihikeft  as  flow  as  another. 

Ajax,  J  fay,  the  proclamation, — 

Ther,  Thou  grumbiell  and  railed  every  hour  on  Achil- 
les ;  and  thou  art  as  full   of  t\\\y  at  his  greatnefs,  as 
Cerberus  is  at  Profcrpina's  beauty,  ay,  that  thou  bark'ft 
■    at  him*. 

Ajax,  Miftrefs  Therfites ! 

Iher.  Thou  (hould'il  ilrike  him. 

Ajax,  Cobloaf  3 ! 

Ther,  He  would  pun  *  thee  into  Ihivers  with  his  K^^  as 
a  failer  breaks  a  bilket. 

Ajax,  You  whorefon  cur !  [heating  him. 

T/jer,  Do,  do. 

Ajaxm 

The  want  of  fait  is  no  fault  in  leaven  ;  but  leaven  without  th/5  ad" 
dltion  of  fait  will  not  make  good  bread  :  hence  Shakfpeare  ufed  it  as 
a  term  of  reproach.     M  alone. 

In  the  preface  to  James  the  Firfl's  Bible  the  trandators  fpealc  of 
feno%oed{\,  c.  vinewed  or  mouldy)  traditions.     Blackstone. 

*  I  read,  0  that  thou  bark'dj}  at  bim.     Johnson.  . 

The  old  reading  is /,  which,  if  changed  at  all,  (hould  have  Men 
changed  into  <2)7.     Tyrwhitt.  * 

3  A  crufty  uneven  loaf  is  in  feme  counties  called  by  this  name* 
Cole  in  his  Dictionary,  1679,  fays  that  a  cobloaf  is  a  bun  \  but,  I    « 

Believe,  he. is  miftaken.     A  cob;i<^r  is  a  very  large  nut.     So  a  cobloaf 
is,  Ifuppofe,  a  large,  mifliapen  Ijaf.     Malone. 

4  Pun  is  in  the  midland  counties  the  vulgar  and  colloquial  word 
for  pcund. 
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Ajax.  Thou  ftool  for  a  witch  ' ! 

*Tbir.  Ay,  do,  do ;  thou  fodden-witted  lord  !  thou  haft 
no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  mine  elbows  ;  an  affinego  '^ 
may  tutor  thee :  Thou  fcurvy  valiant  afs !  thoi|  art  here 
put  to  thralh  Trojans ;  and  thou  art  bought  wid  Told ' 
among  thofe  of  any  wit,  like  a  Barbarian  nave.  If  thou 
ufe  to  beat  me,  I  will  begin  at  thy  heel,  and  tell  what 
thou  art  by  inches,  thou  thing  of  no  bowels,  thou  I 

Ajax.  You  dog! 

fher.  You  fcurvy  lord  ! 

Ajax.  You  cur!     .  {beating  him, 

y^^r.  Mars  his  ideot  I  do,  rudenefs;  do,  camel ;  do, 
do. 

£/i/^r  Achilles,  ^iW  Patjloclus. 

Ach'i.Why,  how  now,  Ajax?  wherefore  do  you  thus  ? 
How  now,  Therlites  ?  what's  the  matter,  man  r 

ner.  You  fee  him  there,  do  you : 

AMI.  Ay  ;  What's  the  matter  ? 

Ti^er.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

AML  Sol  do  ;  What's  the  matter? 

Tfber,  Nay,  but  regard  him  well. 

AML  Well,  why  I  do  fo. 

ner.  But  yet  yoa  look  not  well  «pon  him :  for,  who- 
focver  you  take  him  to  be,  he  is  Ajax. 

AchiL  I  know  that,  fool. 

Tbev.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himfelf. 

Ajax,  Therefore  1  beat  thee. 

Tber,  Lo,  lo,  lo,  Jo,  what  modicums  of  wit  he  utters  I 
his  evafions  have  ears  thus  long.  I  have  bobb'd  his  brain, 
more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones:  I  will  buy  nine  fpar- 
rows  for  a  penny,  and  his  pia  mater  is  not  worth  the 
jrt  ofafparrow.  This  lord,  Achilles,  Ajax, — 
P  2  who 

5  In  one  way  of^trying  a  in'itcb  they  ufed  to  place  her  on  a  chab 
or  ftool,  with  her  legs  t)tcl  acrofs,  that  all  the  weight  of  her  body 
mighCTeft  upon  her  leat }  and  by  that  means,  attcr  fonie  time,  the 
circulati3n  of  the  blood  would  be  much  topped,  and  her  iitting  would 
be  as  painful  as  the  wooden  horfe. 

6  AJinego  is  Portuijucfe  for  a  little  aft,     Musgrave. 

7  mmm  th«M  Aft  Sopgbt  anJ fold—}  This  was  a  proverbial  expreflion* 
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who  wears  his  wit  in  his  belly,  and  his  guts  in  his  head» 

— I'll  tell  you  what  I  fay  of  Ixirn. 

Jcbil.  What  ? 

"Tker,  I  fay,  this  Ajax — 

JchiL  N  ay ,  good  Aj  ax .  * 

[Ajax  offers  io  Jlrike  him^  Achilles  tnterpofis» 

Tbcr,  Has  not  fo  much  wit — 

JchiL  Nay,  1  muft  hold  you. 

Ther.  As  will  flop  the  eye  of  Helenas  needle,  for  whom 
he  comes  to  fight. 

AchiL  Peace,  fool ! 

Tber,  1  would  have  peace  and  quietnefs,  but  the  fool    , 
will  not :  he  there  ;  that  he  ;  look  you  there.  . 

>(/fl;i:.  O  thou  damn*d-curl   I  ihall — 

JchiL  Will  you  fet  your  wit  to  a  fool's  ? 

Ther,  No,  I  warrant  you  ;  for  a  fool's  will  fliame  it. 

Fair,  Good  words,  Therfites.  , 

JchiL  What's  the  quarrel  ?  ^ 

Ajax.  I  bade  the  vile  owl,  go  learn  me  the  tenour  of 
the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 

Ther,  I  ferve  thee  not. 

Jjax,  Weil,  go  to,  go  to, 

Ther.  I  ferve  here  voluntary. 

JchiL  Your  laft  fervice  was  fufFerance,  'twas  not  vo- 
luntary ;  no  man  is  beaten  voluntary :  Ajax  was  here 
the  voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  imprefs. 

Ther,  Even  fo  r — a  great  deal  of  your  wit  too  lies  in 
your  fmews,  or  elfe  there  be  liars.  Heftor  ihall  have  a 
great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either  of  your  brains ;  'a 
v/ere  as  good  crack  a  fufty  nut  with  no  kernel. 

JchiL  What,  with  me  too,  Therfites  ?  ' 

^Ther.  There's  UlyfTes  and  old  Neftor,— whofe  wit  n^ 
mouldy  ere  your  grandfires  had  nails  on  their  lfl|l(*-* 
yoke  you  like  draft  oxen,  and  make  you  plough  op  the  -^ 
wars. 

JchiLV^h2X,  what? 

^her.  Yes,  good  footh  ;  To,  Achilles  !  to,.  *^ax !  to! 

Jjax.  I  ihall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

''I her,  'Tis  no  matter;  I  ihall  fpeak  as  much  as  thou, 
iiterwards* 

*  Pair. 
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Fatr.  No  more  words,  Therfites ;  peace. 
Yher*  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles'  brach  *  bi  J-^. 
me,  ihall  I  ? 

Achil.  There's  for  you,  Patroclus. 

Thtr,  I  will  fee  you  hang'd,  like  clotpoles,  ere  I  com^ 
any  more  to  your  tents ;  I  will  keep  where  there  is  wit 
flirring,  and  leave  the  fadtion  of  fools.  \Exit. 

Pair,  A  good  riddance. 

Achil,  Marry  this,  fir,  is  proclaim'd  through  all  our 
hofl: 
That  He6lor,  by  the  firfl  hour  of  the  fan. 
Will,  with  a  trumpet,  'twixt  our  tents  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  morning  call  fome  knight  to  arms. 
That  hath  a  ftomach  ;  and  fuch  a  one,  that  darr 
Maintain — I  know  not  what;  *tis  tralh:  Farewel* 

Ajax.  Farewel.     Who  ihall  anfwer  him  ? 

AcbiU  I  know  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery;  otherwife, 
He  knew  his  man. 

Ajax.  O,  meaning  you : — I'll  go  learn  more  of  it, 

\Excnnf^ 

SCENE   II. 
Troy,     A  Room  in  Priam's  Palace, 

£»//r  Priam,  Hector,  Troilus,  Paris,  and  He- 
lenas. 

Pr/.  Afterfo  many  hours,  lives,  fpeeches  {pent. 
Thus  once  again  fays  Neftor  from  the  Greeks ; 
DeVfuer  Helen  y  and  all  damage  elfe-" 
As  honour^  lofs  of  time ^  traveU  expence. 
Wounds,  friends,  and  luhat  elfe  dear  that  is  confum^d 
In  hot  digeftion  of  this  cormorant  njuar,-^ 
Shall  he  ftruck  e^;— Hedlor,  what  fay  you  to't  ? 

Hea.  Though  nib  man  leffcr  fears  the  Greeks  than  I, 
As  far  as  toucheth  my  particular,  yet, 
Sread  Priam, 

There  is  no  fady  of  more  fofter  bowels,  * 

More  fpungy  to  fuck  ixi  the  fenfe  of  fear^ 

P  J  More 

8  Brach  was  properly  a  trinket  with  a  pin  affixed  to  It,  and  is  con- 
ftHMcntly    uf'.'d  by  Shakfpeaie  ior  an  ornament  in  gencraJ* 
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More  ready  to  cry  out — Who  knows  'what  follow s>'^? 
Tihan  Hector  is  :  The  wound  of  peace  is  farety,  * 
Surety  fecure  ;  but  modeft  doubt  is  call'd 
The  beacon  of  the  wife,  the  tent  thatfearches 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worft.     Let  Helen  go : 
Since  the  firft  fword  was  drawn  about  this  queftion, 
Kvery  tithe  foul,  'mongft  many  thoufand  difmes'. 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen  ;  I  mean,  of  oiirs  : 
If  we  have  loft  fo  many  tenths  of  ours, 
"To  guard  a  thing  nor  ours ;  not  worth  to  us, 
TIad  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten  ; 
What  merit's  in  that  reafon,  which  denies 
The  yielding  of  her  up? 

Tro,  Fie,  fie,  my  brother  I 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  king. 
So  great  as  our  dread  father,  in  a  fcale 
Of  common  ounces  ?  will  you  with  counters  fum 
The  pall  proportion  of  his  infinite*? 
And  buckie-in  a  waiftmoft  fafhomlefs,  * 
With  fpans  and  inches  fo  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reafons  ?  fie,  for  godly  fliame  ! 

HeL  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  fo  (harp  at  reafons ' 
You  are  fo  empty  of  them.     Should. not  our  father 
Eear  the  great  fway  of  his  affairs  with  reafons, 
Becaufe  your  fpeech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  fo  ? 

Tro,  You  are  for  dreams  and  (lumbers,  brother  priefl 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reafon.    Here  are  your  reafoi 
Yea  know,  an  enemy  intends  you  harm  ; 
You  know,  a  fword  employ'd  is  perilous. 
And  reafon  flies  the  objeft  of  all  harm : 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  his  fword,  if  he  do  fet 
The  very  wings  of  reafon  to  his  heels  ; 
And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jove, 
# 

^  Who  knows  what  ill  confequences  w<y>  follow  from  purfuing 
or  that  courfe  ? 
•     *  D'ljmt^  Fr.  is  the  tithe,  the  tenth. 

*  The  meaning  is,  that  greatnefi  to  vthicb  nomeafure  bears  any  j 
portion.     The  modern  editors  filendy  give  ;  The  vaft  ptopcrtkn-^* 

?  Here  is  a  wretched  quibble  between  reafom  and  raijinst  whici 
Shakfpeare^s  time  were  pronounced  alike. 
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Or  like  a  ftar  dir-ort)'d  ? — Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reafon. 
Let's  (hut  our  gates,  and  fleep :  Manhood  and  honour 
Should  have  hare  hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their  thoughts 
With  this  cramm'd  reafon :  reafon  and  refped 
Make  livers  pale,  and  luftihood  dejed. 

Hea,  Brother,  ftie  is  not  worth  what  (he  doth  coil 
The  holding. 

Tro,  What  is  aueht,  but  as  'tis  valu'd  ? 

Hea.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will ; 
It  holds  his  eilimate  and  dignit]^ 
As  well  wherein  *tis  precious  of  itfelf. 
As  in  the  prizer ;  'tis  mad  idolatry. 
To  malg:  the  fervice  greater  than  the  god  ; 
And  the  will  dotes,  that  is  attributive^ 
To  what  infeftioufly  iifelf  afFedls, 
Without  fome  image  of  the  affedea  merit  ^. 

Tro.  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  eledlioa 
Is  led  on  in  the  condu6l  of  my  will  ^ ; 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  an4  ears, 
Two  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  (hores 
Of  will  and  judgment;  How  may  I  avoid. 
Although  my  will  dillafte  what  it  ejeded. 
The  wife  I  chofe  ?  there  can  be  no  evafion 
To  blench  from  this,  and  to  ftand  firm  by  honour  t 
We  turn  not  back  the  filks  upon  the  merchant. 
When  we  have  foil'd  them ;  nor  the  remainder  via  ids 
We  do  not  throw  in  unrefpedlive  fieve^, 
Becaafe  we  now  are  full.     It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  ihould  do  fome  vengeance  on  the  Greeks: 
Yopr  breath  with  full  concent*  beHy'd  his  fails ; 
The  feas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  tmce. 
And  did  him  fervice  :  he  touch 'd  the  ports  defir'd ; 

P  4  Andi. 

♦  The  iviil dotes  that  attr'ibutei  or  gives  the  qualities  ivbicb  it  affeSs  \ 
thftCfirftcaufes  excellence,  and  then  admires  it. 

5  The  will  affeEis  an  objefl  for  fome  fuppofed  mer'itt  which  Hcftar 
fays  is  cenfurablc,  unlcfs  the  merit  fo  affefied  be  really  there. 

6  mmmin  ttt  cond\}&  of  wy  will ;  i.  c.  under  the  gaidance  U  rny  wiU. 

7  That  iS)  into   a  common  voider,  ^ 

*  Your  breaths  all  blowing  together}  your  unanimous  approbation* 
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And,  for  an  old  aunt^^,  whom  the  Greeks  held  captive> 

He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whofe  youth  and  freftinefs 

Wrinkles  Apollo's,  and  makes  pale  the  morning* 

Why  keep  we  her  ?  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt  r 

Is  (he  worth  keeping  ?  why,  fhe  is  a  pearl, 

Whofe  price  hath  launched  above  a  thoufand  fhips. 

And  turn* d  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 

If  you'll  avouch,  'twas  wifdom  Paris  went, 

(As  you  mull  needs,  for  you  all  cry'd — Go,  go,) 

If  you'll  confefs,  he  brought  home  noble  prize, 

(As  you  muft  needs,  for  you  all  clapp'd  your  hands. 

And  cry'd — Inefiimahh! )  why  do  you  now 

The  iffue  of  your  proper  wifdoms  rate ; 

And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did  *, 

fieggar  the  eftimation  which  you  priz'd 

Richer  than  fea  and  land  ?  O  theft  moft  bafe  ; 

That  we  have  ftolen  what  wc  do  fear  to  keep  ! 

But,  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  fo  ftolen. 

That  in  their  country  did  them  that  difgrace. 

We  fear  to  warrant. m  our  native  place  I 

CaJ\  ]jwitbin^  Cry,  Trojans,  cry ! 

Pr/.  What  noife  ?  what  (hriek  is  this  ? 

^ro.  'Tis  our  mad  filler,  I  do  know  her  voice. 

X^^/:  [w/Vi^/w]  Cry,  Trojans ! 

Hta.  It  is  Cafiandra. 

Enter  Ca ss  a  n  d  r  a  ,  rainng. 

Caf.  Cry,  Trojans,  cry  !  lend  me  ten  thoufand  eyes, 
And  I  will  fill  them  with  prophetick  tears. 

9  Priam^s  fifter,  Hefione,  whom  Hercules,  being enrage^atSttim!? 
breach  of  faith,  gave  to  Telamon,  who  by  her  had  Ajax. 

■  If  I  underftand  this  paflage,  the  meaning  is  :  «  Why  do  you,  by 
etnfuring  the  determination  ef  your  own  wifdoms,  degrade  Helen, 
whom  fortune  has  not  yet  deprived  of  her  value,  or  againfl  whom,  at 
the  wife  of  Paris,  fortune  has  not  in  this  war  fo  declared,  as  to  make 
us  value  her  lefs  ?**  This  is  very  harfh,  and  much  (Vrained.  Johksok. 

Fortune  was  never  fo  unjuft  and  mutable  as  to  rate  a  thing  on  one 
day  above  all  price,  and  on  the  next  to  fet  no  eftimation  whatfoever 
upon  it.  You  are  now  going  to  do  what  fortune  ncvci  did.— -Such,  1 
think,  is  thcmeaflng.    Malonp  . 
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HeQ,  Peace,  filler,  peace. 

ta/.  Virgins  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrinkled  ciders. 
Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  canfl  bat  cry« 
Add  to  my  clamours  !  let  us  pay  betimea 
A  moiety  of  that  mafs  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,"  cry  I  pradtife  your  eyes  with  tears  f 
Troy  muft  not  be,,  nor  goodly  Ilion  ftand ; 
Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  barns  us  all; 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry  !  a  Helen,  and  a  woe : 
Cry,  cry  I  Troy  burns,  or  elfe  let  Helen  go.  \Exit* 

Hen.  Now,  youthful  Troilus,  do  not  thefe^high  ftrains 
Of  divination  in  our  filler  work 
Some  touches  of  remorfe  ?  or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  difcourfe  of  reafon, 
Nor  fear  of  badjuccefs  in  a  bad  caufe,. 
Can  qualify  the  fame  ? 

Tro,  Why,  brother  Hedlor,. 
We  may  not  think  the  jullnefs  of  each  adl 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  once  deje$  the  courage  of  our  minds, 
fiecaufe  Caflandra's  mad ;  her  brain-fick  raptures 
Cannot  diftafte^*  the  goodnefs  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  feveral  honours  all  engag'd 
To  make  it  gracious.     For  my  private  part, 
I  am  no  more  touch'd  than  all  Priam's  ions : 
And  Jove  forbid,  there  fhould  be  done  amongd  U3^ 
Such  things  as  might  offend  the  weakeil  fpleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain ! 

Par,  Elfe  might  the  world  convince  of  levity; 
As  well  mv  undertakings,  as  your  counfels :. 
But  I  atteu  the  gods,  your  full  concent  '* 
Gave  wings  to  my  propenfion,  and  cut  off- 
All  fears  attending  on  (o  dire  a  projedU 
For  what,  alas,  cln  thefe  my  fingle  arms  ^ 
What  propugnation  is  in  one  man's  valour >. 
To  (land  the  pu(h  and  enmity  of  thofe. 
This  quarrel  would  excite.*  Yet,  I  protefl>. 

P  5  Were 

^  Corrupt ;  change  to  a  worTe  ftate.     JoHNSoy •• 

a  m^^our  full  cgtaccac-']  Your  unanimous  approbaclvn> 
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Were  I  alone  to  pafs  the  difficulties. 
And. had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  ihould  ne'er  retrad  what  he  hath  done^ 
Nor  faint  in  the  purfuit. 

Pri.  Paris,  you  fpeak 
Like  one  befotted  on  your  fweet  delights : 
You  have  the  honey  ftill,  but  thefe  the  gall ; 
So  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praife  at  all. 

Par.  Sir,  I  propofe  not  merely  to  myfelf 
The  pleafures  luch  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 
But  1  would  have  the  foil  of  her  fair  rape* 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  h^r. 
What  treafon  were  it  to  the  ranfack'd  queen, 
Difgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  (hame  to  me» 
Now  to  deliver  her  poffeifion  up. 
On  terms  of  bafe  compulfion  ?  Can  it  be. 
That  fo  degenerate  a  llrain  as  this. 
Should  once  fet  footing  in  your  generous  bofomsf 
There's  not  the  meaneft  fpirit  on  our  party. 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  fword  to  drajjv. 
When  Helen  is  defended ;  nor  none  fo  noble, 
Whofe  life  were  ill  beftow'd,  or  death  uhfam'd. 
Where  Helen  is  the  fubjed :  then,  I  iay. 
Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well. 
The  world's  large  fpaces  cannot  parxlleL 

HeSi.  Paris,  arid  Troilu«,  you  have  both  faid  well  ; 
And  on  the  caufe  and  queflion  now  in  hand 
Have  gloz'd, — but  fuperficially  ;  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Ariftotle  thought 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philofophy : 
The  reafons,  you  alledge,  do  more  coaduce 
To  the  hot  paffion  of  diflempcr'd  blood. 
Than  to  make  up  a  (rce  determination 
'Twixt  right  and  wrong ;  For  pleafore,  and  revenge. 
Have  ears  n[U>re  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
Of  any  true  decifion.     Nature  craves. 
All  dues  be  render 'd  to  their  owners  ;  Now 

What 

4  Rape  in  oui  avthoui's  time  comnopiy  figxufied  tbi  (anjing  €mt§ 
•fa  female* 
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What  nearer  debt  in  dl  humanity. 

Than  wife  is  to  the  hulband  ?  if  this  law 

Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  aiFedUon  ; 

And  that  great  minds,  of  partial  indulgence 

To  their  benumbed  wills ',  refift  the  fame.; 

There  is  a  law  ^  in  each  welUorder'd  nation. 

To  curb  thofe  raging  appetites  that  are 

Moft  difobedient  and  refradory. 

If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king, — 

As  it  is  known  Ihe  is, —  thefe  moral  laws 

Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  fpeak  aloud 

To  have  her  back  return'd  :  Thus  to  periift 

In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong, 

But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.     Hedlor's  opinion 

Is  this,  in  way  of  truth  ^  :  yet,  ne'erthelefs. 

My  fprightly  brethren,  I  propend  to  you 

In  refolution  to  keep  Helen  flill  ; 

For  'tis  a  caufe  that  hath  no  mean  dependance 

Upon  our  joint  and  feveral  dignities. 

7ro.  Why,  there  vou  touch 'd  the  life  of  our  defign:. 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  nu)re  affeded 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  fpleensS 
I  would  not  wifh  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood       • 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.     But,  worthy  Heftor, 
site  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown  ; 
A  fpur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  aeeds  ; 
Whofe  prefcnt  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes. 
And  fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonize  us  : 
For,  I  prefume,  brave  He^lor  would  not  lofe 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promised  glory. 
As  fmiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this  adUon,^. 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

P  6  ffea. 

5  That  is,  inflexible,,  immoveable,  no  longer  obedient  to  fupcrior 
djre^ion. 

^  What  the  law  does  in  every  nation  between  individuals,  juftice 
ought  CO  do  between  nations. 

7  Though  confidering  truth  and  juftice  in  this  queilion,  this  is  my, 
•pioion  }   yet  as  a  queiUon  of  honour,  I  think  on  it  as  you, 

*  The  executioa  of  fpite  and  refeatment. 
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He^,  I  am  years. 
You  valiant  offspring  of  great  Priamus.— 
I  have  a  roifting  challenge  fent  amongft 
The  dull  and  fi^ous  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  ftrike  amazement  to  their  drowzy  fpirits  J 
I  was  advertisM,  their  great  general  flept,* 
Whilft  emulation'  in  the  army  crept; 
This,  I  prefume,  will  wake  him^.  [Exeunt- 

SCENE    III. 

The  Grecian  Camp*     Before  Achilles'  Tent, 

,    £/r/^r  The  RSI  TEs, 

TherAHo'M  now,Therfites  ?  what,  loft  in  the  labyrinth  of 
thy  fury  ?  Shall  the  elephant  Ajax  carry  it  thus  ?  he  beats 
me,  and  I  rail  at  him :  O  worthy  fatisfadlion !  'would> 
^  it  were  otherwife  ;  that  1  could  beat  him,  whilft  he  rail'd 
^  at  me  :  'Sfoot,  Til  learn  to  conjure  and  raife  devils,  but 
ni'fjBe  forae  iflue  of  my  fpiteful  execrations.  Then 
there's  Achilles, — a  rare  engineer,  tf  Troy  be  not  taken 
till  thefe  two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will  ftand  till  they 
fall  of  themfelves.  O  thou  great  thunder-darter  of  Olym- 
pus, forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the  king  of  gods  ;  and. 
Mercury,  lofe  all  the  fcrpentine  craft  of  thy  Ca^iuceus  ;  if 
ye  take  not  that  little  little  lefs-than-Uttle  wit  from  them 
that  they  have  !  which  '  fliort-arm'd  ignorance  itfelf 
knows  is  fo  abundant  fcarce,  it  will  not  in  circumvention 
deliver  a  fly  from  afpider,  without  drawing  their  maffy 
iroois',  and  cutting  the  web.  After  this,  the  vengeance 
on  the  whole  camp  !  or,  rather,  the  bone-ache  !  for 
that,  methinks,  is  the  curfe  dependant  on  thofe  that  war 
for  a  placket.  1  have  faid  my  prayers ;  and  devil,  envy, 
fay  Amen.    What,  ho  !  my  lord  Achilles  ! 

Enter 

•  That  is,  envy,  fa£Hou9  contentlom  ,  Johnson. 

Emulation  is  now  never  ufed  in  an  ill  fenfe  j  but  Shakfpeftre  meant  ^ 
to  employ  it  fo. 

»  That  is,  ivitbout  drawing  tbeirJ^Qrdi  tQ  Cut  tbt  vffh.    They  ifc 
ao  means  but  thpfc  of  violence. 
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Enter  Pat  roc  l  us. 

Patr.  Who's  there  ?  Therlites  t  Good  Thcriltes,  come 
in  and  rail; 

TherAil  could  have  remember'd  a  gik  counterfeit, 
thou  would'ft  not  have  flipp'd  out  of  my  contemplation  r. 
but  it  is  no  matter;  Thylelf  upon  thyfelf !  The  common 
curfe  of  mankind,  folly  and  ignorance,  be  thine  in  great 
revenue  !  heaven  blefs  thee  from  a  tutor,  and  difcipline 
come  not  near  thee !  Let  thy  blood  *  be  thy  diredion  till 
thy  death  I  th«n  if  (he,  that  lays  thee  out,  fays — thou 
art  a  fair  corfe,  1*11  be  fworn  and  fvvorn  upon't,  fhe  never 
ihrowded  any  but  lazars.     Amen.     Where's  Achilles  ? 

Pair.  What,  art  thou  devout  ?  waft  thou  in  prayer  I 

Tber.  Ay  j  The  heavens  hear  me  ! 

Enter  Achilles^ 

Acbil.  Who's  there  ? 

Pair,  Therfites,  my  lord. 

AchiL  Where,  where  ? — Art  thou  come  ?  Why,  mj' 
cheefe,  my  digeftion,.  why  haft  thou  not  ferv'd  thylelf  in 
to  my  table  fo  many  meals  ?  Come ;  what's  Agamem- 
aon ! 

Ther.  Thy  commander,  Achilles  ; — Then  tell  me, 
Patroclus,  what's  Achilles  ? 

Patr.  Thy  lord,  Therfues ;  Then  tell  me,  I  pray  thee, 
what's  thyfelf  ? 

Ther,  Thy  knower,  Patroclus ;  Then  tell  me,  Patro. 
:  clus,  w{iat  art  thou  ? 

Patr,  Thou  may'ft  tell,  that  know'ft. 

-  Jchil.  O,  tell,  tell. 

^her,  I'll  decline  the  whole  queftion  '.    Agammemnan 

-  commands  Achilles  ;  Achilles  is  my  lord ;  I  am  Patro- 
clus^ knower  ;  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool  *. 

Patr,  You  rafcal  1 

Tber. 

4  Thfhlood  means,  thy  paflions;  thy  natural  propenfitics. 
3  Deduce  the  queftion  from  the  firft  cafe  to  the  iaft* 
♦  The  four  next  fpeeches  af«  not  in  the  ^uan»»  *-* 
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Thsr*  Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  done. 

AchiL  He  is  a  privilegM  man  — Proceed,  Therfites. 

Tber.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool ;  Achilles  is  a  fool ;  Ther- 
lites  is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforefaid,  Patroclus  is  a  fool. 

AchiL  Derive  this  ;  come. 

^ber,  Agamemnon  is  a  fool  to  offer  tocommand  Achil- 
les ;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of  Agamemnon ; 
Therfites  is  a  fool,  to  ferve  fuch  a  fool ;  and  Patroclus  is 
a  fool  pofitive  ^ . 

Patr.  Why  am  I  a  fool  ? 

Tber.  Make  that  demand  of  the  provey;  ^.— It  fuffices 
me,  thou  art.     Look  you,  who  comes  here  ? 

Ent$r  Agamemnon,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  Diomedes^ 

AchiL  Patroclus,  1*11  fpeak  with  no  body : — Come  in 
with  me,  Therfites.  [Exit. 

Ther.  Here  is  fuch  patchery,  fuch  juggling  ;  and  fuch 
knavery !  all  the  argument  is— a  cuckold,  and  a  whore  ; 
A  good  quarrel,  to  draw  emulous  fadlions  ^,  and  bleed 
to"  death  upon.  Now  the  dry  ferpigo  on  the  fubje6^^ 
and  war,  and  lechery,  confound  all !  [Exit. 

Agam,  Where  is  Achilles  ? 

jP/»/r.  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill-di^os*d,  my  lord. 

Agam.  Let  it  be  known  to  him,  that  we  are  here. 
He  ftient  our  melTengers  ;  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainments,  vifiting  of  him  : 
Let  him  be  toldfo;  left,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  queftion  of  our  place. 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Patr.  I  (hall  fo  fay  to  him.  \^Exit. 

Ulyf,  We  faw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  tent ; 
He  is  not  fick. 

Ajaxm 

5  The  poet  is  ftill  thinking  of  his  grammar ;  the  firft  degree  of 
comparifon  being  here  in  his  thoughts. 

6  There  feems  Co  be  a  profane  allufion  ia  the  laft  fpeefih.but  one 
fpoken  by  Therfites. 

7  i.  e.  cavlom^^ntcndingi  fa^o&s. 
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jijax.  Yes,  lion-fick,  fick  of  proud  heart :  you  may  , 
tall  it  melancholjr,  if  you  will  favour' the  man;  but,  by 
my  head,  'tis  pndc :  But  why,  why  ?  let  him  fliew  us  a 
caufe.— A  word,  my  lord.  \take5  Agamemnon  afidt* 

Neft.  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  bay  at  him  ?  * 

Ulyjfl  Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from  him,  • 

iVfj?.  Who?  Therfitesf 

UJyS  He. 

iV^.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  loft  his 
argument. 

UlyJ/r,  No ;  you  fee,  he  is  his  argument,  that  has  kis 
argument;  Achilles. 

Neft.  All  the  better  ;  their  fra^ion  is  more  our  wifli, 
than  their  faction :  But  it  was  a  Ibong  compoiure,  a 
fool  could  difunite. 

Uiyjf' The  amity,  that  wifdom  knits  not,  folly  may 
cafily  untie.     Here  comes  Patroclus. 

Re-enter  Pa t roc l us, 

Neff.  No  Achilles  with  him. 

C/i^  The  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none  for  courtefy: 
his  legs  are  legs  for  neceffity,  not  for  flexure. 

Pair.  Achilles  bids  me  fay — he  is  much  forry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  fport  and  pleafure 
Did  move  your  greatnefs,  and  this  noble  ftate  *, 
To  call  upon  him  ;  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other. 
But,  for  your  health  and  your  digeflion  fake. 
An  after- dinner's  breath. 

Agam.  Hear  you,  Patroclas  ;—    - 
We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  thefe  anfwers  : 
But  his  evalion,  wing'd  thus  fwift  with  fcorn. 
Cannot  out-fly  our  apprehenfions. 
Much  attribute  he  hath  ;  and  much  the  reafon 
Why  we  afcribe  it  to  him :  yet  all  his  virtues,— 
Not  virtuoufly  on  his  own  part  beheld,— 

Do, 

8  Pcrlon  of  high  d'gnity ;  fpoken  of  Agamemnon.  Or,  Noble  fiat* 
nay  mean  tht  fiattly  train  of  atttnding  noblti  tvbpmytu  bring  with 
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Do,  in  our  eyes,  begin  to  lofe  their  glofs ; 

Yea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholefome  difh. 

Are  like  to  rot  untafled.     Go  and  tell  him,. 

We  come  to  fpeak  with  him :  And  you  fhall  not  fin. 

If  you  do  fay — we  think  him  over-proud. 

And  under-honefl: ;  in  felf-afTumption  greater. 

Than  in  the  note  of  judgment  j  and  worthier  than  him- 

{elf 
Here  tend  the  favage  flrangenefs  ^  he  puts  on  ;• 
Difeuife  the  holy  ftrength  of  their  command. 
Ana  under-write  *  in  an  obferving  kind 
His  humourous  predominance  ;  yea,  watch 
His  pettiih  lunes,  his  ebbs,  his  Hows,  as  if 
The  pailage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  action 
Rode  on  his  tide.     Go,  tell  him  this;  and  add. 
That,  if  he  over-hold  his  price  fo  much,  . 
We'll  none  of  him  ;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  life  under  this  report — 
Bring  adion  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war : 
A  flirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  give 
"Before  a,  fleeping  giant : — Tell  him  fb* 

Fatr.  I  fhall;  and  bring  his  anfwer  prefcntly.    [Exi/. 

A  gam.  In  fecond  voice  we'll  not  be  iatisfied. 
We  come  to  fpeak  with  him. — Ulyffes,  enter  you. 

\Exit  Ulysses* 

Ajax.  What  is  he  more  than  another  ? 

jjgam.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is, 

Ajax.  Is  he  fo  much  ?  Do  you  not  think,  he  thinks 
himfelf  a  better  man  than  I  am  ? 

Agam^  No  queftion. 

Ajax,  Will  you  fubfcribe  his  thought,  and  fay— he  is? 

Agatn,  No,  noble  Ajax ;  you  are  as  ftrong,  as  valiant, 
as  wife,  no  lefs  noble,  much  more'  gentle,  and  alto- 
gether more  tractable.  ^ 

Ajax,  Why  Ihouid  a  man  be  proud  ?  How  doth  pride 
gcow  ?  I  know  not  what  pride  is. 

^    A  gam,. 

9  i.  e.  fhynefs,  diflant  behaviour^     To  tend  is  to  attend  up^n, 
*  To  fubfcribe^  in  Shakfiiearc,  is  to  fbfy. 
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Agam.  Your  mind's  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  yoar  virtues 
the  fairer.  He  that's  proud,  eats  up  himfelf :  pride  is 
his  own  glafs,  his  own  trumpet,  his  own  chronicle;  and 
whatever  praifes  itfelf  but  in  the  deed,  devours  the  deed 
in  the  praife. 

Ajax,  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  the  engender- 
ing of  toads. 

Neji,  And  yet  he  loves  himfelf;  Is  it  notttrange  ? 

Re-enter  Ulysses, 

UlyJ'.  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow* 

Agam,  What's  his  excufe  ? 

Vlyjf-  He  doth  rely  on  none; 
But  carries  on  the  flream  of  his  difpofe. 
Without  obfervance  or  refpedl  of  any. 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  felf  admi£ion. 

Agam.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  requcft, 
Untent  his  perfon,  and  fharc  the  air  with  us  ? 

Vlyjf.  Things  fmall  as  nothing,  for  requeft's  fake  only. 
He  makes  important:  Poifeft  he  is  with  greatnefs  ; 
And  fpeaks  not  to  himfelf,  bat  with  a  pride 
That  quarrels  at  felf-breath:  imagin'cf  worth 
Holds  in  his  blood  fuch  fwoln  and  hot  difcourfe* 
That,  'twixt  his  mental  and  his  aftive  parts, 
JKLingdom'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rages. 
And  batters  down  himfelf:  Whatfhould  I  fay? 
He  is  fo  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death  tokens  of  it 
Cry— ^iV(P  recovery, 

Agam.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him. — 
Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent: 
*Tis  faid,  he  holds  you  well ;  and  will  be  led. 
At  your  requell,  a  little  from  himfelf. 

tjlyff*  O  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  fo  1 
We'll  confecrate  the  fteps  that  Ajax  makes 
When  they  go  from  Achilles :  Shall  the  proud  lord. 
That  baftes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  feam  ; 
And  never  fufFers  matter  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts, — fave  fuch  as  do  revolve 

o  Anil 
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And  ruminate  himfelf, — /hall  he  be  worfliipp'd 

Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ? 

No,  this  thrice-worthy  and  right-valiant  lord 

Muft  not  fo  Hale  his  palm,  nobly  acquired ; 

Nor,  by  my  will,  afllibjugate  his  merit. 

As  am|Jy  titled  as  Achilles  is. 

By  going  t^AchiJles: 

That  were  %  en  lard  his  fat- already  pride  ; 

And  add  more  coais  to  Cancer,  wheu  he  burns 

With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 

This  lord  go  to  him  I  Jupiter  forbid ; 

And  fay  in  thunder — jichilles^  go  to  him. 

Neft.  O,  this  is  well ;  he  rubs  the  vein  of  him.  \AfiJe.  ^ 

Dio.  And  how  his  lilence  drinks  up  this  applaufe  I 

lAjide. 

Ajax,  If  I  go  to  him,  with  my  armed  fift 
I'll  palh  him  o'er  the  face. 

Jgam*  O,  no,  you  (hall  not  go. 

Ajax.  An  he  be  proud  with  me.  Til  pbecze  *his  pride  : 
Let  me  go  to  him. 

Vlyjf*  Not  for  the  wonh  '  that  hangs  upon  our  quarrel. 

Ajax*  A  paltry  infolent  fellow,— 

i^eft.  How  he  defcribcs  himfelf!  \Afide. 

Ajax,  Can  he  not  be  fociable  ? 

Vlyjf,  The  raven  chides  blacknefs.  \^Afide* 

Ajax,  V\\  let' his  humours  blood  ♦• 

Agam,  He  will  be  tkc  phyfician,  that  (hould  be  the 
patient.  \Afide^' 

Ajax. 

*  Tofibetxe  is  to  eomh  or  curry.  This  undoubtedly  is  the  meaning 
of  the  woid  heye.  Kerfey  in  his  Didtionary,  1708,  fays  that  it  is  a 
fea-ierm,  and  that  it  fignifics,  to  feparate  a  cable  by  untwifting  the 
end^j  and  Dr.  Johnfon  gives  a  fimilar  account  of  its  original  mean- 
ing. But  whatever  may  have  been  the  origin  of  the  expreilion,  it  un« 
doubtedly  figni/ied  in  our  authour^s  time  to  beat,  knock,  ftrikr,  or 
whip.  Cole  in  his  Latin  D\&,  1679,  renders  it,  fiagellare,  virgit 
tadtrty  a$  he  docs  tofeagtf  of  which  Che  modern  Ichool-boy  term,  to 
jugf   is  a  corruption. 

i  Not  for  the  value  of  all  for  which  we  are  fighting. 
4  In  the  year  1600  a  collc'ftion  of  Epigrams  and  Satires  was  pub- 
lybed  with  this  quaint  title :  TJbe  Jetting  ofbumturs  blood  in  the  head- 
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Ajax.  An  all  men  were  o'  my* mind,— 

Ulyjf.  Wit  would  be  out  of  fafhion.  \Afide^ 

Ajax,  He  Ibould  not  bear  it  fo. 
He  fhould  eat  iWords  firfl :  Shall  pride  carry  it  ? 

Neft,  An  'twould,  you'd  carry  half.  \Afide* 

Ulyjf,  He  would  have  ten  (liares.  .  [AJide* 

Ajax.  I  y^ill  knead  him.  Til  make  him  fupflle : — 

Neft.  He's  not  yet  thorough  warm  ;  forcWiim '  with 
praifes  : 
Pour  in,  pour  in;  his  ambition  is  dry.  [AfiJe. 

TJlyJf,  My  lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  this  diflike. 

[/o  Agamemnon.^ 

l^eft*  Our  noble  general,  do  not  do  fo. 

Dio.  You  muft  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilles. 

Vlyj^,  Why,  *tis  thisvuaming  of  him  does  him  harm. 
Here  IS  a  man — But/tis  before  his  face; 
I  will  be  filent. 

Neft.  Wherefore  fhould  you  fo  ? 
He  is  not  emulous^,  as  Achilles  is. 

Vlyjf,  Know  the  whole  world,  he  ii  as  valiant. 

Ajax.  A  whorefon  dog,  that  (hail  palter  '  thus  with  os  t 
•Would,  he  were  a  Trojan  ! 

Ne/i,  What  a  vice  were  it  in  Ajax  now— 

UfyJ^,  If  he  were  proud  ? 

Dio.  Or  covetous  of  praife  ? 

UiyJ/\  Ay,  or  furly  borne  ?  "^ 

Dio.  Or  ftrange,  orfe'f-affedled  ? 

UlyJ^,  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of  fwcet  com- 
pofure ; 
Praife  him  that  got  thee,  (he  that  gave  thee  fuck  : 
Fam'd  be  thy  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrice-fam'd,  beyond  all  thy  erudition  : 
But  he  that  difciplin'd  thy  arms  to  fight. 
Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain, 
And  give  him  half;  and,  for  thy  vigour. 

Bull. 
5  —yj?rf^  £>/«—]  i.e.  ftuf}  him.     Farcir,  Fr. 
•  Emuhus  is  here  ufed  in  an   ill   fenrr,  for  envious, 
7  That  (hall  juggle  with  us,  or  fly  fiom  his  cngagemcjits. 
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Bull-bearing  Milo  his  addition  yield  " 

To  finewy  Ajax.     I  will  not  praife  thy  wifdom. 

Which,  like  a  bourn  ^>  a  pale,  a  (bore,  confines 

Thy  fpacidus  and  dilated  parta :  Here's  Neftor,— 

Inftrudled  by  the  antiquary  times. 

He  mull,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wife';— 

But  pardo^^father  Neftor,  were  your  days      • 

As  gr«en  aW^jax,  and  your  brain  fo  temper'd^ 

You  Ihould  not  have  the  eminence  of  him. 

But  be  as  Ajax.. 

Ajax.  Shall  I  call  you  father  ? 

Neji,  Ay,  my  good  fon  *. 

Dio,  Be  rul'd  by  him,  lord  Ajax. 

Vlyjf.  There  is  no  tarrying  here  ;  the  hart  Achillc;> 
Keeps  thicket.     Pleafe  it  our  great  general 
To  call  together  all  his  flate  of  war ; 
Frefli  kings  are  come  to  Troy :  To-morrow, 
We  muft  with  all  our  main  of  power  ftand  fafl :    . 
And  here's  a  lord, — come  knights  from  eaft  to  weft. 
And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  (hall  cppe  the  beft. 

A^am.  Go  we  to  council.     Let  Achilles  flcep  2 
Light  boats  fail  fwift,  though  greater  hulks  draw  deep. 

ACT     IIL       S  C  E  N  E     1. 

Troy.     A  Room  in  Priam's  Palace • 

Enter  Pandarus,  and  a  Servant. 

Pan»  Friend !  you !  pray  you,  a  word :  Do  not  yea 
follow  the  young  lord  Paris  ? 

Serv.  Ay,  fir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 
Pan,  You  do  depend  upon  him,  I  mean  ? 

8  i.e.  yield  his  rJr/tfx,, his  celebrity  for  ftrength.  Aidition,  in  legal 
language,  is  the  title  given  to  each  party,  Hiewing  his  degree,  occupa- 
tion. Sec.  as  «fquire,  gentleman)  yeoman,  merchant,  Sec, 

«  A  hour/i  is  a  boundary,  and  fometimcs  a  rivulet  dividing  onepUce 
from  another. 

*  Shakfpearehad  a  cuftom  prevalent  about  his.  ovirn  time,  in  his 
thoughts.   B.Jonfon  Kad  many  who  called  therafclvcs  hisfons^ 
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"Serv,  Sir»  I  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upoil  a  noble  gentleman  ;  I  muft 
needs  praife  him. 

Seri?.  The  lord"  be  praifed ! 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 

Ser'v.  *Faith,  fir,  fuperficially.  ^^ 

Pa7i.  Friend,  know  me  better ;  I  am  the  1o9Pandarus« 

Ser'u.  1  hope,  I  ftiall  know  your  honour  better*. 

Pan.  I  do  deiire  it. 

Ser'u.  You  are  in  the  ftate  of  grace.        [Mufick  'within* 

Pan,  Grace  I  not  fo,  friend  ;  honour  and  lordfhip  arc 
my  titles : — What  mufick  is  this  ? 

Serv.  I  do  but  partly  know,  fir  ;  it  is  mufick  in  parts. 

Pan,  Know  you  the  muficians  ? 

5rra;.  Wholly,  fir. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to  ?  * 

Ser'v,  To  the  hearers,  ilr. 

Pan.^At  whofe  pleafure,  friend? 

Sefv.  At  mine,  fir,  and  theirs  that  love  mufick. 

Pan,  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

Serv,  Who  (hall  liXommand,  fir  ? 

Pan,  Friend,  we  underflaiwl  not  one  another ;  I  am 
too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning  :  At  whofe  requeft 
do  thefe  men  play  ? 

Ser'u.  That's  to't,  indeed,  fir :  Marry,  fir,  at  the  re- 
queft  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  is  there  in  perfon  ;  wit^J  him, 
the  mortal  Venus,  the  heart-blood  of  beauty,  love's  in- 
vifible  foul  ^, — 

Pan.  Who,  my  coufin  Crcflida  ? 
,      Sgr*u,  No,  fir,  Helen  ;  Could  you  not  find  out  that  by 
her  attributes  ? 

Pan.  It  (hould  feem,  fellow,  that  thou  haft  not  feen  the 
lady  Crelfida.     1  come  to  fpeak  with  Paris   from  the 

prince 

*  Jb9pe,  Ijhali  know  your  honour  better.]  The  fervant  means  to 
qaibbie.  He  hopes  that  Pandarus  will  become  a  better  man  than  he 
i«  at  pjrefent.  In  his  next  fpcech  he  choofes  to  undcrftand  Pandarus  as 
if  he  had  faid  he  wiihed  to  grow  better,  and  hence  the  fervant  afHrma 
that  he  is  in  the  ftate  of  grace. 

J  This  may  cncan  the  foul  of  love  invifible  C¥cry  where  dfe. 
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prince  Troilus :  I  will  make  a  complimental  affault  upon 
him,  for  my  bufinefs  feeths. 

^^r^i/.Sodden  bufinefs  I  there's  a  flew'd  phrafe,  indeed  ! 

Enter  Paris,  and  Helen,  attended. 

Pan.  FatL  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  all  this  fair 
company  !"air  defires,  in  all  fair  meafurc,  fairly  guide 
them  1  — efpecially  to  you,  fair  queen  !  fair  thoughts  be 
your  fair  pillow! 

Helen.  Dear  lorjl,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Pan.  Vou  fpeak  your  fair  pleafure,  fweet  queen.— 
Fair  prince,  here  is  good  broken  mufick. 

Par.  You  have  broke  it,  coufin  :  and,  by  my  life,  you 
fhall  make  it  whole  again  ;  you  (hall  piece  it  out  with 
a  piece  of  your  performance : — Nell,  he  is  fall  of  har- 
mony. 

Pan.  Truly,  lady,  no. 

Helen.  O,  fir, — 

Pan.  Rude,  in  footh  ;  in  good  footh,  very  rude. 

Par.  Well  faid,  ray  lord!  well,  you  fay  fo  in  fits*. 

Pan.  1  have  bufinefs  to  my  lord,  dear  queen : — My 
lord,  will  you  vouchfafe  me  a  word  ? 

Helen.  Nay,  this  (hall  not  hedge  us  out :  we'll  hear  yoa 
ling,  certainly. 

Pan.  Well,  fweet  queen,  you  are  pleafant  with  me.— 
But  (marry)  thus,  my  lord, — My  dear  lord,  and  moil 
efteemed  friend,  your  brother  Troilus — 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus  ;  honey-fweet  lord, — 

Pan.  Go  to,  fweet  queen,  go  to: — commends  himfelf 
moft  affedionately  to  you. 

Helen.  You  fhall  not  bob  us  out  of  ounmelody  ;  If  you 
do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  head ! 

Pan.  Sweet  queen,  iweet  queen  ;  that's  a  fweet  queen, 
i'farth. 

Helen,  And  to  make  a  fweet  lacy  fad,  is  a  four  offence. 

Pan. 

^  ~~  in  fits.]  i.  c,  now  and  then,  by  fits  j  or  perhaps  a  quibble  is 
intended.  A  Jit  was  a  pare  or  divifion  of  a  fonp,  lomcrimcs  a  ftrain  ia 
mufick,  and  lometimes  a  meafore  in  dancing. 
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Fan.  Nay,  that  Ihall  not  ierve  your  turn ;  that  fhall  it 
mot,  in  truths  la.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  fucii  words ;  no, 
no. — And,  my  lord,  he  de (ires  you,  that,  if  the  king 
call  for  him  at  fupper,  you  will  make  his  excufe. 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus, — 

Fan,  What  fays  my  fweet  queen  ;  my  very  very  f\yeet 
queen  ?  • 

Par,  What  exploit's  in  hand  ?  where  fups  he  to-night  ? 

Helen.  Nay,  but  my  lord,— 

Pan,  What  fays  my  fweet  queen?— My  coufin  wiU  fall 
out  with  you.     You  mull  not  know  where  he  fups. 

Par,  I'll  lay  my  life,  with  my  difpofer  Creffida. 

Pan,  No,  no,  no  fuch  matter,  you  are  wide ;  come, 
your  difpofer  is  fick. 

Par.  Well,  I'll  make  excufe. 

Fan,  Ay,  good  my  lord,  ^Vhy  fhould  you  fay — Cref- 
fida ?  no,  your  poor  difpofer 's  fick. 

Par.  I  fpy5. 

Pan.  You  fpy !  what  do  you  fpy  ? — Come,  give  me  aa 
Inflrument. — Now,  fweet  queen. 

Helen,  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pan,  My  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing  you 
have,  fweet  queen. 

Helen.  She  Ihall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not  my  lord 
Paris. 

Pan.  He  !  no,  fhe'll  none  of  him  ;  they  two  are  twain.' 

Helen.  Falling  in,'  after  falling  out  ^,  may  make  them 
three. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  I'll  hear  no  more  of  this  j  1*11  fing 
you  a  fong  now. 

Helen,  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythee  now.  By  my  troth,  fweet  lord, 
thou  hail  a  £ne  forehead. 

Fan,  Ay,  you  may,  you  may. 

Helen,  Let  thy  fong  be  love  ;  this  love  will  undo  us  all* 
O,  Cupid,  Cupid,  Cupid  1 

Pan,  Love  !  ay,  that  it  (hall,  i'faith. 

Far. 

5  The  ufual  exclamation  at  a  childi/h  game  called  Hr^,  fp'it^  hie. 
^  \.  e*  The  reconciliation  and  wancon  dalliance  of  two  lovers  after 
a  quarrel,  may  produce  a  child,  and  fo  make  three  of  two. 
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Par,  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  notking  but  love. 
Pan.  In  good  troth,  it  begins  fo : 

Lo^ve,  lo^ty  nothing  but  lo^ej  ft  ill  more  1 

For,  oh,  lo^e*s  honu         * 

Shoots  buck  and  doe .: 
^ff'he  ft^aft  confounds  ^ 

Not  that  it  luounds^. 
But  sickles  ft  ill  the  ftire. ' 

Thi/e  lovers  cry-^Oh  /  ah  !  they  die  ! 

Yet  that  fivhich  feems  the  luound  to  kill^t 
Doth  turn  oh  /  oh  /  to  ha  !  ha  /  ke  ! 

So  dying  love  lives  ftill : 
Oh  /  oh  /  a  luhile,  but  ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 
Oh  /  oh  !  groans  out  for  ha  /  ha  !  ha  ! 

•  Hey  ho! 

Helen.  In  love,  i'faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  riofe. 

Par,  He  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love ;  and  that  breeds 
hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hot  thoughts,  and  hot 
thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  is  love. 

Pan.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love  ?  hot  blood,  hot 
thoughts,  and  hot  deeds? — Why,   they  are  vipers:  Is. 
love  a  generation  of  vipers  ?  Sweet  lord,  who's  a-field 
to-day  ? 

Par.  Hedlor,  Deiphobus,  Helenus,  Antenor,  and  all 
the  gallantry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have  arm'd  to-day, 
but  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  fo.  How  chance  my  bro- 
ther Troilus  went  not  ? 

.  Helen,  He  hangs  the  lip  at  fomething  ; — you  know  all^ 
lord  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Not  I>  honey-fweet  queen. — I  long  to  hear  how 
they  fped  to-day,— You'll  remember  your  brother's  cx- 
cufc  ? 

Par. 

7  To  confouru),  it  has  already  been  obferired,  formerly  meant  to  dc* 
Aroy* 

*  i.  c.  that  wbUb  it  wounds. 

9  Tbf  wound  to  kiilmsiy  mean  the  •wound  that  feems  mortal.   Johks. 

l^be  wtund  tg  kill  is  the  killing  vfound*    Mason. 
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>Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pan*  Farewflly  Aveet  qaeen, 

Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 

Pan.  I  will,  fwcct  queen.     [Exit.     A  Retreat fiunie J . 

Par.  They  Kre  come  from  field:  let  us  to  Priam's  hall. 
To  greet  the  warriors*     Sweet  Helen,  I  mull  woo  you 
To  Help  unarm  our  Hedlor :  his  flubborn  buckles^' 
With  thefc  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touch'd, 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  Heel, 
Or  force  of  Greekifh  finews ;  you  fhall  do  more 
Than  all  the  iillnd  kings,  difarm  great  Hedor. 

Helen.  'Twill  make  us  proad  to  be  his  fervant,  Paris : 
Yea,  what  he  ihall  receive  of  us  in  duty 
Gives  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have ; 
Yea,  over-flunes  ourfelf. 

Far.  Sweety  above  thought  I  love  thee.  [E^etrnt^ 

SCENE     II. 
^he  fame.     P^andarus'  Orchard. 

Enter  Pandafus,  and  a  Servant,  meetingm 

Pan.  Haw  now?  where's  thy  mafter?   at  my  coufm 
Creffida's? 
^erv.  No,  fir ;  he  ftays  for  you  to  condoft  him  thither. 

£«^^r  Troilu,s. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.-»How  now,  how  now  ? 

Tro,  Sirrah,  walk  off.  [Exit  Servant. 

Pan.  Have  you  ieen  my  coufin  ? 

fro.  No,  Pandarus :  I  ftalk  about  her  door. 
Like  a  flrange  foul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Stayinff  for  waftage.     O,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  fwift  tranfportaace  to  thofe  fields. 
Where  I  may  wsUlow  in  the  lily  beds 
Propos'd  for  the  deferver!  O  gentle  Pandarus, 
J^rom  Cuj)id's  (holder  pluck  his  painted  wings. 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cretlid  I 

Vol.  VI.         ^  <i.  Pa„. 
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P^«.Walk  here  i'the  orchard,  I'll  bring  her  ftraight.        j 

Tro.  I  am  giddy ;  cxpcdlttion  whirls  me  round.  I 

The  imaginary  relifh  is  fo  fweet 
That  it  enchants  my  fcnfe ;  What  will  it  bc^ 
When  that  the  watry  palate  tafles  indeed 
Love's  thrice-reputed  nedar?  death,  I  fear  me; 
Swoorfing  deftrudtion ;  or  fome  joy  too  fine. 
Too  fubtle-potent,  tun'd  too  fharp  in  fweetnefs. 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powei  s : 
I  fear  it  much ;  and  1  do  fear  beiides. 
That  I  fhall  lofe  diflindlion  in  my  joys  ; 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
The  enemy  flying. 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

Tan..  She's  making  her  ready,  fhe'll  come  ftraighti 
ou  mud  be  witty  now.  She  does  fo  blufh,  and  fetches 
ler  wind  fo  fliort,  as  if  (he  were  fray'd  with  a  fpritc: 
I'll  fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettieft  villain !— flie  fetches 
her  breath  as  fhort  as  a  new-ta'en  fparrow. 

\Exit  Pandanis. 

91r<7.  Even  fuch  a  paffon  doth  embrace  my  bofom  : 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulle  ; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bellowing  lofe. 
Like  vaflalage  at  unawares  encountering 
The  eye  of  majefty. 

£///^rpANDARUs,  /zWCressida. 

Fan.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blufti  ?  fliame's  a 
taby. — Here  ftie  is  now  :  fweSI'tne  oaths  now  to  her,, 
that  you  have  fworn  to  me.-r-Wh^  are  you  gone  again  ? 
you  mud  be  watch'd  ere  yovift^jnl^e  tame',  mull  yoi/t 
Come  your  ways,  come  yourVays  \^  you  draw  backi» 

wariiU 

>  Hawkrvrere  tam^d  by  being  itf^^LjSpf  ^°^  ^"*  PaAdatui 
means  that  Cremda  fliould  be  tamed.   ^|oJB^    ^  ^ 
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ward,  we'll  pat  you  i'the  fills*. — Why  do  you  not  fpeak 
to  her  ?— Come,  draw  this  curtain,  and  let's  fee  your 
pifture^.  Alas  the  day,  how  loath  you  are  to  offend 
cay-light !  an  'twere  dark,  you'd  clofe  fooner.  So,  £0 ; 
fub  on,  and  kifs  the  miftrefs^.  How  now,  a  kifs  in  fee- 
farm  '  I  build  there,  carpenter ;  the  air  is  fvveet.  Nay, 
you  fhall  fight  your  hearts  out,  ere  I  part  you.  The 
faulcon  as  the  tercel,  fi^r  all  the  ducks  i'the  river  ^:  g9 
to,  go  to. 

SVtf.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

FaM»  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds  :  but  (he'll 
^rcave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  Ihe  call  your  activity  in 
qaeltion.  What,  billing  again  ?  here's — In^itne/s'where^ 
of  the  parties  interchangeably'^ ^^Qomt  in,  come  in  ;  I'll 
go  get  a  fire.  [Exit  P a n  d  a r us,. 

Cre,  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Tro.  O  Creffida,  how  often  have  I  wifh'd  me  thas  ? 

Cre.  WiOi'd,  my  lord?— The  gods  grant !— O  my  lord! 

Tro.  What  Ihould  they  grant  ?  whvit  makes  this  pretty 
abruption  ?  What  too  curious  dreg  efpies  my  fwect  lady 
in  the  fountain  of  our  love  ? 

Qji  Cre. 

*  That  18,  in  the  diafts.  Fill  is  a  provincial  word  ufcd  in  fomc 
Ctnnties  for  tbUU,  the  (hafts  of  a  cart  or  waggon. 

3  It  ihould  Teem  from  tlfeie  words  that  CreHida,  like  Olivia  in 
Twe/ftb  Ni^btf  was  iotended^o  come  in  veiPd.  PaLrocius  however 
liad  as  ufual  a  double  meaning* 

♦'Yhe  allufion  is  to  bowling.  What  we  now  call  the  jack,  fccms 
in  Shalcfpeare*s  time  to  have  been  termed  the  mlftreji,  A  bowl  that 
kifles  tbe  jack  or  miftrefs,  is  in  the  moft  advantageous  iituation* 
^ab  on  is  a  term  at  tne  fame  game* 

3  la  a  kifs  of  a  duration  that  has  no  bounds ;  a  fee-farm  bein^  a 
{rant  of  lands  in  ftt,  that  is,  for  ever,  rt'ferving  a  cerrain  lent. 

6  Paa4arus  means,  that  hs*li  match  his  niece  againft  her  lover  for 
•07  bett.  The  tercel  is  the  trale  hawk  ;  by  thtfauUsn  we  generally 
Qnderftand  the  female,    Theobald. 

The  meaning  is,  I  will  back  the  falcon  againft  the  tercoj^  I  wiK 
Wager  that  the  falcon  is  equal  to  the  tercel.     Mason. 
I  tki^we  ihould  rather  read : 

^' *t  tbe  tercet,— •     Ttrwhitt. 

7  Have  fet  their  haAls  tnd  fsa/s.  So  afterwards:  «  C<  to,  « 
bargain  made  :  /eal  it,  Jeal  il%\ 
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Cre,  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fears  have  cyo8. 

Tro.  Fears  make  devils  of  cherubins ;  they  never  fee 
truly. 

Cre.  Blind  fear,  that  feeing  reaibn  leadsi,  finds  fafer 
footing  than  blind  reafon  ftumbling  without  fear:  To 
fear»the  word,  oft  cures  the  worft. 

^ro.  O,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear ;  in  all  Capid*« 
pageant  .there  is  prefented  no  monfter. 

Cre.  Nor  nothing  monftrous  neither? 

Tro,  Nothing,  but  our  undertakings;  whea  we  vovr 
to  weep  feas,  live  in  £re,  eat  rocks,  tame  tygers"; 
thinking  it  harder  for  our  miflrefs  to  dcvife  impofitioi 
enough,  th^n  for  us  to  undergo  acy  difficulty  ixnpofed. 
This  is  tie  monftruofity  in  love,  latt}',— that  the  will  ii 
infinite,  and  the  execution  confined;  that  the  defireis 
boundlefs,  and  the  a£l  a  Have  lo  limit. 

.Cre:  They  fay,  all  lovers  fweaK  more  .performance  than  • 
they  are  able,  and  yet  referve  an  ability  that  they  never  « 
perform ;  vowing  more  than  the  perfection  of  ten>  and  ! 
difcharging  lefs  than  the  tenth  part  of  one*  They  that  j 
have  the  voice  of  lions,  and  the  a€tx)f  hares»  are  they  not  i 
monfters  ? 

Tro,  Are  there  fuch  ?  fuch  are  not  we ;  Praife  us  as  we 
arc  tailed,  allow  us  as  we  prove  ;  our  head  /hall  go  bare;, 
till  merit  crown  it :  no  perfe^Uo^  in  reverfion  fhall  have 
a  praife  in  prefent :  we  wil^||p^"ic  defer t,  before  his 
birth  ;  and,  being  born,  }jH^^ion  fhall  be  humble*. 
Few  words  to  fair  faith  :  Troiit^%iall  be  fuch  to  Crct- 
{id,  as  what  envy  can  fay  wQrft,  fhall.be  a  mock  for  hit  j 
truth ' ;  and  what  truth  can  /peak  trued,  not  truer  than  ; 
Troilus. 

£^ri.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord? 

Rg'gMfif     { 
•  Here  wc  have,  nat  a  Trojan  prince  talkfng  to  his  miftrefs,  but 
.Orlando  Furiofo  vowing  that  he  will  endure  every  calamity  that  can 
\t  imagined  j  b oafting  that  he  will  achieve  moze  than  ever  knlgbt  ^- 
*  formed. 

9  We  will  g've  him  no  high  or  pompoos  cities*  • 

'  i.  e.  fliall  be  9nly  a  mock  for  his  truth.  Even  malice  {fur  fuch  Is 
^e  meaning  of  the  word  envy)  ihal!  not  be  able  to  impeach  his  truths 
or  attack  him  iQ  any  other  way  cxcrp t  b^  riiicalb^  him  for  his  son* 
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Re-enter  V AW AKVS. 

Pan*  What,  blalhing  ftiU?  have  you  not  done  talking 
jet? 

Cre.  Well,  uncle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedicate  to 
yon* 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that ;  if  my  lord  get  a  boy  of 
yott,  you'll  give  him  me :  Be  true  to  my  lord ;  if  he 
ftinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

Tro.  Yo  know  now  your  hoflages ;  your  uncle's  word, 
ind  my  firm  faith* 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll  give  my  word  for  her  too ;  our  kindrCd, 
diODgh  they  be  long  ere  they  arc  wooM,  they  arc  con-i 
tent,  being  won :  they  are  burrs,  I  can  tell  you  ;  thcy'Jl 
ftick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Cre,  Boldnefs  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings  me  heart  :— 
Prince  Troilus,  I  have  lov'd  you  night  anid  day,. 
For  nizny  weary  months. 

yr^.  Why  was  my  Creffid  then  fo  hard  to  win  ? 

Cre.  Hard  to  feem  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my  loril. 
With  the  firft  glance  that  ever— Pardon  me  ;— 
If  I  confefs  much,  yon  will  play  the  tyrant. 
I  love  yoa  now ;  but  not,  till  now,  fo  much 
Bat  I  might  mafter  it :— in  faith,  I  lie ; 
My  thouehts  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown 
Too  headftrong  for  their  mother :  See,  we  fools ! 
Why  have  I  blabb'd  f  who  fhall  be  true  to  us. 
When  we  are  fo  unfecret  to  ourfelves  ? 
But,  though  I  lov'd  yoa  well,  I  woo'd  you  not; 
And  yet,  good  faith,  I  wifh'd  myfelf  a  man ; 
Or,  that  we  women  had  men's  privilege 
Of  fpeaking  firft.     Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue; 
For,  in  this  rapture,  I  (hall  furely  /peak 
The  thing  I  fhall  repent.     See,  lee,  your  filence. 
Cunning  in  dumbnefs,  from  my  weaknefs  draws 
My  very  foul  of  counfel :  Stop  my  mouth. 

Tre,  And  fhall,  albeit  fweet  mufick  ifTues  thesce* 

Pan.  Pretty,  i'faith. 

Cre,  My  lord,  I  do  befcech  you,  pardon  me ; 
^^was  not  my  purpofe^  thus  to  beg  a  kifs ; 

0^3  lam 
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I  am  afliam'd ; — O  heavens !  what  have  I  doiic  ?—  j 

For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord.  ] 

Tro.  Your  leave,  fweet  Creffid?  J 

Pan*  Leave  I  an  you  take  leave  till  to-morrow  moxo^  n 
ing,— 

Cre,  Pray  you,  content  you. 

7'ro,  What  offends  you,  lady  ? 

Cre.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

T^rc,  YoQ  cannot  ihun  yourfelf. 

Cre>  Let  me  go  and  trv  : 
I  have  a  kind  of  felf  refides  with  you ; 
But  an  unkind  felf,  that  itfelf  will  leave. 
To  be  another*s  fool.     I  would  be  gone  :— 
Where  is  my  wit?  1  know  not  what  I  fpeak,  -      i 

7'ro,  Well  know  they  what  they  fpeak,  that  fpeak  it>    , 
wifely. 

Cre.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  fliew  more  craft  than  love  ;^ 
And  fell  fo  roundly  to  a  large  co«feffion> 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts  :  But  you  are  wife ; 
Or  elfe  you  love  not;  Fot  to  be  wife,  and  love. 
Exceeds  man's  might  f^tfTat  dwells  with  gods  above. 

Tro.  Oj  that  1  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman, 
(As,  if  it  can,  1  will  prefume  in  you,) 
To  feed  for  aye  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love; 
To  keep  her  conftancy  in  plight  and  youth. 
Out-living  beauty's  outward,  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  fwifter  than  blood  decays*! 
Or,  that  perfuafion  could  but  thus  convince  me,— 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  be  affronted  with  the  match  ^  and  weight 
.  Of  fuch  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love; 
How  were  I  then  uplifted !  but,  alas> 
1  am  as  true  as  truth's  iimplicity. 
And  fimpler  than  the  infancy  of  truth*. 

Crs^ 

2  BhcfTi  n  Shakfpeare  frequently  means  dcfire,  appetite, 

3  I  vrilh  <*  my  integrity  might  be  met  and  roatched  with  fuch 
eqiwlity  and  force  of  pure  unn^ingled  love." 

*  This  is  fine;  rnd  mranis,  "  Ere  truth,  to  defend  itftlf  againft 
deceit  in  the  commerce  i)f  the  world,  had,  cu:  of  ncccfli'y,  IcarueA 
vordly  policy."  Vauburtcn.. 
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Crt.  In  that  Til  war  with  you. 

Tro.  O  virtuous  fight, 
^en  right  with  right  wars  who  ihall  be  mod  right ! 
Tme  fwains  in  love  (halU  in  the  world  to  come^ 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus :  when  their  rhymes. 
Full  of  proteft,  of  oath,  and  big  compare. 
Want  fimiles,  truth  tir'd  with  iteration, — 
As  true  as  fteeP,  as  plantage  to  the  moon^,     ' 
As  fun  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 
As  iron  to  aaamant,  as  earth  to  the  center,— 
Yet,  after  all  comparifons  of  truth. 
As  truth's  authentick  author  to  be  cited. 
As  true  as  Troilus  fhall  crown  up  the  verfe  ^^ 
And  fan^lify  the  numbers. 

Cre,  Prophet  may  you  be ! 
If  1  be  falfe,  or  fwerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old  aod  hath  forgot  itfelf. 
When  water-drops  have  worn  the  ftones  of  Troy, 

And  blind  oblivion  fwallow'd  cities  up. 

And  mighty  ftates  charaderlefs  are  grated 

To  dufty  nolhing ;  yet  let  memory. 

From  falfe  to  falfe,  amone  falfe  maids  in  love. 

Upbraid  my  falsehood  I  when  they  have  faid-«— as  felfe 

As  air,  as  .water,  wind,  or  Tandy  earth. 

As  fox  to  lambj^  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf„ 

Pard  to  the  hind,  or  ilep*darae  to  her  fon ; 

Yea,  let  them  fay,  to  fuck  the  heart  of  falftiood. 

As  fklfe  as  Creifid. 
Pan,  Go  tQ,  a  bargain  made  :  fcal  it,  feal  it ;  I'll  be- 

ihe  witnefs. — Here  I  hold  your  hand ;  here,  my  coufin's. 

If  ever  you  prove  falfe  one  to  another,  fmcc  I  have  taken 
0^4  fuch 

5  A\  true  a%  Ji eel  \%  an  ancient  proverbial  fimile. 

^  This  may  b^  fuily  illuftrated  by  a  quotation  from  Scott^s  Difccve" 
jneofWHcttraft:  "The  poore  hufbandman  parceiveth  that  their- 
cteafe  of  the  moone  maketh  j&/<zif/i  frutefuU  :  lb  as  in  tht  full  moone 
they  are  in  the  bed  ftrengtfi ;  Uecaiclng  in  the  wane'y  and  in  tbo 
fBJunSHon  do  utterlie  wither  and  vade.'* 

'  Troilus  Hiall  crown  the  verfe^  as  a  man  to  be  cited  at  the  authentick 
OMtbcr  o/f  truth ;  as  one  whofe  proCe(lations  wen  true  (o  ^  provarb*^ 
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fttch  pains  to  bring  yoo  together^  let  all  pitiful  gofrs- 
between  be  call'd  tp  ihe  world's  end  after  my  name,  csdl 
them  al] — faodars;  let  all  conf^ant  men  be  Tnriltifes,  ^ 
all  falfe  women  Crelfids^  and  all  brokers-bet weertt  PaUf 
dars !  fay»  amen*. 

Tro.  Amen. 

Cre.  Amen. 

Fa;i,  Amen.  Whereupon  I  will  fhew  you  a  chamber 
and  a  b^d>*  which  bed,  becaufe  it  fhall  not  fpeak  of 
your  pretty  encounters,  prdfs  it  to  death :  away. 

And  Cupid  grant  all  tongoe-tyM  maidens  h^re, 

Bed>  chamber,  Pandar  to  provide  this  geer  I  lExeMttt* 

SCENE    III. 

Ti^  Grecian  Camf^» 

Enter  PkG  K'Ui^lAlio^H »  UlTSSES,  DlOMiDB.S,j»   NsSTO^Rf. 
AjAX«   MsNfiLAUa,   air//CALCHAS« 

Cat.  Now,  princes,  for  the  fervice  I  have  done  yoi« 
The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud  ^ 
To  call  for  recompence.    Appear  it  to  your  mind« 
That^  through  the  fight  I  bear  in  thinj^s,  to  Joirt: 
1  have  aban<K)a'd  Troy,  left  xsx^  poffciiton. 
Incurred  a  traitor's  name;  cxpos'd  myfelf. 
From  certain  and  pofTeft  conveniences,  % 
To  doubtful  fortunes ;  fequeft'ring  from  roe  all 
That  time,  acquaintance,  cuftom,  and  QonditiOB* 
Made  tame  and  moil  familiar  to  my  nature ; 
And  here,  to  do  you  fervice,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  flrange,  unacquainted:. 
I  do  befcech  you,  as  in  way  of  taftc. 
To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit,        ^  ' 

Out  of  thofe  many  regifter'd  in  promife.. 
Which,  you  fay,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 

Jgam.  What  would'ft  thou  of  «s,  Trojan?  mtke  de- 
mand. 

CaL  You  have  a  Trojan  jNifoner,  call'd  Antcnor, 
Ycfterday  took;  Troy  hold*  Uto  very  dear. 

Oft 
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Oft  have  you  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore) 
De&r'd  my  Crellid  in  right  ereat  exchange. 
Whom  Troy  hath  ftill  deny'd :  But  this  Antcnor, 
I  know,  is  fach  a  wreft  in  their  affairs^ 
That  their  negotiations  all  muft  flack. 
Wanting  his  manage ;  and  they  will  dlmoll 
Give  us  a  prince  of  biood,  a  fon  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him:  let  him  be  fent,  great  princes. 
And  he  (hall  buy  my  daughter ;  and  her  prefencc 
Shall  quite  ftrike  oft*  all  ^rvice  I  have  done. 
In  moft  accepted  pain*. 

Agam.  Let  Diomedes  bear  him,  « 

And  bring  us  Creffid  hither ;  Calchas  fliall  have 
What  he  requefts  of  us. — Good  Diomed, 
Furnifli  you  fairly  for  this  interchange : 
Withal,  bring  word — if  Hedor  will  to-morrow 
Be  anfwer'd  in  his  challenge  ;  Ajax  is  ready. 

Dio,  This  (hall  I  undertake ;  and  'tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear.       \Exeunt  D i  o  m  .  andQK  i.  • 

Enter  Achilles,  ^WPatroclus,  hefon  their  tent. 

Ulyff,  Achilles  ftands  i'the  entrance  of  his  tent;-* 
Pleaie  it  our  general  to  pafs  Urangely  by  him. 
As  if  he  Were  forgot ; — and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  topfe  regard  upon  him  :— 
I  will  come  lad :  *Tis  like,  he'll  quelHon  me. 
Why  fuch  unplaufive  eyes  are  bent,  why  turn'd  on  him  ; 
If  fo,  i  have  derifion  med'cinable. 
To  ufe  between  your  ftrangenefs  and  his  pride. 
Which  his  own  will  ihall  have  defire  to  drink  % 
It  may  do  good  :  pride  hath  no  other  glkfa 
To  (hew  itielf,  but  pride  ;  for  fupple  knees« 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man  Vfeet- 

Agam,  We'll  execute  your  purpofe,  and  pat  oa 
A  form  of  ftrangenefs  as  we  pafs  along  ;-— 
So  do  each  lord  ;  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  elfe  difdainfully,  which  (hall  fhake  him  more 

,0^5  Than 

•  Hcrpreftnctj  fays  Calchas,  Jhmll  ftnke  tf,  or  rccnmjw^ncf,  tbt  Jtr-. 
'  vici  J bav€  chne,  even  ia  Chofe  iaboun  which  were  mofl  At^^tttd, 
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Than  if  not  look'd  on.     I  will  lead  the  way. 

Ai>hiL  What,  comes  the  general  t6  fpeak  with  me  f 
You  know  my  mind,  I'll  fight  no  more  'gainftTroy.         \ 

Agam,  What  fays  Achilles?  would  he  aught  with  us^ 

Neft»  Would  you,  my  lord,  aught  with  the  general  \ 

AchiL  No. 

Neji*  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Agam,  The  better.  \Exeunt h.Q^vi.  and^z^il 

AchiL  Good  day,  good  day. 

Men,  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  ?  [Exit  Meit. 

AchiL  What,  does  the  cuckold  fcorn  mc  ? 

^'/j;^^ How  now,  Patroclus? 

AchiL  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Ha? 

AchiL  Good  morrow. 

Ajax.  Ayy  and  good  next  day  too^  [ExU  Ajax. 

AchiL   What   mean  thefe    fellows?    know  they   not 
Achilles  ? 

Patr.  They  pafs  by  ftrangely :  they  were  us'd  to  benil> 
To  fend  their  fmiles  before  them  to  Achilles ; 
To  come  as  humbly,  as  they  us'd  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

AchiL  Whatr  am  I  poor  of  late  ?  > 
'Tis  certain,  Greatnels,  once  fallen  out  with  fortune^ 
Mufl  fall  out  with  men  too :  What  the  declined  is. 
He  fhall  as  foon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others. 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men,  like  butterflies. 
Shew  not  their  mealy  wings,  but  to  the  fummer  ; 
And  not  a  man,  for  being  fimply  man. 
Hath  any  honour ;  but  honour  for  thofe  honours 
That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  and  favour> 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
Which  when  they  fall>  as  being  /lippery  ftanders. 
The  love  that  lean'd  on.  them  as  flippery  too. 
Do  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.     But  'tis  not  fo  with  me  i 
.^Fortune  and  I  are  friends ;  I  do  enjoy 

At  ample  point  all  that  I  did  poffefs,  ^ 

•    Save  thefe  men's  looks;  who  4oi  m^iiiinks,  'find  out 

SomethiiiS 
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Something  not  worth  in  me  fuch  rich  beholding 
As  they  h^ive  often  given.     Here  is  Ulyfles  ; 
I'll  interrupt  his  reading, — How*  now,  UiyiTes  ?  ' 

V^ff.  Now,  great  Thetis'  fon  I 
AcbiL  What  are  you  reading  ? 
ikyjf.  A  ftrange  fellow  here 
"Writes  me.  That  man — how  dearly  ever  parted  ^t 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  in,— 
Cannot  make  boaH  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflexion ; 
As  when  his  virtues  (hiningupon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again: 
.To  the  firft  giver. 

AchiL  This  is  not  ftrange,  Ulyfles.  \ 

The  beauty  that  \&  borne  here  in  the  face. 
The  bearer  knows-  not,  but  commends  itfelf 
To  others*  eyes :  nor  doth  the  eye  itfelf 
(That  moft  pure  fpirit  of  fenfe)  behold  itfelf. 
Not  going  from  itfelf;  but  eye  to  eye  oppos'(f 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 
For  fpeculation  turns  not  to  itfelf. 
Till  It;  hath  travell'd,  and  is  marry 'd  there 
Where  it  may  fee  itfelf:  this  is  not  ftrange  at  allr- 

TJlyJf.  I  do  not  ftrain  at  the  pofition. 
It  is  familiar ;  but  at  the  author's  drift : 
Who,  in  his  circumftance*,  exprefaly  proves — 
That"no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing,^ 
(Though  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  confifting,) 
Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others  : 
Nor  doth  he  of  himfelf  know  them  for  aught 
Till  he  behold  them  form'd  in  the  applaufe 
Where  they  are  extended ;  which,  like  an  arch,,  re.ver- 
^         -         berates 
The  voice  again  ;  or  like  a  gate  of  ftecl  -  f 

Fronting  the  fun,  receives  and  renders  bade 
His  figure  and  his  heat.     1  was  much  rapt  in  this ; 

CL6  AncU 

*  Htmtever  excellently  endowed f  with  however  dear  or  prKioai  far  ft 
enriched  or  adorned. 
>  Xa  the  de^f ii  or  Olrcumdu^ion  of  hit  ai;gunient«  ■-.••* 
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And  apprehended  here  immediately 

The  unknown  Ajax*. 

Heavens^  what  a  man  is  there !  a  very  horTe ; 

That  has  he  knows  not  what.     Nature,  what  things^ 

there  are, 
Moft  abje6l  in.  regard,  and  dear  in  ufe  ! 
What  things  again  moft  dear  in  the  efteem,  ^ 
And  poor  in  worth  !  Now  fhall  we  fee  to-morrov, 
*    An  ad  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Ajax  renown'd.     O  heavens,  what  fome  men  di>. 
While  fome  men  leave  to  do ! 
How  fome  men  creep  '  in  fkittifh  fortune*8  hall* 
Whiles  others  play  the  ideots  in  her  eyes ! 
How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pride. 
While  pride  is  fslfting  in  his  wantonnefs ! 
To  fee  thefc  Grecian  lords  ! — why,  even  already 
They  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  (houlder ; 
As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breaft. 
And  great  Troy  fhricldng. 

JchiL  I  do  believe  it :  for  they  pafa'd  by  me. 
As  mifcrs  do  by  beggars ;  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  look :  What,  are  my  deeds  fi>rgot  ? 
Ulyjl  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 
Wherein  he  puts  alms  tor  oblivion, 
A  great- flz'd  monfler  of  ingratitudes : 
Thofe  fcraps  are  good  deeds  paft;  which  are  derODi'd 
As  fad  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  foon 
As  done :  Pencverancc,  dear  my  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  done,  is  to  hang 
Quite  out  of  fafhion,  like  a  rufty  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.    Take  the  inftant  way  % 
For  henoor  travels  in  a  flrait  fo  narrow. 
Where  one  but  goes  abreafl :  keep  then  the  path  ; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thoofand  ions. 

That 

*  Ajax,  who  hai  abilitiet  which  were  nerer  brought  into  Tiew  or 
vie. 

s  To  trnp  it  to  htf  wf  •fjtght  from  whatever  motive.  Some 
.  mcA  kttf  9mt  of  notice  in  tbt  Mf  of  fortmnt,  while  othere,  thoofh  they 
Ibut  figj  the  idmip  am  aiwayi  hbtr  ^t,  iA  the  way  of  dUklA^fioa* 
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That  one  by  one  purfue ;  Uyovt  give  way. 

Or  hedge  afide  from  the  dir^ d  forthright^ 

Like  tb  an  enter'd  tide,  they  all  rulh  by. 

And  leave  you  hindmoft  ;— 

Or,  like  a  j^allant  horfe  fallen  in  firH  rank,. 

Lie  there  for  pavement  to  the  abjed  rear. 

O'er  run,  and  trampled  on :  Then  what  they  do  in  pie- 

fent. 
Though  lefs  than  yonrs  in  iMift,  muft  o*er-top  ytmrt  t 
For  time  is  like  a  falhionable  hoft. 
That  (lightly  {ksiJbcs  his  parting  gycfl  by  the  handf 
And  wim  his  arms  oat-fcretch'a,  as  he  would  fly, 
Grafps-in  the  comer  i-  Welcome  ever  fmiles. 
And  farewel  goes  out  fishing.    O,  let  not  virtue  feek 
Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ;  for  beauty,  wit> 
High  birth,  vigour. of  bone,  defert  in  ferviqe. 
Love,  firiendihip,  charity,  are  fubjeds  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin,— » 
That  all,  with  one  concent,  praife  new-born  gawds^ 
Though  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  paft  ^ 
And  give  to  duft,  that  is  a  little  gilt. 
More  laud  than  gilt  o'er-dufled. 
The  prefent  eye  praifcs  the  prcfcnt  objedl  : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  ^eat  and  c6mplete  mauj 
Hiat  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worihip  Ajax  ; 
Since  things  in  motion  fooner  catch  the  eye. 
Than  wh^x  not  ftirs>    The  cry  went  once  on  thee. 
And  (Ull  it  mieht,  and  yet  it  may  again. 
If  thou  wonld'n  not  entomb  thyfelf  alive. 
And  cafe  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 
Whofe  glorious  deeds,  but  in  thefe  fields  of  late,  , 
Made  emulous  miffions  ^  'mon^  the  gods  themfclves^ 
And  drave  great  Mars  to  fa£Uon« 

Achii.  Of  this  my  privacy 
I  have  Arong  reafons* 

4  The  meaning  of  mij/tons  fetm*  to  be,  Jiffattiittiithtgodt/re^ 
htsmtn  about  mortal  bufinefi,  Aich  ai  often  naj^cncd  at  the  fiege  o 
Tfoy. 
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Uixf.  But  'gaiafl  your  privacy 
The  reafons  are  more  potent  and  heroical: 
'Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Prilm's  daughters  '• 

^cW.  Ha!  known?  ^  \ 

Uiyjl  Is  that  a  wonder? 
The  providence  that's  in  a  watchful  jtate> 
Knows  almoft  every  grain  of  Plutus'  gold ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uncompreheniive  deeps ; 
Keeps  place  with  thought^,  and  almoft,  like  thegods>. 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumb  cradles* 
There  is  a  myllery  (with  whom  relation 
Durft  never  meddle  ^)  in  the  foul  of  Hate ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine. 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expreflure  to  ^ 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Troy,p 
As  perfe£Uy  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord ; 
Ana  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 
To  throw  down  Hedlor,  than  Polyxena: 
But  it  muft  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home. 
When  fame  fhall  in  our  iflands  found  her  trump ; 
And  all  the  Greekifh  girls  (hall  tripping  fing, — 
Great  He£ior^s  Jifter  did  Achilles  'win  ; 
But  our  great  Ajax  hra'vely  heat  dotvn  hiffu- 
Farewell,  my  lord :  I  as  your  lover  fpeak  ; 
The  fool  Aides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  ihould  break,   [Exit* 

Patr.  To  this  efFe£|,  Achilles,  have  1  mov'd  you ; 
A  woman  impudent  and  manni(h  grown 
Is  not  more  loath'd,  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  adion.     I  Hand  condemn'd  for  this ; 
They  think,  my  little  ftomach  to  the  war. 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  reftrains  you  thus : 
Sweet,  roufe"  yourfelf ; '  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 

Shall 

5  Polyxena,  in  the  a"£V  of  marrying  whom,  he  was  killed  by  Parig. 

^  i.  c.  there  is  in  the  providence  of  a  ftatc,  as  in  the  providence*  of 
ttib^niverfe,  a  kind  of  ubiquity.     The  expreffion  is  exquifitely  fine:  - 
yei%e  Oxford  edicor  alters  it  to  keete  pacty  and  fo  dcftroys  all  its 
beauty*  ' 

7  There  is  a  .f|pret  adminiftratlon  of  affairs,  which  bo  bijiory  wai» 
fver'ablc  to  difcowr. 
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Shall  from  your  neck  unloofe  his  amorous  fbld>  ■ 
And,  like  a  dewrdrop  from  the  lion's  mane. 
Be  fhook  to  air. 

jfcJhiL  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Hcftor  ? 
Patf.  Ay ;  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  honour  by  him*. 
Achil*  I  fee,  my  reputation  is  at  flake ; 
My  fame  is  fhrewdly  gor'd* 

Patr.  O,  then  beware  ;: 
Thofe  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  themfelves  ;    . 
Omidion  to  do  what  is  neceflary  ' 
.  Seals  a  commiffion  to  a  blank  of  danger ; 
And  danger,  like  an  ague,  fubtly  taints  ' 

Even  then  when  we  fit  idly  in  the  fun. 

JcbiL  Go  call  Therlites  hither,  fweet  Patroclus  ? 
I'll  fend  the  fool  to  Ajax,  and  defire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat, 
-To  fee  us  here  unarm'd :  I  have  a  woman's  longing, 
-  An  appetite  that  I  am  fick  withal. 
To  fee  great  Heftor  in  his  weeds  of  peace ; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  vifage. 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.     A  labour  fav'd  I 

Enter  Thersites* 

Ther.  A  wonder ! 
.    Jcbll.  Whztf 

Ther.  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,  aiking  for 
himfelf. 

^f>^/7.  Howfo? 

T/jer,  He  muft  fight  fingly  to-morrow  with  Hedor ; 
aad  is  fo  prophetically  proud  of  an  heroical  cudgelling, 
that  he  raves  in  faying  nothing. 

AchiL  How  can  that  be  ? 

Ther*  Why,  he  flalks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock,  a 
firide,  and  a  itand:  ruminates,  like  anhoftefs,  that  hath 
no  arithmetick  but  her  biiain  to  fet  down  her  reckoning : 
bites  his  lip  with  a  politick  regard  ^,  as  who  ihould  fay 

— ther« 

•  By  ne fleeing  our  duty  we  eommiJp9n  or  enable  that  danger  of  dif- 
honour,  which  couid  not  reach  us  before,  to'  lay  hold  upon  ttSi 
9  mmmiuitb  fi poUtick  regard^']  "With  zjly  h^k. 
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•«»there  were  wit  in  this  head,  an  ^woold  out ;  and  {<>* 
there  is ;  bat  it  lies  as  coldly  in  him  as  fire  in  a  flint » 
which  will  not  (hew  without  knocking.  "The  man-s  un* 
done  for  everj  for  if  Hedtor  break  not  hit  neck  i'the 
combat*  he'U  break  it  himfelf  in  Tain-glory..  He  knows 
not  me :  I  faidj  Good-morro'Wf  Ajax ;  and  he  replies^ 
^banksi  Agamemnon.  What  think  you  of  this  man,  that 
takes  me  for  the  general  ?  He's  grown  a  very  land-  fifh, 
langnagelefs^  a  monfter.  A  plague  of  opinion  I  a  man< 
may  wear  it  on  both  fides,  like  a  leather  jerkin. 

jichiL  TYiOM  moft  be  mv  embai&dor  to  him,  Therfites. 

Ther.  Who,  I  ?  why,  he'll  anfwer  no  body  ;  he  pro- 
Ibfies  not  anfwering ;  fpeaking  is  ibr  beggars ;  he  wears 
kis  tongae  in  his  arms.  I  will  put  on  ms  prefence ;  let 
Patrocks  make  demands  to  me,  you  fhall  fee  the  pageant 
•f  Ajax. 

Jchil,  To  him,  Patroclus ;.  Tell  him, — 1  humbly  dt'-^ 
fire  the  valiant  Ajax,  to  invite  the  mo(l  valorous  Hedlor 
to  come  unarm'd  to  my  tent  $  and  to  procure  fafe  condudl 
for  his  perfon,  of  the  magnanimous,  and  moft^itluftrious, 
fix-or-feven-times-honourd  captain-general:  of  the  Gre* 
cian  army,^  Agamemnon.     Do  this, 

Patr.  Jove  blefs  graat  Ajax ! 

Tber.  Humph ! 

Pair.  1  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles,— 

Pair.  WJio  moft  humbly  delires  you,  to  invite  He£lpr 
to-  his  tent ; 

2lt#r,  Humph ! 

Patr.  And  to  procure  fafe  eondnd  from  Agamemnoft* 

Ther*  Agamemnon  ? 

Patr.  Ay,  my  lord. 

r^er.Ha! 

Pair*  What  fay  yon  to'l  ? 

Ther*  God  be  wi'you,  with  all  my  heart. 

Patr.  Your  anfwer,  fir. 

T-^^r.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  o'clock  it 
will  go  one  way  or  other  \  howfocvcr,  he  ikall  pay  for 
me  ere  he  has  me. 

Patr. 


TR0I1*,US    AN1>   CJ^ESSIDtA.        71 

Patr.  Your  anfwe»,  fir. 

Ther*  Fare  you  well,  with  all  my  heart.. 

AcbiL  Why*  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he  ? 

TbiT.  No,  but  lie's  out  o'tone  thus.   What  mufick  wilt 
.  be  in  hiia  when  He6lor  has  knock'd  out  his  brains,  I- 
know  vot :  But,  I  am  fare,  none ;  unlefs  the  fidler  ApoUof 
get  his  fxnews  to  make  catlinga-on  '• 

AcbiL  Come,  thou  (halt  bear  a  letter  to  him  ftraight. 

Ther,  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  horfe  ;  fb«  that's  tha 
more  capable  creature  *.. 

Achtl.  My  mind  is  troubled,  like  a  fountain  flirr'd  \ 
And  I  myfelf  fee  not  the  bottom  of  it. 

[J?;c#«»/ Achilles,  ««^ Patroclvs* 

O^r.  'Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were  clear 
again,  that  I  might  water  an  afs  at  it  I  1  had  rather  be 
a  tick  in  a  fheep^  than  fuch  a  valiant  ignorance.    \Ex%t% 


^Boy* 


A  C  T  jy.    SCENE    I^^ 

A  Strut. 


t titer ^  at  osuJtJi,  iSift  a»,  and  SernfOMt^  nmtb  at^rcl  i- 
at  thiotbir,  Pari»,  D.fii.PHQB,us,  AktsnQJI^  Oi.Oj*-' 
M  E  D  Ks,  and  Others i  fwitb  torcbeJ* 

Far.  Sec,  ho !  who  is  that  there  h 

Dei.  It.  is  the  lord  i£neas. 

^ne.  Is  the  prince  there  in  perfon  ?— • 
Had  I  fo  goodoccafion  to  lie  long. 
As  you,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly  bufinefa. 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  nny  company. 

Dio.  That's  my  mind  too.— Good  morrow,  lord^neM*. 

Bar,  A  valiani  Greek,  i£neas  ;.  take  his  hand: 
Witne£s  the  procefs  of  your  Q>eech,  wherein 
You  told— how  I>toped,.  a^v^ok  week  by  da)j8,. 

Did 

<  A  rtff/rni^figniAu  a  fmill'lut«-flriflf  mtikof  oiff«/,    Oneoftbft 
SQuncians  in  Romeo  and  Julitt  is  called  Simon  Catt'wg* 
*  mm.tbe  mart  capable  crtatur§>'\  Th$  lUQce  inW/ri^rjUCreatim*. 
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Did  haunt  yoa  in  the  field. 

JEne,  Health  to  you,  valiant  fir. 
During  all  queflion  of  the  gentle  truce  ^ : 
But  when  X  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance^ 
As  heart  can  think,,  or  courage  execute. 

Dio.  The  one  and  other  Dibmed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm  ;  and^  fo  long,  healths 
But  when  contention  and  occafion  meet. 
By  Jove,  I'll  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life. 
With  all  my  force,,  purfuit,  and  policy. 

jEne»  And  thou  Oialt  hunt  a  lion,  that  will  fly 
With  his  face  backward. — In  humane  gentlenefs^ 
Welcome  to  Troy !  now,  by  Anchifes*  life. 
Welcome,  indeed !  By  Venus*  hand!  fwear. 
No  man  aKve  can  love,  in  fuch  a  fort, 
Thcr  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 
'  Dio.  We  fympathize : — Jove,  let  ^neas  live^ 
If  to  my  fword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
*  A  thoufand  complete  courfes  of  the  fun ! 
But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die. 
With  every  joint  a  wound  ;  and  thi^l^ii 

jE7ie^  We  know  eadi  other  wclK^^P" 

Dio,  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  each  other,  worfe- 
-    Par.  This  is  the  moft  diefpightful  gentle  grcetin^y 
The  nobleft  hateful  love,  that  e'er  1  heard  of»— 
What  bufmefs,  lord,  fo  early? 

jEne*  I  was  Jent  for  to  the  king ;  but  why,  I  know  not* 

P^r.  His "purpofe  meets  you*;    *Twas  to  bring  thi* 
Greek 
To  Calchas*  houfe ;  and  there  to  render  himy 
^  For  the  enfree'd  Antenor,  the  fair  Creflid : 
'  Let's  have  your  company ;.  or,  if  you  pleafe,. 
Hafte  there  before  us :  I  conilantly  do  think, 
(Or,  rather,  c;tll  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge,)' 
My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-night  j 
Koufe  him,  and  give  him  not&of  our^approach, 

Witb 

li  Intercourfe,  interchange  of  conTerfation.    Queftion  of  the  gende- 
%uce,  is  converfation  while  the  gentle  truce  lafts. 
<  X  bring  yov  his  meaning  and  hi  &  oodt:c&». 
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With  the  whole  quality  wherefore :  I  fear,. 
We  ihall  be  much  unwelcome*. 

^ne.  That  I  aiTure  you ; 
Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  boi:ne  to  Grcecc> 
Than  Creflid  borne  from  Troy. 

Far.  There  is  no  help  ;- 
The  bitter  difppiition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  fo.     On,  lord  j  we'll  follow  you. 

^ne*  Good  morrow,  alL  \Exiu 

Far.  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed  ;  'faith,  tell  me  true> 
Even  in  the^foul  of  found  good-fellowlhip,— 
W^o,  in  your  thoughts,  merits  fail  Helen  beft> 
Myfelf,  orMenelaus? 

Dio.  Both  alike : 
He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  feek  her 
(Not  making  any  fcruple  of  her  foilure) 
With  fuch  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge  ; 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  palating  the  tafte  of  her  dilhonour) 
With  fuch  a  coftly  lofs  of  wealth  and  friends ; 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up. 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece '  ;. 
You,  like  a  lecher,  out  of  whorifh  loins 
Are  pleas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
Soth  merits  pois'd,  each  weighs  noE  lefs  nor  more  \ 
But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a  whore ^.. 

Far.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  country-woman. 

Dib,  She's  bitter  to  her  country  :  Hear  me,  Parisi.-^ 
For  every  falfe  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Giccian'is  life  hath  funk  ;  for  e^.^^xy  fcruple  .     . 

Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Trojan  hath  been  flain  :  iince  Ihe  could  fpeak. 
She  hath  not  given  fo  many  good  words  breath. 
As  £br  her  Greeks  and  Trojans  fuffer'd  death. 

Far^ 

5  i.e.  a  piece  of  wine  out  of  which  the  fpirit  is  all  flown. 

•  The  merits  of  each,  whatever  they  may  be,  being  wci^li'd  one 
agoind  the  other,  are  exadly  equal;  in  each  of  the  fcales,  however,. 
Jo  which  their  merits  are  to  be  weighed,  a  harlot  muft  be.  placed*  (incft 
each,  of  thcoi  has  been  et^ually  attached  to. one. 
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Par.  Fair  Diomed»*  you  do  as  chapmen  do,: 
Difpraifc  the  thing  that  youdciire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  filence  hold  this  virtue  well,— 
We'll  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  fell  ^. 
Here  lies  our.  way»  [Bxtiinfm. 

SCENE     IL 

9ii/ami.     Court  before  the  bou/e  £/*Pandaru»^ 
Enter  Taoixus^  and  Chessida. 

9Vc.  Dear>  trouble  not  youdclf  j  the  morn  is  cold#. 

€re,  Then^fweet  my  lord.  Til  call  mine  uncle  down  ^ 
lie  (hall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Tro^  Trouble  him  not ;    • 
To  bed,  to  bed :  Sleep  kill  thofe  pretty  cyet^. 
'  And  give  as  foft  attachment  to  thy  fentes^ 
As  infants'  empty  of  all  thought  1 

Cr^.  Good  morrow  then*. 

Tro.  I  pr'ythee  now,  to  bed.. 

Cre.  Are  you  aweary  of  me  ? 

Tre.  O  Creffida  I  but  that  the  bufy  day^ 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,  hath  rouz^d  the  ribald  crowr>. 
And^dreaming^  night  will  hide  oor  joys  no  longer> 
1  would  not  from  thee/ 

Cre.  Night  hath  been  roo  brief. 

Tro.  Belhrew  the  witch!  with  venomous  wights  (he^ii^», 
As  tedioufly  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grafps  of  love. 
With  wings  more  momentary-fwift  than  thought*. 
You  will  catch  cold,  and-curfe  me. 

Crti, 

7  X:  believe  the  mieanii>|i«.onlf  this:  though  you  prs^llft  the  buy- 
•r^s  art,  we  will  not  praftife  ibe  feller's..  We  intend  to. fell  H^en. 
^ar,  yet  will  not  commend  her*     Johnson* 

Dr.  Warburtoo  would  read-— no^fell  S  r  E  £  ve M •• 
The  fenfe  .1  think,  requires  we  fhould  read — condemn*  TyibWHiT-r* 
When  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  they  meant  to  fell  Helen  dear,  he  efidently 
4oes  not  mean  that  they  reaUy  iotended  to  fell  her  at  all,  (as  he  ha* 
been  underftood  )>ut  that  the  tSreeks  (hoirid  pay  very  dear  fur  her,  if 
they  had  her.  ^fVH  not  commend  what  we  taCeAd  to  make  yoa/<g^ 
4ru.  for^  if  j/mhave  her*.  Mal^ks*. 
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'f^n.  Pf  ythce,  tarry  1— you  men  will  never  tarr)F« 
<y  fbolifh  Creffida  !-^I  might  have  ftill  held  off; 
Jkad  then  you  would  have  tarry'd.   Hark  !  there's  ox»  qp. 

J^an^  IjivitMn.]  What,  are  all  the  doors^pea  hefc? 

Tro.  It  i$  yoiv  uncle. 

MftUr  Panparu-s. 

tCr/.  A  peftUence  on  him!  nQw  will  h^ be  aockian;: 
J  ihali  have  fuch  a  life, — 

Fan.  How  now,  how  now,'  how  go  maidemkeads ?-^ 
Jlere,  you  maid !  where's  my  coufin  Creffid  i 

Cre,  Go  hang  youj^elf,  you  naughty  mocking  allele  ! 
You  bring  me  to  do,  and  then  vou  flout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  what  ?  to  do  what  ? — let  her  fay  what : 
4(rhat  have  I  brought  you  to  do  ? 

Cre.  Come,  come ;  befhrew  your  heart !  you'll  ne'er 
be  good. 
Nor  fufFer  others. 

Pan,  Ha,  ha !  Alas,  poor  wretch !  a  poor  capocchia  !— 
liaft  not  (lept  to-night?  would  he  not,  a  naughty  man^ 
Jet  it  fleep  f  a  bugbear  take  hini !  iKncciin^^ 

Cn,  Did  not  I  tell  you  ?— ^'would  he  were  knock'd  0* 
the  head ! — 
"Who's  that  at  door  ?  good  uncle,  go  and  fee.— 
My  lord,  come^you  again  into  my  chambers 
you  froile,  and  mock  me^  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 
Tro.  Ha,  ha !  -* 

Cre.  Come,  you  are  deceiv'd,   I  think  of  no  fuck 
thi  ng.  —  [  Knocking* 

.How  earneftly  they  knock !— pray  you,  come  in ; 
4  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  fecn  here. 

{Exeunt  Tro.  and  Ore* 
'  Pan.  [going  to  the  door.]  Who's  there  ?  what's  the  mat- 
ter? will  you  beat  down  the  door?  How  now?  what's 
the  matter? 

Enter  J&iiEA$. 
jEne,  Good  morrow,  lord,  .«;ood  morrow^ 
Pan.  Who's  there  ?    my  lordTiBneas  ?  By  my  trofh,  I 
JLnew  you  not :  What  news  with  you  fo  early  ? 

^nf9 
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JEne.  Is  not  prince  Troilas  here  ? 

Pan.  Here !  what  (honld  he'^do  here  ? 

JEne.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  him; 
It  doth  import  him  much,  to  fpeak  with  me. 

Pan.ls  he  here,  fay  you  ?  'tis  more  than  I  know,  I'll 
be  fworn:  — For  my  own  part,  I  Came  in  late: — What 
ihould  he  do  here  ? 

^ne*  Who !— nay,  then :— Come,  come,  you'll  6% 
him  wrong  ere  you  are  'ware :  You'll  be  fo  true  to  him, 
to  be  falfe  to  him :  Do  not  you  know  of  him,  but  yet  §• 
fetch  him  hi^er ;  go. 

As  Pandarus  is  going  out^  enter  Troilus.    . 

Tro.  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

^ne.  My  lord,  I  fcarce  have  leifure  to  falute  you. 
My  matter  is  fo  rafh  * :  There  is  at  hand    . 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deiphobus, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Ancenor 
Deliver'd  to  us  ;  and  for  him  forthwith. 
Ere  the  firft  facrifice,  within  this  hour. 
We  muft  give  up  to  Diomedes'  hand 
The  lady  Creffida. 

Tro.  Is  it  fo  concluded? 

jEne,  By  Priam,  and  the  general  ftate  of  Troy : 
They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effed  it. 

Tro\  How  my  atchievements  mock  me  !— 
J  will  go  meet  them :  and,  my  lord  iEneas, 
We  met  by  chance ;  you  did  not  find  me  here. 

^«^.  Good,  good,  my  lord;  the  fecrets  of  neighbour 
Pandar 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity.    - 

[£jrf«»/ Troilus,  and  JEsukS* 

Pan,  Is't  poffiblc?  no  fooner  got,  but  lofl?  The  devil 
take  Antenor  !  the  young  prince  will  go  mad.  A  plague 
upon  Antenor !  I  would,  they  had  broke's  neck  I 


•  My  bttlinefs  is  fo  bafly  and  fo  abrupt. 


Enter 
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Enter  Cressida. 

C7r<^i  How  now  ?  What  is  the  matter?  Who  was  here  ? " 

fy9.  Ah,  ah  I 

(Crf.  Whyfigh  you  fo  profoundly?  where's  my  brd  ? 
Gone?  Tell  me,  fweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  'Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth,  as  I  am 
above ! 

Cre»  O  the  gods !— what's  the  matter? 

P/z»,Pr*ythec,  get  thee  in;  'Would  thou  had*ft  nc^-cr 
been  born  I  I  knew,  thou  would'ft  be  his  death:— O  poor 
gentleman ! — A  plague  upon  Antenor ! 

Cre.  Good  uncle,  I  befecch  you  on  my  knees, 
I  befeech  you,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Fan.  Thou  muft  be  gone,  wench,  thou  muft  be  gone ; 
thou  art  changed  for  Antenor:  thou  mufl  to  thy  father, 
and  be  gone  from  Troilus ;  'twill  be  his  death ;  'twill  be 
his  bane  ;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

jCre.  O  you  immortal  gods  !— ^I  will  not  go. 
-'Pan.  Thou  muft. 

Cre.  I  will  not,  uncle :  I  have  forgot  my  father; 
I  know  no  touch  *  of  confanguinity ; 
No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  foul  fo  near  me. 
As  the  fweer  Troilus. — O  you  gods  divine  I 
Make  Creffid's  name  the  very  crown  of  falfhood. 
If  ever  (he  leave  Troilus  I  Time,  force,  and  death. 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 
But  the  ftrong  bafe  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  center  of  the  earth,      ' 
Drawing  all  things  to  it. — I'll  go  in,  and  weep; — 

Pan.  Do,  do. 

Cre.  Tear  my  bright  hair,  and  fcratch  my  praifed 
cheeks; 
•Crack  my  clear  voice  with  fobs,  and  break  my  heart 
With  founding  Troilus.     I  will  not  go  from  Troy. 

[ExeunU^. 

% 
»  —  w  touch  —J   No  feeling,  so  fe>ifati»n> 

SCENE 
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SCENE    III. 

The  fame.     Before  Pandarus'  Houfe^ 
fitter  Paris,  Troilus,  JBneas,  Deiphob^s,  A». 

TENOR,   andjyiQUZDlLS.  * 

^ar.  Tt  is  great  morning* ;  and  the  hour  prefixed 
K)f  her  delivery  to  tU^'valianc  Greek 
•Comes  faft  u^ni—Good  my  brother  Tn>ilii5y 
Tell  YOU  the  lady  what  ihe  is  to  do^ 
And  nafte  her  to  the  purpoie. 

^ro.  Walk  ia  to  her  hoofe ;       * 
I'll  bring  her  to^the  Grecian  preferitly : 
And  to  ms  hand  when  1  deliver  her. 
Think  it  an  altar ;  and  x^y  brother  Troiltts 
A  prieft,  there  offering  to  it  his  own  heart.    [Eyeit  iVoi 

i^ar.  I  know  what  'tis  to  love ; 
And 'would,  as  I  ihallpity,^  I  ooaldheip  !*-^ 
Plcafc  you,  -walk  in,  my  lords.  £f  aw»/^ 

S  C  :E  N  E    IV. 

The  fam8*     A  Room  in  Pandanis'  Sonft^ 

£/r/fr  Pan DAR us,  axr^CRfiSSiOA. 

if^an.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Cre.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation? 
The  grief  is  fine,  full,  pcrfedl,  that  I  taile. 
And  violenteth  in  a  fenle  as  drong 
As  that  which  caufeth  it :  How  can  I  moderate  ft? 
If  I  could  temporize  with  mv  affedion. 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate. 
The  like  aJlaymcnt  could  I  give  mv  grief: 
My  love  admits  no  qualifying  drofs ; 
No  more  my  grief,  in  fuch  a  precious  lofS* 

I  m^ grtat  m^rnhgi^  Gremd  j9ur^  a  GaUlcifm* 
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£;f/^r  Troilus. 

Fan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes. — Ah  fweet  d'jcks ! 
Qrtm  O  Troilus  1   Troilus  I  [embracing  kirn. 

Pan.  What  a  pair  of  fpedacles  is  here  !  Let  me  em- 
brace too :  O  heart, — as  the  goodly  faying  is, — 
■■  0  heart 9  0  hea'vy  heart. 

Why  figh*ft  thou  moithout  breaking  F 
where  he  anfwers  again, 

Becaufe  thou  canft  not  eafe  thy  /mart. 
By  friendjhipi  nor  by  /'peaking.       ^ 
There  never  was  a  truer  rhyme.     Let  us  caft  away  no* 
thing*,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  fuch  a  verfe ;  we 
fee  it,  we  fee  it#— How  now.  Iambs  ? 

Tr^,  Creflid,  I  love  thee  in  fo  ftrain'd  i,  purity. 
That  the  bleft  go^s^— as  angry  with  my  fancy, 
.    More  bright  ia  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
I    Cold  fips  blow  to  their  deities,— take  thee  from  me. 

ICre.  Have  the  gods  envy  ? 
Pan.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  'tis  too  plain  a  cafe. 
Cr^.,  And  is  it  true,  that  I  muft  go  from  Troy*? 
Tro.  A  hateful  truth, 
j        Cre,  What,  and  from  Troilus  too  ? 
Tro.  From  Troy,  and  Troilus* 
Cr^.  Is  it  jpoffible? 

Tro.  And  luddenljr;  where  injury  of  chance 
Puts  back  ieave-taking,  juftles  roughly  by 
All  timcof  paufe,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  rejoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  lock'd  embrafures,  ilrangles  our  dear  vaw«« 
£veu  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath : 
We  two,  that  with  fo  many  thoufand  fighs 
Did  buv  each  other,  muft  poorly  fell  ourfelvcs 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  difcharge  of  one. 
Injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  hafte, 
I     Crams. his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how: 
As  many  farewels  as  t^e  ftars  in  heaven, 
With  diilindk  breath  and  confign'd  kilTes  to  them. 
He  fumbles  up  into  a  loofe  adieu ; 

\r<iiM  VI.     -  •  R  And 


I 
I 
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And  fcants  us  with  a  iingle  famifli'd  kifs, 
Diltalled  with  the  fait  of  broken  tears'.    \ 

J&ne,  [nuithin,  ]  My  lord  I  is  the  lady  ready  ? 

Tro.  Hark  1  you  are  call'd  :  Some  fay,  the  Genius  io 
Cries,  Cotne  !  to  him  that  inftantfy  mnlt  die. — 
Bid  them  have  patience  ;  Ihe  (hall  come  anon. 

Pan,  Where  are  my  tears  ;  rain,  to  lay  this  wind,  or 
my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root.  {^Exit  Pan. 

Cre,  I  mull  then  to  the  Grecians  ? 

Tro.  No  remedy. 

Cre,  A  woeful  Creflid  'mongft  the  merry  Greeks  !— 
When  fhall  we  fee  again  P 

Tro,  Hear  me,  my  love  :    Be  thou  but  true  of  heart,— 

Cre.l  true  !  how  now?  what  wicked  deem  is/this?~ 

Tro,  Nay,  we  muft  ufe  expoilulation  kindly. 
For  it  is  parting  from  us : — 
I  fpeak  not,  he  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee ; 
For  1  will  throw  my  glove  to  death  himfelf  % 
That  there's  no  maculation  in  thy  heart : 
But,  b£^  ihou  true,  fay  I,  to  fafhion  in 
My  fequqr.  jproteftation  j  be  thou  true. 
And  I  \Mih  lee  thee. 

Cre,  O,  you  fjjall  be  expos'd,  my  lord,  to  dangers 
As  infinite  as  imminent  I  but,  I'll  be  true. 

Tro.  And  I'll  grow  friend  with  danger.     Wear  this  , 
fleeve. 

Cre.  And  you  this  glove.     When  (hall  I  fee  you  ? 

Tro.  1  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  fentineb. 
To  give  thee  nightly  vifitation. 
But  yet,  be  true. 

Cre,  O  heavens  ! — be  true,  again? 

Tro  Hear  why  I  fpeak  it,  love  ; 
The  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  quality  ; 
They're   loving,   well  compos'';',    with  gifts  of  natofc 
flowing. 

And 

»  i.  e.  of  tears  to  which  we  are  not  permitted  to  give  full  Tcnt,  be- 
ing interrupted  and  Aiddenly  torn  from  each  other.  The  poet  was  pro- 
bably thinking  of  broken  fobs,  or  broken  Humberi. 

-  Tiut  is,  1  will  chalU»gi  dcsth  himfcif  in  defence  of  thy  fidelity. 
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And  fwelling  o*erwith  arts  and  exercife ; 
How  novelty  may  move,  and  parts  with  pcrfon, 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealoufy 
(Which,  I  befeech  you,  call  a  virtuous  fin) 
Makes  me  afeard. 

Cre.  O  heavens  !  you  love  me  not. 

Tro.  Die  I  a  villain  then ! 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  queftion. 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  canAot  iiiig. 
Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt^,  nor  fweeten  talk. 
Nor  play  at  fubtle  games  ;  fair  virtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  moft  prompt  and  pregnant : 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  thefe 
There  lurks  a  Hill  and  dumb-dilcourfive  devil. 
That  tempts  moll  cunningly :  but  be  not  temptcdt 

Cre,  Do  you  think,  I  will  ? 

Tro.  No. 
But  fomcthing  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not : 
And  fomctimes  we  are  devils  to  ourfelvcs. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powerSj^ 
Prefuming  on  their  changeful  potency. 

jEne.  [xv///^/;/.]  Nay,  good  my  lord,— ' 

Tro,  Come,  kil's ;  and  let  us  part. 

Par,  [xu/'/Z^/;;.]  Brother  Troilus! 

Tro,  Good  brother,  come  you  hither ; 
And  bring  iEneas,  and  the  Grecian,  with  youc 

Cre.  My  lord,  will  you  be  true  ? 

Tro,  Who  I  ?  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault : 
'  While  others  fifli  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
I  with  great  truth  catch  mere  fimplicity*; 
Whilft  iorae  with  cunning  gild  their  copper  crowns. 
With  truth  and  plainncfs  1  do  wear  mine  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is— plain,  and  true, — there's  all  the  reach  of  it. 

1  —  the  high  iavolt,]  The  lavolia  was  a  dance. 
♦  The  meaning,  I  think,  is,  while  others,  by  their  art,  gain  high 
eftimation,  I,  by  honcfly,  obtain  a  plain  finiple  approbation.  Johnson* 

R  2  £/iUr 
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Enter  JEnzks,  Paris,  Ante  nor,  Deiphobus,  ami 

DiOMEDES. 

Welcome^  iir  Diomed !  her^  is  the  lady. 
Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you : 
At  the  port',  lord.  Til  give  her  to  thy  hand  ; 
And,  by  the  way,  poflefs  thee  what  (he  is®. 
Entreat  her  fair ;  and,  by  my  foul,  fair  Greekj 
If  e*er  thou  ftand  at  mercy  of  my  fword. 
Name  Creffid,  and  thy  life  fhall  be^  as  fafe 
As  Priam  is  in  Ilion. 

Dio.  Fair  lady  Creffid, 
So  pleafe  you,  fave  the  thanks  this  prince  expefts  i- 
The  lullre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek. 
Pleads  your  fair  ufage ;  and  to  Diomed 
You  fhall  be  miAreiis,  and  command  him  wholly. 

yVff.  Grecian,  thou  doft  not  ufe  me  courteoufly. 
T^fhame  the  zeal  of  my  petition  to  thee. 
In  praifmg  her :  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece  ; 
She  is  as  tar  high-foaring  o'er  thy  praifes. 
As  thou  unworthy  to  be  calPd  her  lervant. 
1  charge  thee,  ufe  her  well,  even  for  mv  charge ; , 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dolt  not,  ] 

Though  the  great  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard,  I 

1*11  cut  thy  throat.  j 

Dio.  O,  be  not  mov'd,  prince  Troilus  :  \ 

Let  me  be  privileg'd  by  my  place,  and  meiTage, 
To  be  a  fpeaker  free ;  when  I  am  hence, 
I'll  anfwer  to  my  luft^ :  And  know  you,  lord, 
I'll  nothing  do  on  charge :  to  her  own  worth 
She  ftiall  be  priz'd  ;  but  that  you  fay — be'c  fo,  j 

I  fpeak  it  in  my  fpirit  and  honour, — no. 

TtOk  Come,  to  the  port. — I  tell  thee,  Diomed, 
This  brave  fhall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head.— 

Lady, 

5  The  port  is  the  gate, 

^  I  will  make  thee  fully  ui^erftand.    This  fenfe  of  the  vrotdf^efi 
is  frequent  in  our  authour. 

1  Lufi  was  ufed  formerly  as  fynonymous  to  fleafurtt 
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Lady,  give  me  your  ha»d  ;  and,,  as  we  walk. 
To  oar  own  felves  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[Exeuni  Tro.  Cres.  and  Dio.    Trumpet  btard. 

Par.  Hark  !  Heftor's  trumpet. 

jEne,  How  have  we  fpcnt  this  morning ! 
The  prince  muft  think  me  tardy  and  remifs. 
That  fwore  to  ride  before  him  to  the  field. 

Par.  *Tis  Troilus'  fault :  Come,  come,  to  field  with 
him. 

Dei.  Let  us  make  ready  ftraight. 

j€n€.  Yea,  with  a  bridegroom's  fre(h  alacrity. 
Let  us  addrefs  to  tend  on  Hedlor's  heels : 
The  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  lie 
On  his  fair  worth,  and  fingic  chivalry.  [S^euxt. 

SCENE    V. 

The  Grecian  Camp,     Lifts  fet  out. 

BnteTf  AjAX  arm*d;  Agamemnon,  Achilles,  Pa* 
TROCLVs,  Menelaus,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  and 
Others. 

Agam.  Here  art  thou  in  appointment  freih  andfair^ 
Anticipating  time  with  darting  courage. 
Give  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadful  Ajax  ;  that  the  appalled  air 
Mav  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant. 
And  hale  him  hither. 

Ajax.  Thou,  trumpet,  there's  my  pur(e» 
Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  fplit  thy  brazen  pipe: 
Blow,  villain,  till  thy  fphered  bias  cheek* 
Out-fWell  the  cholick  of  pufPd  Aquilon : 
Come,  ilretch  thy  chefl^  and  let  thy  eyes  fpout  blood  ; 
Thou  blow'ft  for  Hedtor.  {Trumpet  founds. 

TJlyJf.  No  trumpet  anfwers. 

Acbil.  *Tis  but  earl )» days. 
'    Aram.  Is  not  yon  Diomed,  with  Calchas*  daughter  ? 
-    iTljJf'^  'Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait; 

R  3  He 

S  Swelliag  aut  like  tht  bias  of  a  b«wl« 


94         TROILUS    AND    CRESTSIDA. 

lie  rifes  on  the  toe  :  that  fpirit  of  his        ' 
III  afpiration  Afts  him  from  the  earth. 

Enter  DioMEt),  ijuitb  Ckessid A, 

Jgam.  Is  this  the  lady  Creflid? 

Dio,  Even  fhe. 

Agam,  Molt  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks,  fweetlady. 

l^eji.  Our  general  doth  falute  you  with  a  kifs. 

Viyjf.  Yet  is  the  kindnefs  but  particular ; 
*Twere  better,  (he  were  kifs'd  in  general. 

Nefi.  And  very  courtly  counfel :  I'll  begin.— 
So  much  for  Neftor, 

•    AchiL  I'll  take  that  winter  from  your  lip$,  fair  lady  : 
Achilles  bids  you  welcome. 

Men,  I  had  good  argument  for  kiffing  once. 

Fair,  But  that's  no  argument  for  kiffing  now : 
For  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  his  hardiment ; 
And  parted  thus  you  and  your  argument. 

Vlyjf,  O  deadly  gall,  and  theme  of  all  our  fcorns  ! 
For  which  we  lofe  our  heads,  to  gild  his  horns. 

Pair,  The  firft  was  Menelaus*  kifs ;— this,  mine : 
Patroclus  kifTes  you. 

Men,  O,  this  is  trim! 

Fatr,  Paris,  and  I,  kifs  evermore  for  him. 

Men,  I'll  have  my  kifs,  fir :— Lady,  by  your  leave* 

Cre,  In  kiffing,  do  you  render,  or  receive? 

Patr,  Both  take  and  give  ^. 

Cre,  I'll  make  my  match  to  live  ', 
The  kifs  you  take  is  better  than  you  give ; 
Therefore  no  kifs. 

Men,  ril  give  you  boot,  I'll  give  you  three  for  one. 

Cre.  You're  an  odd  man  ;  give  even,  or  give  none. 

Men.  An  odd  man,  lady  ?  every  man  is  odd. 

Cre.  No,  Paris  is  not ;  for,  you  know,  'tis  true, 
^  That  you  are  odd,  and  he  is  even  with  you. 

5  This  fpeech  (hould  rather  be  given  to  Menelaus.    Tyrwhitt. 
*  I  will  make  fuch  bargain  as  I  may  Kve  by,  fueb  as  may  bring 
me  profit,  therefore  will  not  take  a  worfe  kifs  than  I  give.  JouNSOis* 
I  believe  this  only  means -^i^iy  (ay  my  life »    T  y  &  w  h  i  t  t  • 
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Men.  You  fillip  me  o'  the  head. 

Cre.  No,  I'll  be  fworn. 

UlyJ/T.  It  wore  no  match,  your  naii  againft  his  horn.— 
May  I,  fvveet  lady,  beg  a  kifs  of  you  ? 

Cre,  You  may. 

Ulyjf,  1  do  defire  it. 

Cr^.  Why,  beg  then*. 
,     Ulyjf,  Why  then,  for  Venus'  fake,  give  me  a  kifs. 
When  Helen  is  a  maid  again,  and  his. 

Cre.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  due. 

U{yjr>  Nevcr's  my  day,  and  then  a  kifs  of  you. 

Dio^  Lady,  a  word; — I'll  bring  you  to  your  father. 

*  [Diomcd /^^^//j  (?«r  Crcflida. 

Neftn  A  woman  of  quick  feme, 

Uhjf.  Fie,  fie  upon  her  ! 
There's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip. 
Nay,  her  foot  Ipeaks ;  her  wanton  fpirits  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive  ^  of  her  body. 
O,  thefe  encountcrers,  fo  glib  of  tongue. 
That  give  a  coafting  welcome '^  ere  it  comes, 
And  wide  unclafp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
To  every  ticklifh  reader  I  fet  them  down 
For  fluttifh  fpoils  of  opportunity  *, 
And  daughters  of  the  game.  [Trumf*t  ^jjitbm 

AlU  The  Trojans'  trumpet! 

Agam,  Yonder  comes  the  troop.  » 

Enttr  Hector  arm^d,  JE^iEAs,  Troilxjs,   and  other 
Trojans,  ^ith  Attendants. 

JEne.  Hail,  all  the  (late  of  Greece !  what  (hall  be  done 
to  him 
That  vidlory  commands  ?  Or  do  you  purpofe, 

R  4  A  viflor 

»  For  the  fake  of  rhime  we  fliould  read :    JVby  beg  two. 

If  you  think  kifTes  worth  begging,  beg  more  than  one.    Johnson. 

3  Motive  for  fart  that  contributes  to  motiom 

4  A  conciliatory  welcome ;  that  makes  Gltnt  advances  before  the 
tengoe  has  uttered  a  word. 

s  Corrupt  wenchesj  of  whofe  chaftity  every  opportunity  may  mak^ 
Jtpfey, 
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A  vi€tor  ihall  be  known  ?  will  you,  the  knight& 

Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 

Purfue  each  other ;  or  fhall  they  be  divided 

By  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field? 

Hedlor  bade  afk. 

Jgam*  Which  way  would  Heftor  have  it  ? 

^ne.  He  cares  not,  he'll  obey  conditions^ 

AchiL  'Tis  done  like  Heftor;  but  fecurely  done*, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  roifprizing 
The  knight  oppos'd. 

J^ne.  If  not  Achilles,  fir. 
What  is  your  name? 

Acbil,  If  not  Achiljes,  nothing. 

^»f  .Therefore  Achilles :  But,  whate'cr,  know  this  j— » 
In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little. 
Valour  and  pride  excel  themfelves  in  Hedlor  ' ; 
The  one  alraofl  as  infinite  as  all. 
The  other  blank  as  nothing.     Weigh  him  well. 
And  that,  which  looks  like  pride,  id  courtefy. 
This  A  jax  is  half  made  of  Hedlor's  blood  *  : 
In  love  whereof,  half  Heflor  flays  at  heme ; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hedor  comes  to  feck 
This  blended  knlghr,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek** 

AcbtL  A  maiden  battle  then  ? — O,  I  perceive  you,    " 

Re-enter 'D\QWS.\}^  • 

Jgam,  Here  is  fir  Diomed ; — Go,  gentle  knight. 

Stand 

*  'T/V  iotie  Vi3ie  He^or\  but  fecurely  done,"]  In  the  fcnfeof  the  Latin, . 
ftcutvi  i—Jfcurui  admodum  de  belloy  animi  feturi  bomo.  A  negligent 
Yccurity  arifing  from  a  contempt  of  the  objeft  oppofed.  Warbvrton. 

CavalerOi  with  the  Spanish  termination,  it  is  to  be  found  in  Hey* 
wood.  Withers,  Davies..  Taylor,  and   many  other  writers. 

7  Shakfpcarc's  thought  is  not  exactly  deduced.  Nicety  of  exprenioa 
js  not  his  charader.  The  meaning  is  plain  :  *<  Valour  (Jays  .ffineas) 
is  in  He^or  greater  than  valour  in  other  men,  and  pride  in  HeAor  it 
left  than  pride  in  other  men.  So  that  Heftor  is  diftinguiflicd  by 
the  excellenc'e  of  having  pride  lefs  than  other  pride,  and  Talour  more 
than  other  valour** 

»  Ajax  and  He£tor  were  coufin-germans. 
,  9  Hence  Patrotlus  io  a  former  fcene  called  Ajax  a  motiireL 
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Stand i>y  our  Ajax :  as  yoa  aad  lord  iEneas 

Concent  upon  the  order  of  their  fight. 

So  be  it ;  either  to  the  uttcrmoft. 

Or  elfe  a  breath :  the  combatants  being  kin. 

Half  dints  their  flrife  before  their  ftrokes  begin. 

[Ajax  an^  Hedor  enter  the  lifts. 

UlyJ".  They  arc  oppos*d  already. 

Jgam.yfhzX  Trojan  is  that  fame  that  looks  fo  heavy  f 

Ulyjr,  I'he  youngeft  fon  of  Priam,  a  true  knight ; 
Not  vet  mature,  yet  matchlefs ;  firm  of  word ; 
Speaking  in  deeds^  and  deedlefs  in  his  tongue ; 
Not  foon  provokM,  nor,  being  provokM,  loon  caImM: 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free ; 
^or  what  he  has,  he  gives,  what  thinks,  he  (hews ; 
Yet  gives  he  not  till  judgment  guide  his  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair  thought*  with  breath: 
Manly  as  Hedlor,  but  more  dangerous ; 
For  He»^r,  in  his  blaze  of  wraths  fubfcribes 
To  tender  objects ' ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  a£Uon» 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love : 
They  call  him  Iroilus  ;  and  on  him  ereft 
A  fecond  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  He<aor. 
Thus  fays  iEneas ;  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  his  inches,  and,  with  private  foul. 
Did  in  great  llion  thus  tranilate  him  to  me^. 

[Alarum.     Hector  and  Ajax  ftgHf/. 

Agam,  They  are  in-  adion. 

Veft.  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own  1 

Tro.  Hcdor,  thou  lleep'll,  awake  thee ! 

Agam.  His  blows  are  well  difpos'd :— there,  Ajax  ! 

Dio.  You  mud  no  more.  [Trumpets  ceafe, 

jEve.  Princes,  enough,  fo  pleaie  you. 

Ajax.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 

Dia.  As  Hector  pleafes. 

R  5  He^. 

t  A  thought  unfuitable  to  th^  dignity  of  his  chara^er.  This  word 
I  ibould  have  chaoged  to  mpurty  were  I  not  over-powered  by  the 
-uaaruaiit};  of  the  editors,  and  co.icunence  pf  (he  old  copies..  J ojin  son* 

3  That  iS|  yieldst  gives  way* 

4  IkvLt  txftain  bit  fbara^er* 
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HtSi.  >Y^y  ^^"^9  will  I  no  more : — 
Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  fifter'sTon, 
A  coufm-german  to  great  Priam's  feed ; 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  emulation  'twixt  us  twain : 
Were  thy  commixtion  Greek  and  Trojan  fo. 
That  thou  could'ft  fay — I'his  hand  is  Grecian  all. 
And  this  is  Trojan  ;  the  fine'ws  of  this  leg 
All  Greek,  and  this  all  Troy  ;  my  mother^ls  bUod 
Rums  on  the  dexter  cheeky  and  this  Jinifier 
Bounds-in  my  fat  her*  s  ;  by  Jove  multipotent. 
Thou  fhould'ft  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekifli  member 
Wherein  my  fword  had  not  imprefTure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud :  But  the  juft  gods  gainfay^ 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow'il  from  thy  mother. 

My  facred  aunt,  fhould  by  my  mortal  fword 

Be  drain'd  !  Let.me  embrace  thee,  Ajax: 

By  him  that  thunders,  thou  haft  lafty  arms ; 

HeAor  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus : 

Coufm,  all  honour  to  thee ! 
Ajax,  I  thank  thee,  Heftor  : 

Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  man  : 

I  came  to  kill  thee,  couiin,  and  bear  hence 

A  great  addition  earned  in  thy  death. 
He£i.  Not  Ncoptolemus  fo  mirable 

(On  whofe  bright  crcft  Fame  with  her  loud'ft  O  yes 

Cries,  This  is  he,)  could  promife  to  himfelf ' 

A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hedlor. 

jEne.  There  is  expcdlance  here  from  both  the  fides^ 

What  further  you  will  do.  * 

Hed,  We'll  anfwer  it  * ; 

The  iffue  is  embracement :— Ajax,  farewcl. 
Ajax,  If  i  might  in  entreaties  find  fuccefs, 

(As  ield  I  have  the  chance,  I  would  defire 

My 

^  My  opinion  is,  that  by  Ncoptolemus  the  authour  meant  Achilles 
himfrif ;  and  rememhering  that  the  fon  was  Pyrrhus  Neoptolemus,  con- 
Aueied  Neoptolemus  as  the  iiomen  gentilitiumf  and  thought  the  fatll^ 
VIMS  like  wife  Achilles  Ncoptolemus.     JoHNSON* 

^  Thit  is,  anfwer  |he  cxpe^ana* 
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My  famous  coufm  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

Dio.  *Tis  Agamemnon'i  wifti :   and  great  Achilles 
I>oth  long  to  fee  anarm'd  the  valiant  Hedtor. 

Hea.  ^neas,  call  my  brother  Troilus  to  me : 
And  fignify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expefters  of  our  Trojan  part ; 
Deiire  them  home.— Give  me  thy  hand,  my  coufin ; 
I  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  fee  your  knights. 

Jjas^.  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us  here. 

HeSi*  The  worthieft  of  them  tell  me  name  by  name  ; 
But  for  Achilles,  my  own  fearching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  (ize. 

Agam.  Worthy  of  arms  I  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  ridof  fuch  an  enemy ; 
But  that*s  no  welcome:  Underftand  more  clear. 
What's  paft,  and  what's  to  come,  is  Ilrew'd  with  huflcs 
And  formlefs  ruin  of  oblivion  ; 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Strain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing. 
Bids  thee,  with  mod  divine  integrity. 
From  heart  of  very  heart,  great  Hedor,  welcome. 

He£i,  I  thank  thee,  moft  imperious  Agamemnoa  7. 

jigam*  My  wcU-fam'd  lord  of  Troy,  no  lefs  to  you. 

[to  Troilus. 

Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  princely   brother's   grcet- 
,  ing  ;— 
You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

He^,  Whom  muft  we  unfwer? 

Men,  The  noble  Menelaus. 

Hed,  O,  you,  my  lord  ?  by  Mars  his  gauntlet,  thanks  I 
Mock  not,  that  I  afFedt  the  untradedoath ; 
Your  quondam  wife  fwears  ftill  by  Venus'  glove : 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Men,  Name  her  not  now,  fir  ;  Ihc's  a  deadly  theme. 

Hed,  O,  pardon;  I  offend. 

NeJ},  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  feen  thee  oft. 
Labouring  for  delliny,  make  cruel  way 

R  6  Through 

"  Jm^friwi  and  imperUl  had  formerly  the  fame  fignification.- 
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JThrough  ranks  of  Greekifh  youth :  and  [  have  feen  tkp% 
As  hot  as  Pcrfcus,  fpur  thy  Phrygian  fteed, 
IDefpifing  many  forfeits  and  fubduements. 
When  thou  haft  hung  thy  advanced  fword  i'thc  air^ 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declin'd ; 
That  1  have  faid  to  iome  my  ftanders-by, 
J^o,  Jupiter  is  yoK^er^  dialing  life  ! 
Ai»d  1  have  feen  thee  paufe,  and  take  thy  brea^^ 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm'd  thee  uv 
Like  an  Olympian  vvrpftling  :  This  have  I  fcenj 
But  this  thy  countenance^  ftill  lock'd  in  fteel, 
1  never  faw  till  now.     I  knew  thy  grandfire. 
And  once  fought  with  him  :  he  was  a  foldier  good; 
But,  by  great  Mars>  the  captain  of  us  all^ 
Never  like  thee  :  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee;. 
And,  worthy  warrior^  welcome  to  our  tents. 

jEne.  'Tis  the  old  Ncftor. 

Hcci.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle. 
That  haft  fo  long  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  time  :— 
Moft  reverend  Neftor,  1  am  glad  to  clafp  thee. 

Nefi,  I  would,  my  arms  could  match  thee  in  contention^ 
As  tiiey  contend  with  thee  in  courtefy. 

HeSi.  1  would,  they  could. 

Neji,  Ha !  by  this  white  beard,  Td  fight  with  thee  t^^ 
morrow. 
Well,  welcome,  welcome!  I  have  feen  the  time— 

Vlyjf,  1  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  ftands. 
When  we  have  here  her  bale  and  pillar  by  us. 

He^.  1  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulyffes,  well. 
Ah,  fir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead» 
Since  firft  J  faw  yourfelf  and  Diomed 
In  IHon,  on  your  Greekilh  embafly. 

Ulyjf,  Sir>  I  ibrctold  you  then  what  would  enfue  t 
My  prophecy  is  but  halt  his  journey  yet ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town. 
Yon  towers,  whofe  wanton  tops  do  bufs  the  clouds^ 
Muft  kifs  their  own  feet. 

HcG,  I  muft  not  believe  you : 
There  they  ftand  yet ;  and  raodeftly  I  think. 

The 
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*rhc  fall  of  every  Phrygian  done  will  coft 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood :  The  end  crowns  all ; 
And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  time. 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

Ulyjf^  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 
Moft  gentle,  and  mod  valiant  Hector,  welcome : 
After  the  general,  1  befeech  you  next 
To  fcaft  with'mc,  and  fee  me  at  my  tent. 

AMI.  I  (hall  foreftall  thee,  lord  Ulyfles,  thou  !— 
-  Now,  He£lor,  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee ; 
I  have  with  exaft  view  perus'd  thee,  Hedtor, 
And  quoted  joint  by  joint  *. 

Hea.  Is  this  Achilles? 

Jchil.  I  am  Achilles. 

HeB.  Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee :  let  me  look  on  thee. 

Achil.  Behold  thy  fill. 

Hea.  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

AcbiL  Thou  art  too  brief;  I  will  the  fecond  timc> 
As  I  would  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

Heii.  O,  like  a  book  of  fport  thou'lt  read  me  o'er ; 
But  there's  more  in  me,  than  thou  underftand'd. 
Why  doft  thou  fo  opprefs  me  with  thine  eye  ? 

Achil,  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  part  of  his  body 
Shall  I  deftroy  him  ?  whether  there,  there,  or  there  ? 
That  I  may  eive  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And  make  diftinft  the  very  breach,  whereout 
Heftor's  great  fpirit  fle\y ;  Anfwer  me,  heavens ! 

HeS.  It  would  difcredit  the  bleft  gods,  proud  man» 
To  anfwer  fuch  a  queftion  :  Stand  again  : 
Think'ft  thou  to  catch  my  life  fo  pleafantly. 
As  to  prenominate  in  nice  conje^lurCi 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  ? 

Achil,  I  tell  thee,  yea. 

He£i,  Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  (o^ 
I'd  not  believe  thee.     Henceforth  guard  thee  well ; 
For  I'll  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there  ; 
But,  by  thcfa'-ge  that  ftithy'ds>  Mars  his  helm, 

m 

•  To  qyote  is  to  obfcrve. 

9  A  filthy  is  the  northern  term  for  an  aavll..    Th&  wcrd  is  fttU 
«fSed  in  Yorldbir(* 
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1*11  kill  thee  tvcty  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er.— 
You  wifeft  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag. 
His  infolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips ; 
But  I'll  endeavour  deeds  to  match  thefe  words, . 
Or  may  I  never — 

Ajax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  coufin ; — 
And  you,  Achilles,  let  thefe  threats  alone. 
Till  accident,  or  purpofe,  bring  you  to't : 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hedor, 
If  you  have  ftomacli ;  the  general  ftate,  I  fear. 
Can  fcarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him*. 

HeSi.  I  pray  you,  let  us  fee  you  in  the  field ; 
We  have  had  pelting  warsS  fmce  you  refus'd 
The  Grecians'  caufe. 

jichiL  Doft  thou  entreat  me,  Hedlor  ? 
To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death ; 
To-night,  all  friends. 

HeSl.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

Agam,  Firft,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  my  tent ; 
There  in  the  full  convive  ^  we  :  afterwards. 
As  Hedor's  leifure  and  your  bounties  fhall 
Concur  together,  feverally  entreat  him.— * 
Beat  loud  the  tabourines,  let  the  trumpets  blow. 
That  this  great  foldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

{Exeunt  all  but  Tro.  ««^Ulyss, 

I'ro.  My  lord  Ulyffes,  tell  me,  I  befeech  you. 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep? 

Vlyjf,  At  Menelaus'  tent,  moft  princely  Troilus  ; 
There  Diomed  doth  feaft  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  nsither  looks  upon  the  heaven,  nor  earth. 
But  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  fair  CrefTid. 

Tro.  Shall  I,  fweet  lord,  be  bound  to  you  fo  much. 
After  we  part  from  Agamemnon '»  tent. 
To  bring  me  thither  ? 

Vhff 

• 

■  Ajax  means  to  infinuate  that  Achilles  was  afraid  of  fighting  with 
Heftor.  To  have  a  fi<,macb  to  any  thing,  is,  to  have  aa  inclination^ 
to  it. 

*  i.  e.  petty,  inconfidcrable  wars. 

>  To  convive  Is  to  ftitfi^     This  v/ord  is  not  pccul'ar  to  Shakf^carc. 
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Vlyff^  You  (hall  command  me,  fir. 
As  gentle  tell  fnc,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Creffida  in  Troy  ?  Had  (he  no  lover  there. 
That  wails  her  abfence  ? 

Tro,  O,  fir,  to  fuch  as  boafting  (hew  their  fears, 
A  mock  is  due.     Will  you  walk  on,  my  lord  \ 
She  was  belov'd,  (he  lov'd;  (he  is,  and  doth : 
But,  ftill,  fweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 

\ExeunK 


ACT     V.     SCENE    I. 

^he  Grecian  Camp.      Before  Achilles*  Tent. 
Enter  Achillas,  ana^  Fat^oclvs. 

Jchil,  ril  heat  his  blood  with  Greeki(h  wine  to-night. 
Which  with  my  fcimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow.— 
Patroclus,  let  us  feaft  him  to  the  height. 

Patr*  Here  comes  Therfites. 

Enter  Thersites, 

AchiL  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy  ? 
Thou  crufty  batch*  of  nature,  what's  the  news? 

Tber.  Why,  thou  pidlure  of  what  thou  feemeft,  and  idol 
of  idcot-worihippers,  here's  a  letter  for  thee. 

AchiL  From  whence,  fragment  ? 

Ther,  Why,  thou  full  difliof  fool,  from  Troy. 

Pair.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  ? 

^her.  The  furgeon's  box',  or  the  patient's  wound. 

P^/r.Well  faid,  adverfity  !  and  what  need  thefe  tricks? 

Ther,  Pr'ythee  be  filent,  boy  ;  I  profit  not  by  thy  talk  2 
thou  art  thought  to  be  Achilles'  male  varlet. 

Patr.  Male  varlet**,  you  rogue  !  what's  that? 

Ther. 

4   Batch  fignifica  all  that  is  baked  at  one  time,  without  heating  the 

oven  afreih. 
s  In  this,  anfwcr  Therfites  only  quibbles  upon  the  word  tent* 
•  Hanmer  reads — maUbarloty  plaufibiy  enough,  except  that  itfccm« 

too  plain  to  require  the  explanation  which  Patroclus  demands. 
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Tbir.  Why*  hi^  maTculine  whore.  Now  the  rottea 
difeafes  of  the  fouth,  the  guts-griping,  ruptures,  catarrhs, 
loads  o'gravel  i'  the  back,  lethargies,  cold  paLfies '',  raw 
eyes,  dirt-rotten  livers,  wheezing  lungs,  bladders  full 
of  impofthume,  fciaticas,  lime-kilns  i'  the  palm,  incvt" 
rable  bone-ach,  and  the  rivell'd  fee-fimple  of  the  tetter^ 
take  and  take  again  fuch  prepofterous  difcoveries  ! 

Patr,  Why,  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou,  what 
meaneft  thou  to  curfe  thus  ? 

Tber.  Do  I  curfe  thee  ? 

Ptf/r.Why,  no,  you  ruinous  butt';  you  whorefon  in- 
diftinguifhable  cur,  no. 

ThBr.  No?  why  art  thou  then  exafperate,  thou  idle 
immaterial  ikein  of  fleive  fdk  ',  thou  green  farcenet  flap 
for  a  fore  eye,  thou  taifel  of  a  prodigal's  purfe,  thou  / 
Ah,  how  the  poor  world  ispefter'd  with  fuch  water-ilies ; 
diminutives  of  nature ! 

Patr,  Out,  gall  *  ! 

y^^^r.  Finch  egg*! 

AcbiL  My  fweet  Patroclus,  I  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpofe  in  to-morrow's  battle. 
Here  is  a  letter  trom  queen  Hecuba ; 

A  token 

y  This  catalogue  of  loathfome  maladies  ends  in  the  folio  at  ebld 
falfies*  This  pad'age,  as  it  (lands,  is  in  the  quarto  :  the  retrenchment 
was  in  my  opinion  judicious.  It  may  be  remarked,  though  it  proves 
nothing)  that,  of  the  few  alterations  made  by  Milton  in  the  fecpnd 
edition  of  his  wonderful  poem,' one  was,  an  enlargement  of  the  enume- 
ration of  difeafes.    Johnson. 

.  8  Patroclus  reproaches  Therfites  with  deformity,  with  having  one 
part  crowded  into  another. 

9  All  the  terms  ufed  by  Ther/ites  of  Patroclus,  are  emblematicaliy 
cxprefllive  of  flexibility,  compliance,  and  mean  oHicioufnefs, 

>  Hanmer  reads-— b«/-^^//,  which  anfwcrs  well  enough  to  Jincb^^ggX 
It  has  aUeady  appeared,  that  our  authour  thought  the  nut-gall  the 
bitter  gall.  He  is  called  nut^  from  the  conglobation  of  his  form } 
but  both  the  copies  read— Out,  gali  I 

*  Of  this  reproach  I  do  not  know  the  exa£l  meaning.  I  fuppofe  he 
means  to  cdAWiim  Jinging  bird,  as  implying  an  ufelel's  favourite,  and 
yet  more,  fomething  more  worth.'efs,  a  Hnging  biid  in  the  egg  3  Oi 
generally,  a  (light  thing  eafily  cru(hed.    Joh  nson. 

A  finch's  egg  is  remarkably  gaudy  ;  but  of  fuch  terms  of  reproach  it 
u  difficult  to  proiooncc  the  true  (igr  i  ication.    Stk-E  vxNSk 
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A  token  from  her  daughter,  xny  fair  love  ' ; 
Both  taxing  nre,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  have  fworn.    I  will  not  break  it : 
Fall,  Greeks;  fail,  fame;  honour,  or  go,  or  flay; 
My  major  vow  lies  here,  this  1*11  obey. — 
Com.-*,  come,  Therfitcs,  help  to  trim  my  tent ; 
This  night  in  banqueting  muft  all  be  fpent. — 
Away,  Patroclus.  [Exeunt  Achil.  and?KT%. 

Ther.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brain,  thefc 
two  may  run  nt^d ;  but  if  with  too  much  brain,  and  too 
little  blood,  they  do.  Til  be  a  carer  of  madmen.  Here's 
Agamemnon, — an  honeft  fellow  enough,  and  one  that 
loves  quails ;  but  he  has  not  fo  much  brain  as  ear-wax : 
And  the  goodly  transformation  of  Jupiter  there,  his  bro« 
ther,  the  bull,-— the  primitive  Aatue,  and  oblique  me- 
morial of  cuckolds^;  a  thrifty  fhooing-horn  in  a  chain, 
hanging  ai  his  brother's  leg, — to  what  form,  but  that  he 
is,  fhould  wit  larded  with  malice,  and  malice  forced 
with  wit  *,  turn  hin^  ?  To  an  afs,  were  nothing  ;  he  is 
both  afs  and  ox :  to  an  ox  were  nothing ;  he  is  both  ox 
and  afs.  To  be  a  dog,  a  mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,  a  toad, 
a  lizard,  an  owl,  a  puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe, 
I  would  not  care :  but  to  be  Menelaus, — I  would  con- 
fpire  againft  defliny.     Afk  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  I 

were 

1  This  18  »  circamftance  taken  from  the  ftory  book  of  The  three 
^eftrudions  of  Troy. 

*  He  calls  Mentlaut  tbt  trantformatien  of  Jupinr^  that  is,  as  him- 
fclf  explains  it,  the  bull,  on  account  of  his  bornt,  which  he  had  as  a 
cuckold.  This  cuckold  he  calls  the  primitive  fiatut  cf  titckT>/ds ;  i.  e* 
Ills  ftory  had  made  him  fo  famous,  that  he  flood  as  the  greit  arche- 
type of  his  chsLTz&er,    War  bur  ton. 

The  memorialis  called  oblique^  bccaufe  it  was  only  Indlredly  fuch, 
«pon  the  common  fuppofition  that  both  bull*  and  cuckolds  were  fur- 
sifhed  with  horns.     Hkath. 

Perhaps  Shakfpeare  meant  nothing  more  by  this  epithet  than  borntdf 
the  bull's  horns  being  crooked  or  oblique.  Dr.  W.  I  think,  miftakes* 
It  It  the  bull,  not  Menelaus,  that  is  the  primitive  ftatve^  Sec,  Malons* 

»  fituffed  with  wit.  A  term  of  cookery.  In  this  fpeech  I  do  not 
well  underftand  what  is  meant  by  loving  quails,    Johnson. 

By  loving  quailt  the  poet  may  mean  loving  the  company  of  hirlotl* 
Ajuail  is  remarkably  falacious.     Steevens. 

ia  old  French  caille  yras  fynonymous  to  file  dt  jqU*    MAtOMf  %. 
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were  not  Therfites ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the  loufe  of  a 
lazar,  fo  I  were  not  Menelaus. — Hey-day  !  fpirits,  and 
fires  ♦  ! 

Eater   Hector,    Troilus,    Ajax,    Agamemnon, 
Ulysses,  Nestor,  and  Diom^d,  ivitb  lights^ 

Agam,  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong, 
Ajax,  No,  yonder  'tis ; 
There,  where  we  fee  the  lights. 
He5t,  I  trouble  you. 
Ajax,  No,  not  a  whit. 
VlyJT*  Here  come5  himfelf  to  guide  you. 

Enter  Achilles. 

AchiL  Welcome,  brave  Heftor;  welcome,  princes  all, 

Agam.  So  now,  fair  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  good  nights 
Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

//>/{?. Thanks,  and  good  night,  to  the  Greeks*  general* 

Men.  Good  night,  my  lord.         ^ 

HeSt.  Good  night,  fweet  lord  Menelaus. 

Ther.  Sweet  draught  ^ :    Sweet,  quoth  *a !  fwect  fink, 
fweet  fewer. 

AchiL  Good  night,  and  welcome,  both  at  once,  ta 
thofe 
That  go,  or  tarry. 

Agam,  Good  night.  [Exeunt  Ac  am.  and  Mzifm 

AchiL  Old  Neftor  tarries;  and  you  too,  Diomed, 
Keep  He6lor  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Dio^  I  cannot,  lord ;  I  have  important  bufinefs. 
The  tide  whereof  is  now. — Good  night,  great 'Hedor. 

Hed,  Give  me  your  hand. 

Vlyjf,  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes  to  Calchas*  tent ; 
I'll  keep  you  company,  [afide  to  Troilus* 

Tro,  bweet  fir,  you  honour  me. 

He^,  And  fo,  good  night. 

[ExitI>iOMED\  Ulys,  and TtLO^/oIieuuing. 

Acbil. 

C  Thif  Therfites  fpeaks  upon  the  firft  fight  of  the  diftant  llghU. 
7  Draught  is  the  old  word  i'or  forica*   Ic  is  ufcd  ia  the  vulgar  CranC*  - 
lation  of  the  Bible. 
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AchiL  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent. 

\Exeunt  AcHiL.  Hect.  Ajax,  «WNest. 

Ther,  That  fame  Diomed's  a  falfe-hearted  rogue,  a 
moft  unjuil  knave  ;  I  will  no  more  trad  him  when  he 
leers,  than  I  will  a  ferpent  when  he  hifles  :  he  will  fpend 
his  mouth,  and  promife,  like  Brabler  the  hound  ^ ;  but 
when  he  performs,  allronomers  foretel  it ;  it  is  prodi- 
gious, there  will  come  fome  change  ;  the  fun  borrows  of 
the  moon,  when  Diomed  keeps  his  word.  I  will  rather 
leaVe  to  fee  Heftor,  than  not  to  dog  him  3  they  fay,  he 
keeps  a  Trojan  drab  s>,  and  ufes  the  traitor  Calchas* 
tent :  I'll  after, — Nothing  but  lechery  !  all  incontinent 
varlets !  [£a//. 

SCENE     II. 

I'he  fame.     Before  Calchas*  Tent. 

Enter  Diomed. 

Dio.  What  are  vou  up  here,  ho  ?  fpcak. 
Cal,  \jvjithin,'\  Who  calls  f 

/>/■«.  Diomed. —Calchas,  I  think.  — Whcrc'i  your 
daughter  ? 

CaU  \jwithtn.'\  She  con:?s  to  you. 

J?a/^r  Troil us,  «»(/ Ulysses,  atadifiana\  after  them 
Thersites. 
^bJT'  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  difcover  us. 
Enter  Cress  I  da. 

Trfl.  Creflld  comes  forth  to  him  ! 
Dio.  How  now,  my  charge  ? 

Cre,  Now,  my  fweet  guardian !— Hark,  a  word  with 
you.  [Whifpers. 

Tro,  Yea,  fo  familiar  ! 
Ulvjlf.  She  will  ^ing  any  man  at  iirll  light  *. 

Tber. 

•  If  a  hound  ^rv^i  his  mouth,  and  is  not  upon  the  fccnt  of  the  gamei 
he  is  by  fporcfmcii  called  a  babhroi  brabl.er»  The  proverb  fays,  Brab- 
ling  CUTS  nev^r  want  fore  ears, 

^  This  charndtcr  of  Diomed  is  likcwif»i  taken  from  Lidgate, 
'  We  now  fay— fing  at  jight^    The  meaning  u  the  fame. 
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Ther,  And  any  man  may  fing  her,  if  he  can   take  her 
cliff*;  ftie's  noted. 

Dio.  Will  you  remember  ? 

Cr#.  Remember  ?  yes. 

Dio.  Nay,  but  do  then ;  and  let  your  mind  be  cpnpled 
with  your  words. 

Tro,  What  Ihould  fhe  remember? 

Vlyjr  Lift ! 

Cre,  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more  to  felly. 

Ther.  Roguery  ! 

Dio,  Nay,  then, — 

Cre.  ril  tell  you  what. 

Dio.  Pho!   pho!    come,   tell  a  pin:    You   are  for* 
fworn. — 

Cre,  In  faith,  T  cannot :  What  would  you  have  me  do  f 

Ther.  A  juggling  trick,  to  be — fecredy  open. 

Dio.  What  (fid  you  fwear  you  would  beftow  on  me  ? 

Cre.  I  pr'y thee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath  ; 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that,,  fweet  Greek. 

Dio.  Good  night. 

Tro.  Hold,  patience ! 

UiyJlHovf  now,  Trojan? 

Cre.  Diomed,— 

Dio.  No,  no,  good  night :  I'll  be  your  fool  no  more. 

Tro.  Thy  better  mull. 

Cre.  Hark,  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Tro.  O  plague  and  madnefs  ! 

UijJ^.  You  arc  mov'd,  prince ;  let  us  ckpart,  I  pray 
you. 
Left  your  difpleafure  ftiould  enlarge  itfelf 
To  wrathful  terms  :  this  place  is  dangerous  ; 
The  time  right  deadly ;  1  befecch  you,  go. 

Tro.  Behold,  I  pray  you !  _  * 

UfyJ^.  Now,  good  my  lord,  go  off; 

Yoti 

*  —  !•*/•  diffj]  That  is,  her  **^.    Ctef,  French.    Johnson. 

Ciifff  i.  e.  a  mark  in  mufick  at  the  beginnii|g  of  the  lines  of  a  (bn^ ' 
and  is  the  indication  of  the  pitch,  and  befpeaks  what  kind  of  voico^w 
as  bafc,  tenour,  or  treble,  it  Is  proper  for.    Sxa  J.  Hawxihs, 
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Voa  flow  to  great  deftrudion  '  ;  come,  my  lori^ 

Tro,  I  pr'ythec,  ftay, 

Uljiffl  You  kave  not  patience;  come, 

Tro.  I  pray  you,  ftay ;  by  hell,  and  all  hcll^i  torments, 
I  will  not  fpeaJk  a  word. 

Dio*  And  fo,  good  night. 

Cre.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

Tro.  Doth  that  grieve  thee  ? 
O  withered  truth ! 

Ulyjf.  Why,  how  now,  lord  ? 

Tro.  By  Jove,  I  will  be  patient. 

Cre.  Guardian ! — why,  Ureek ! 

Dio.  Pho,  pho  I  adieu ;  you  palter. 

Cre.  In  faith,  I  do  not;  come  hither  once  again. 

Vlyjf,  You  fliake,  my  lord,  at  fomething  5  will  you  go[? 
You  will  break  out- 

Tro.  She  ftrokes  his  cheek ! 

Ufyff.  Come,  come. 

Tro.  Nay,  ftay ;  by  Jove,  I  will  not  fpcak  a  word: 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
A  guard  of  patience : — ftay  a  little  while. 

^her.  How  the  devil  luxury  ♦,  with  his  fat  rump,  and 
potatoe  finger,  tickles  thefe  together !  Fry,  lechery,  fry ! 

Dio. 

3  Tcafow  to  grefit  defruBlon  i\  means,  I  think,  your  impetuofity 
is  fuch  as  mu/l  neceflarily  expofe  you  to  immintnt  danger. 

4  Luxuria  was-thc  appropriate  term  ufed  by  the  ichool  divines,  to 
cxprefs  the  fin  of  incontinence,  which  accordingly  is  called  luxury,  in 
«H  our  Engliih  writers. 

But  why  h  luxury ,  or  Urcivioufnerf),  faid  to  have  a  potato*  finger  f 
This  root,  which  was  in  our  author*s  time  but  newly  imported  fiom 
America,  was  confidered  as  a  rare  exotic,  and  e(teemed  a  very  ftrong 
frovocatisr.  As  the  plant  is  fo  common  now,  it  m.iy  entertain  the 
reader  to  fee  how  it  is  defciibed  by  Gerard  in  his  Herbaly  1597,  p*  780. 

*«  This  pi  nt,  which  is  called  of  fome  Skyrrits  of  Peru,  is  generally 
•f  08  called  Potatut,  or  Potaties-^Thttt  is  not  any  that  hath  written 
•f  this  plant; — therefore,  I  refer  the  defcription  thereof  unto  thofe  that 
iiall  hereafter  have  further  knowledge  of  the  fame.  Yet  1  have  had 
ai  my  garden  divers  rootf  (that  I  bought  at  the  Exchange  in  Lon- 
don) where  they  ftouriflied  until  winter,  at  which  time  thry  periihed 
tmd  rotted.    They  are  ufed  to  be  eaten  roafted  in  the  aihei .    Some, 

when 


loo       TROILUS    AND    CRESSIDA. 

Dio.  But  will  you  then  ? 

Cre.  In  faith,  I  will,  la ;  never  truft  me  elfe. 

Dio.  Give  me  fome  token  for  the  I'urety  of  it. 

Cre,  I'll  fetch  you  one.  [£w. 

U/jJ^.  You  have  fworn  patience. 

Tro,  Fear  me  not,  my  lord ; 
I  will  not  be  myfelf^  nor  have  cognition 
Of  what  I  feel ;  I  am  all  patience. 

Re-enter  Cressi  da. 

TJI>er,  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now  ! 

Cre.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  fleeve '  » 

Tro,  O  beauty ! 
Where  is  thy  faith? 

Ulxf.  My  lord,— 

Tro,  I  will  be  patient ;  outwardly  I  will. 

Cre,  You  look  upon  that  flccve  ;  Behold  it  well.— 
He  lov'd  me — O  falfe  wench  I — Give  't  me  again. 

Dio.  Whole  was*t? 

Cre.  It  is  no  matter,  now  I  have't  again. 

I  will 

Vfh^.n  they  be  fo  roadcd,  infufe  tlicm  and  fop  them  in  wine  j  and  orhen, 

to  give  them   the  greater  grace  in  eating,  do  boil  them  with  prunes. 

Howloever  they  be  clreHeii,  tlscy  comfcM  t,  nourifh,  and  ftrengthen  the 

bodie,  procure  bodily  hji,  and  thjt  tvub  greidhcfs,^'* 

Shakfpearc  alludes  to  this  quality  or  potatoes,  in  the  Alerry  TVfuet 

§f  Wtnifor  :  <«  —  Let  the  fky  rain  potatceiy  hail  ki fling-comfits,   and 

fnow  eringoes  ;  let  c  tempej}  cf  provocation  come.**  *   . 

It  appears  from  Dr.  Campbell's  Po!iti:al  Hurvey  of  Great  Britain^ 

thzt  potatoes  were  brought  into  Ireland  abojt  the  year  l6io,  and  that 
they  came  firft  from  Ireland  into  Lanca/hire.  It  was  however  forty 
years  before  they  were  much  cultivated  about  London.  At  this  time 
they  were  diftinguiflicd  from  the  Spanifli  by  the  name  of  Virginia  ^o-> 
t^toesj—^T  hattatasf  which  is  the  Indian  denomination  of  the  Spani/h 
fort.  The  Indians  in  Virginia  called  them  openank.  Sir.  Walter  Ra- 
leigh was  the  firft  who  planted  them  in  Ireland.  Authors  differ  as  to 
the  nature  of  this  vegetable,  as  well  as  in  refpe£t  of  the  country  from 
whence  it  originally  came.  Switzer  calls  it  Sifarum  Peruvianunif  i.e* 
the  Jkirret  of  Peru.  Dr.  Hill  fays  it  is  a  planum,  and  another  veiy 
refpedable  naturalift  conceives  it  to  he  a  rative  of  Mexico, 

5  Tne  cuftom  of  wearing  a  hdy^s  Jleeve  for  a  favour,  is  meolioned 
in  HaiPt  Chronicle,  fol.  12  :  <'  One  ware  on  his  head-piece  his  lady's 
fittv9^  and  another  bare  on  bis  helme  tiie  glove  of  his  dearelin*.** 
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I  will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night : 
I  pr'ythee,  DiomecJ,  vifit  me  no  more. 

Ther.  Now  ftie  fliarpens  \ — Well  faid,  whetflone. 
Dio,  I  {hall  have  it. 
Cre.  What,  this  ? 
Dio,  Ay,  that. 

Cre.  O,  all  you  gods !  —  O  pretty  pretty  pledge  ! 
Thy  mailer  now  lies  thinking  in  his  oed 
Of  thee,  and  me  ;  and  fighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kifles  to  it. 
As  I  kifs  thee. — Nay,  do  not  i'natch  it  from  me  ; 
He,  that  takes  that,  mull  take  my  heart  withal. 
Dio,  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  it. 
Tro^  I  did  (wear  patience, '  '• 

Cre.  You  (hall  not  have  it,  Diomcd  5  'faith  you  fhall ' 
not  5 
I'll  give  you  foraething  clfe. 

Dio»  1  will  have  this ;   Whofe  was  it  ? 
Cre,  It  is  no  matter. 
Dio.  Come,  tell  me  whofe  it  was. 
Cre,  'Twas  one's  that  lov'd  me  better  than  you  will. 
But,  now  you  have  it,  take  it.' 
Dio.  Whofe  was  it  ? 

Cre,  By  all  Diana's  waiting-women  yonder^. 
And  by  herfelf,  I  will  not  tell  y^  whofe. 

Dio,  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on^my  helm ;  . 
And  grieve  his  fpirit,  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 

7V»,  Wert  thou  the  devil,  and  wor*il  it  on  tay  horn. 
It  (hould  be  challeng'd.  • 

Cr^.  Well,  well,  'tis  done,  'tk'pallj — And  yet  it  is 
not;  •     '     • 

I  will  not  keep  my  word.  >A; 

Dio.  Why  then,  farewell ;  ^  ^'-V. . 

Thou  never  fhalt  mock  Diomed  again.       ^-^ 

Cre,  You  (hall  not  go : — One  cannot  fpoaw  word. 
But  it  ftraight  Harts  you.  >! 

Dio^  I  do  not  like  this  fooling.  ^^t\ 

*  J*  Ct  the  ftars  which  Hte  points  to.  ^^  ^ 
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Ther.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto :  but  that  that  likes  not  yoo| 
Pleafes  me  belh 
•  Dio.  What,  (hall  I  come  ?  the  hour  ? 

Cre.  Ay,  <;omc : — O  Jove !— - 
Do,  come :— I  ihall  be  plagu'd. 

Dio.  Farewel  till  then* 

Cre,  Good  night.    I  pr'ythee,  come.  [Exit  Di«. 

Troilus,  farewel  I  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee  ; 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  fee^-—  / 
Ah  I  poor  our  fcx !  this^ault  in  us  I  find,    - 
,  The  error  of  our  eye  dire^s  our  mind  i 
What  error  leads,  muil  err  ;  O  then  conclude. 
Minds,  fway*d  by  eyes,  are  full  of  turpitude.         [Exi.\ 
AThir.  A  proof  of  ftrength  (he  could  not  publifh  more  •, 
^/unlefs  (he  fay'd.  My  mind  is  now  turn'd  whore.    '* 

Vly£*  All's  done,  my  lord. 

Tr$.  It  is. 

IJlyJJ.  Why  ftay  w£  then  ? 

Tro,  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  foul 
Of  every  fy liable  that  here  was  fpoke. 
But,  if  I  tell  how  thefe  two  did  co-a6l,  ^  - 

.  Shall  I  not  lie  in  publi(hing  a  truth  ? 
Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  hcartj 
An  efperancc  fo  obftinately  llrong. 
That  doth  invert  the  atteft  of  eyes  and  ears' 5 
As  if  thofe  organs  had  deceptious  fundiont. 
Created  only  to  calumniate,  '  i 

Was  Creifid  here  ? 

Vlyff.  I  cannot  conjure,  Trojan  '. 

Tr^.  She  was  not,  fure. 

7  I  think  it  {houU  be  read  thus : 

But  my  heart  vitb  the  other  eye  doth  fee.     John S bK • 

Perhaps,  rather: 

But  with  the  other  eye  my  heart  doth  fee.     Tyrwhitt. 

One  eye,  fays  Creifida,  looks  on  Troll  us ;    but  the  ocher  follows 
Oiomed,  where  my  heart  is  fixed.     M alone. 

^  She  could  not  publifh  a  flronger  jroof.     Johnson. 

9  That  turns  the.  very  teftimony  of  ^ping  and  hearing  againfl  them* 
feNes/* 

A  That  Ub  I  cannot  raife  fpirita  in  the  form  of  Creiliia. 
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Vlyjf.  Moll  fure,  (he  was* 

Tro.  Why,  my  negation  hath  no  tafte  of  madncfs. 

Vhjf.  Nor  mine,  my  lord :  Grelfid  was  here  but  now. 

Tro.  Let  it  not  be  believ'd  for  womanhood  I  ^ 
Think,  we  had  mothers ;  do  n^^ive  advantage 
To  llubborn  crkicks-^^apt,  wi^Ba  theme. 
For  depravation*, — to  fquare  tht^neral  fcx 
JBy  Crefnd's  rule :  rather  think  this  not  Creflid* 

Uiyff'.  What  hath  (he  done,  prince,  that  can  foil  our 
mothers  ? 

^ro.  Nothing  at  all,  unlefs  that  this  were  (he. 

^h:r.  Will  he  fwaggcr  himfelf  out  on's  own  eyes  I 

9>0.  This  fhe  ?  no,  this  is  Dio(ncd*s  Creflida ;« 
If  beauty  have  a  foul,  this  is  not  ihe  ; ' 
Jf  foulTguidc  vows,  if  vows  be  fandimony. 
If  fandimony  be  the  gods'  delight. 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itfelf ', 
This  was  not  flic.     O  madncfs  of  difconrfe. 
That  caufe  fets  up  with  and  againlt  itfelf ! 
Bi-fbld  authority^!  where  realbn'can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  lofs  afTume  all  reafon 
Without  revolt  5  J  this  is,  and  is  not,  Creffid!  JJ 

Within  my  foul  there  doth  commence  a  fight  ^      , 

Of  this  ftrange  nature,  that  a  thing  infeparate^ 
Divides  more  wider  than  the  iky  and  earth  ; 
And  yet  the  fpacious  breadth  ot  this  divifion 

ft  Critkk  has  here,  1  think,  the  fignificatiafl  ofCyaki,    MAtoKr^ 

3  May  mean,  If  there  be-  certainty  ia  unitj,  if  ic  be  a  rnU  chac  oim 
is  one.  » 

The  rule  alluded  to  is  a  Tdry  finaplc  one;  that  one  cannot  be  /«•«• 
Th  s  woman  therefore,  fays  Troilus,  this  faife  one,  cannot  be  that 
Cicll^da  that  formcMy  pHghtcd  her  faith  to  me* 

*  There  is  madncfs  in  that  iiifquifition  in  which  a  man  rcaforis  at 
•nee  fo'  and  againji  him  ft  If  upon  authority  which  he  knows  ntt  to  b9 
validm     The  quarto  is  right. 

s  The  words  iofr  and  perdition  are  u fed  in  their  common  fen^t^  ^t 
they  mean* the  lofs  or  perdition  6i  reafon,  ^. 

6  i.  e.  the  plighted  troth  of  lovers.  Troilus  conftdcrs  itlimm'tUt^ 
or  at  leail  chat  it  ought  never  to  be  broken,  ibough  he  hilu^tv- 
vacely  found  that  it  fometimes  \u  '  '^L 

V«u.  VI.  8  .      Xk» 
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Admits  no  orifice  for  a  pokt,  as  fabtle 

As  Arachne's  broken  woof,  to  enter. 

Indance^  O  inilance  !  ilrong  as  Piuto's  gates  ; 

Cxeffid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven: 

Inilance,  O'inftance  !  ^jgng  as  heaven  itfelf ; 

The  bonds  of  heave qgfflmlipp'd,  diflblv'd,  and  loosM  ; 

And  with  another  knof/nve.  finger-tied  ^, 

The  fraftions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 

The  fragments,  fcraps,  the  bits,  and  grcafy  reliques 

Of  her  o*er-eaten  faith,  are  bound  to  Uiomed*. 

Ulyjl  May  worthy  Troilus  *  be  half  attached 
With  that  which  here  his  paffion  doth  exprefs  ?  * 

Tro,  Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  (hall  be  divulged  well  J 

4n  chrfadlers  as  red  as  Mars  hisJicart 
nflam'd^itlj- Venus :  never  did  young  man  fancy 
f^       With  fo  eternal,  and  fo  iix*d  a  foul. 

Hark,  Greek  ; — As  much  as  I  do  Creflid  love. 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Dioiped  : 
That  fleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  helm ; 
•      X'Tcre  it  a  cafquc  composed  by  Vulcan's  fltt^ ' 
My  fword  fhould  bite  it :  not  the  dreadra  fpout^ 
Which  ihipmen  do^the  hurricano  call, 
Conltring'd  in  mafsby  the  almighty  fun,-  ■ 

"^  Shall  diz2y  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  defcent,  than  fhall  my  prompted  fword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

T/jer.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy. 
Tro.  O  Creffid  !  O  falfe  Creflid  !  falfe,  falfe,  falfc  ! 
Lci  ail  untruths  (land  by  thy  Haincd  name. 
And  they'll  feem  glorious. 

Ulyjl  O,  contain  yourfelf ; 
Your  pafllon  draws  cars  hither. 

Enter    , 

7  A  knot  tied  by  giving  her  hand  to  Diomed. 

^  The  image  is  not  of  the  moil  delicate  kind.  **  Her  o*er'gaeem 
^^  .  faitV*  means,  I  think,  her  troth  plighted  to  Troilus,  of  which  ihe 
jT''; .'  was  furfe'ueii,  and,  like  one  who  has  over-eaten  himfelf,  had  thrown 
K  off*     All  the  preceding  word?,  the  fragments,  fcrafs,  &c.   (how  thit 

f  this  was -Shakfpcare's  meaning.     Malone* 

9  Can  Troilus  really  feel  on  this  occafion  half  of  what  he  uttert?  A 
^oefHon  fuitublc  to  the  calm  Ulyil(l3. 

3 
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Enter  /Eneas, 

jSne.  I  hayc  been  feeking  you  this  hour,  my  lord : 
Heftor,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy ; 
Ajaxy  your  guard,  flays  to  condud  you  home. 

Tro.  Have  with  you,  prince :  —  My  courteous  lord, 
adieu :  — 
Farewel,  revolted  fair  I  —and,  Diomed, 
Stand  fad,  and  wear  a  caille  on  thy  head' ! 

U/yj:  I'll  bring  you  to  the  gates, 

Tro.  Accept  diftrafted  thanks. 

[Exeunt  TtioiLV 3,  Mneas,  anJJjLYSSES* 

Timr.  '-Would,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomel !  I 
would  croak  like  a  raven  ;  I  would  bode,  I  would  bode. 
Patroclus  will  give  me  any  thing  for  the  intelligence  of 
this  whore  :  the  parrot  will  not  do  more  for  an  almond, 
than  he  for  a  commodious  drab.  Lechery,  lechery  ;  ftill, 
wars  and  lechery ;  nothing  elfe  holds  fafhion :  A  burn- 
ing devil  take  them  1  [Exit. 

S  C-E  N  E    III. 

Troy.     Be/ore  Priam's  Palace. 

Enter  Hectok,  «»// Andromache. 

uf//df.  When  was  my  lord  fo  much  ungently  tempered. 

To  ftop  his  ears  againft  admonilhment? 

Uaarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to-day. 

He(^.  You  train  me  to  offend  you  ;  get  you  in  t 
By  all  the  everlafting  gods,  I'll  go. 

Jnaf,  My  dreams  will,  fure,  prove  ominous  to  the  day. 
He^,  No  more,  I  fay. 

Enter  Cassandra. 

Ca/.  Where  is  my  brother  Hedor  ? 

Jus/,  Here,  fitter;  arm'd,  and  bloody  in  intent : 
Conforc  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition, 
Puifue  we  him  on  knees  ;  for  I  have  dreamt 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night   ^^ 
Ha'ii  nothing  been  but  fhapes  and  forms  of  ffSsbicir. 

S  2  '  :  Caj: 

I  i.  e.~  defend  thy  head  iirith  arm-jur  of  more  thtn  commea  ftciuirv* 
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Caf,  O,  4^  is  true. 

Heel.  Ho  !  bid  mj^  trumpet  found  ! 

Caf.  No  notes  ofially,  for  the  heavens,  fweet  brother* 

Hed.  Begone,  I  fay :  the  gods  have  heard  me  fw^ar- 

CaJ\  The  goda  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevifh  vqwj  j 
They  are  polluted  offerings,  more  abhorr'd 
Than  fpotted  livers  in  the  facrifice. 

And.  O I  be  perfuaded :  Do  not  Count  it  holjr 
To  hurt  by  being  juft :  it  is  as  lawful. 
For  we  would  give  much,  to  ufe  violent  thefts. 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Caf.  It  is  the  purpofe*,  that  makes  ftrongthc  vow^ 
But  vows,  to  every  piwpofe>  mull  npt  hojd  v 
Unarm,  iV^et  He^lor.  -   ^ 

HeSi.  Hold  you  ftill.  I  fay; 
Mine  honoui;  keeps  the  weatherof  my  fate:: 
Life  ^v^x^  man  holds  dear ;  but  the'dear  man 
Holds  honour  far  more  preqious-de^r  than  life.^^^ 

Enter  Tr^ilus. 

IIovv  now,  yonng  man  ?  ^^.^^(1  Mfete^g^^  to-day  f 
And.  Callandra,  call  niy  JStfliW^Wfuade. 

[£"*•// Cass  AH  DR  A. 
HeH.  No,    'faith,  young  Troilus ;    doff  thy  harnefs, 
youtfii, 
I  am  to-day  i'  the  vein  of  chivalry: 
Let  grow  tiiy  finews  till  their  knots  be  ftrong. 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brofhes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go.;  and  doubt  thou  not>  brave  boy, 
J'Jl  ftand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 
Tro,  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  yoa. 
Which  better  fits  a  lion  ^,  than  a  man. 

HiU. 

^,  The  mad  prophetefs  fpeaki  here  with  all  the  ^oolnefs  and  Jwlg- 
ment  of'a /kilful  cafuift.  •*  The  eflencc  of  a  lawful  vow,  is  a  lawful 
purpofr,  and  the  vow  of  which  tlie  end  is  wrong  muft  not  be  regarded 
as  cogent.** 

)  The  traditions  and  ftories  of  the  darker  ages  abounded  witb 
examples  of  the  lion's  generoficy.  Upon  the  fuppofitlof).  that  thefe 
adl^  of  clemency  were  iruc,  Troilus  reafons  not  improperly,  that  to 
fpare  againft  reafon,  by  mere  inftinit  of  pity,  became  rather  ageneroos 
bea*^  tlian  a  wife  man* 


tefclLUS    AN1>    CRESSIDA.       107 

HeB.  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus  ?  chide  mc  for  it. 

Tro,  When  many  times  the  captive  Grecian^  fall> 
£veii  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  fword. 
You  bid  them  rife,  and  live, 

He^.  O,  *tis  fair  play. 

9>^.  Fool's  play,  by  heaven.  Heeler. 

He<^.  How  now  ?  how  now  ? 

7r^.  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods. 
Let's  leave  the  hermit  pity  with  our  mother; 
And  whea  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on. 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  fwords  $ 
Spur  them  to  ruthful  woric,  rein  them  from  ruth» 

He^.  Fie,  favage,  lie  ! 

frp,  Heflor,  then  'tis  wars. 

ile/5f.  Troilus,  I  would  not  have  you  fight  to-day. 

Tro.  Who  (hould withhold  ra«  f 
Not  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckonitig  with  firy  truacheon  my  retire ; 
Not  Priamus  and  Hecuba  on  knees. 
Their  cyea  o'er-galled  with  recourfe  of  tears ; 
•  Nor  you,  my  brother,  with  vour  true  fword  drawn, 
Oppos'd  to  hinder  me,  (hould  ilop  my  way. 
Bat  by  my  niin» 

Caf*  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Priam,  hold  him  fafl: 
He  is  thy  crutch  ;  now  if  thou  lofe  thy  ftay. 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee# 
Fall  all  together.  • 

Pr/.  Come,  He£lor,  come,  go  back: 
Thy  wife  hath  dreamt ;  thy  mother  hath  had  vifion*  ; 
Cohndra  doth  forefee ;  and  I  myfelf 
Anf. lake  a  prophet  fuddenly  enrapt. 
To  tdl  thee— that  this  day  is  ominous : 
Therefore,  come  back. 

HeS,  iEneas  is  a- field  f^   ' 
And  I  do  (land  engag*d  to  'many  Greeks, 
£Tvn  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear 
Tkb*  mDrning  to  them. 

S  3  ffi. 
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Ptt.  But  thou  fhalt  not  go. 

Hed,  I  muft  not  break  my  faith. 
You  know  xnc  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  fir. 
Let  me  not  fhame  refpedt ;  but  give  me  leave 
1  o  take  that  courfe  by  your  confent  and  voice. 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam, 

Caf.  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 

jind.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

He^,  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  you : 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in. 

[Exit  Andromache* 

Tro»  This  foolifh,  dreaming,  fuperflitious  girl 
Makes  all  thefe  bodements. 

Caf,  O  farewel,  dear  Hefkor. 
Look,  how  thou  dy'ftl  look,  how  thy  eye  turns  pale! 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents  ! 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars  !  how  Hecuba  cries  out ! 
How  poor  Andromache  ftirills  her  dolours  forth  ! 
Behold,  deftru^ion,  frenzy,  and  amazement. 
Like  witlefs  anticks,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry— Hedor !  Heftor's  dead!  O  Hedlor  t 

7>d.  Away! — Away!—  +. 

Caf.  Farewel.     Yet,  foft  :•*— Hedor,  I  take  my  leave : 
Thou  doft  thyfelf  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.  [Exitm 

HeSi.  You  are  amaz'd,  my  liege,  *at  her  exclaim : 
Go  in,  arid'cheer  the  town:  we'll  forth.  Mid  fight; 
Do  deeds  worth  praife,  and  tell  you  thtfm  at  night. 

Fri.  Farewel :  The  gods  with  fafety  fland  about  thee  ! 
[Exeunt  federally  Priam  and  Hector.     Alarums^ 

Tro.  They  are  at  it;  hark!  Proud  Diomed,  believet 
I  come  to  lofe  my  arm,  or  win  my  fleeve. 

Jls  Troilus   is  got  fig  out,    enter,  fr&M'fbt 

PaNDARUS.  -.-wjf- 

Pan,  Do  you  hear,  my  lord?  do  yo<^heanf  tV^ 
Tro*.  What  now  ?  ^'\       ^.  -     :' 

Pan,  Here's  a  letter  come  from  yon'  poor  g^iL 
7ro,  Let  me  read. 

Pan*  A  whorefon  ptifick^  a  whorefon  locally  ptificEfii 

:    troablic 


iH^' 
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troubles  me,  and  the  fooliih  fortune  of  this  girl;  and 
what  ont  thing,  what  another,  that  I  fhall  leave  you  one 
o'  thefe  days  :  And  I  have  a  /heum  in  mine  eyes  too  ;  and 
fuch  an  ach  in  my  bones,  that,  unlefs  a  man  were  curil» 
I  cannot  tell  what  to  think  on't. — What  fays  flic  there? 
Tro,  Words,  words,  mere  words,  no  matter  from  the 
heart ;  [Tearing  the  letter. 

The  cfFedl  doth  operate  another  way. — 
Go,  wind,  to  wind,  there  turn  and  change  together. — 
My  Jove  with  words  and  errors  ftill  ftie  feeds ; 
But  edifies  another  with  her  deeds.        [Exeunt  feverally. 

SCENE    IV. 

Between  Troy  and  the  Grecian  Camp. 

Alarums :  Excurjions ,     Enter  Thersites. 

TJlfer.  Now  they,  are  clapper-clawing  one  another ;  PU 
go  look  on.  That  diflembling  abominable  varlet,  Dio- 
mcd,  has  got  that  fame  fcurvy  doting  foolifh  young 
knave's  fleeveof  Troy,  there,  in  his  helm  :  1  woiridfain 
fee  them  meet ;  that  that  fame  young  Trojan  afs,  that 
loves  the  whore  there,  might  fend  thai  Greekilh  whore- 
mafterly  villain,  with  the  fleevc,  back  to  the  diffembling 
luxurious  drab,  of  a  fleevslefs  errand  O'  th^  other  fide. 
The  policy  of  thofe  crafty  fwfearing  rafcals, — that  flale 
old  monfe-eaten  dry  cheefe,  Neftor  ;  and  that  fame  dog- 
fox, Ulyffes,  — is  not  prov'd  worth  a  bl ack- berry  : — 
They  fet  me  up,  in  policy,  that  mungrel  cur,  Ajax, 
againft  that  dog  of  as  bad  a  kind,  Achilles:  and  now  is 
the  cur  Ajax  prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and  will  not 
arm  to-day;  whereupon  the  Grecians  begin  to  proclaim, 
barbafifm,  and  policy  grows  into  an  ill  opinion.  Soft ! 
here  come  fleeve,  and  t'other. 

ltd,     Enter  Diomed,  Troilus  /olloiving, 

Tro.  Fly  not ;  for,  ftiouldil  thou  take  the  river  Styx, 
I  would  fwim  after. 
Dio.  Thou  doft  mif-call  retire : 

S4  Id# 
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1  do  not  fly  ;  but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude  : 
Have  at  thee ! 

"f/jer.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian  !-*-now  for  thy  whore> 
Trojan  !— now  the  fleeve>  now  the  flecvc ! 

[Excutit  T  R  o  I L  u  s  and  D  i  o  M  s  D ,  fight ing* 

Enter  Hector. 

i/tVZ.What  art  thou,  Greek?  art  thou  for  Hcflor's 
match  ? 
Art  thou  of  blood,  and  honour? 

T/jer.NOf  no : — 1  am  a  rafcal ;  a  fcurvy  railing  knave  j 
a  very  mthy  rogue. 

JluJ.  I  do  believe  thee; — live.  [Exit. 

Tber.  God-a-mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  me  ;  But  a 
plague  break  thy  neck,  for  frightijpg  me  I  What's  be- 
come of  the  wenching  rogues  ?  I  thinK,  itlty^  have  fwal- 
low'd  one  another:  1  would  laugh  at  that  miracle.  Yelf^ 
in  a  fort,  lechery  eats  itfelf^    V\\  feek  them.         [^^<X* 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 
^  The  fame. 

Enter  DioiA  ID,  and  a  Strrsxkt. 

Dio.  Go,  go,  my  fervant,  take  thoo  Troilue'  hoffe  | 
Prefent  the  fair  ileed  to  my  lady  Creflid : 
.  Fellow,  commend  my  fervice  to  her  beauty  ; 
Tell  her,  I  have  chanis'd  the  amorous  TrGy|ftQj 
And  am  her  knight  by  proof. 

Ser^u^  1  go^  my  lord.  lEmk  Scnrtmm  ^ 

Enter  AGAMttanoif. 

Agam.  Renew,  renew !  The  fierce  PolydAmwA 
Hath  beat  down  Menon  :  baftard  Margarelon 
Hath  Dori^us  prifoacr;  i<# 

AikI  JJiMids  cojoilus-wife,  waving  his  beam, 
^fjo^yie  pafl:cd  cories  of  the  kings 
l^{Wri^^.^  and  (Jcdius:  Pol.ixenes  is  flain; 

I  Amj^imacua., 
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AiDpliimachuSy  and  Thoas^  deadl]^hurt; 
Patroclus  ta'en,  or  (lain  ;  and  Palamedes 
Sore  hurt  and  bruis'd:  the  dreadful  Sagittary 
Appals  our  numbers ;  halle  we,  Diotned, 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perilh  all. 

£/r/^r  Nestor. 

Ne/.  Go,  bear  Patroclus'  body  to  Achilles ; 
And  bid  the  fnail-pacM  Ajax  arm  for  fhame.*— 
There  v  a  thoufand  Heftors  in  the  fields 
Now  here  he  £ghts  on  Galathe  his  horfe. 
And  there  lacks  work  ;  anon,  he's  there  afoot. 
And  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  fcalcd  fculls  ♦ 
Bifdre  the  belching  whale ;  then  is  he  j-onder. 
And  there  the  ftrawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  fwath : 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  he  leaves,  and  takes  y 
Dexterity  fo  obeying  appetite. 
That  what  he  will,  be  cfoes ;  and  does  fo  much. 
That  proof  is  call'd  impoflibility. 

£«/^r  Ulysses. 
VIj^.O,  courage,  courage,  princes!  great  Achillea 
Is  arming,  weeping,  curfing,  vowing  vengeante : 
Patroclus'  wounds  have  rou:>'d  his  drowfy  blood. 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 
That  nofelefi,  handlefs,  hack'd  and  chippM,  come  to  him», 
Crying  on  Hcdor.     Ajax  hath  loll  a,  friend,   , 
Andftfoams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  armM,  and  at  it,"' 
Roaring  for  Troilus ;  who  hath  done  to-d^ 
Mad  and  fantaftick  execution  ; 
EngaAiBg  and  redeeming  of  himfclf, 
Wiilriuch  a  careJefs  force,  and  forcelcfs  care. 
As  if  that  luck,  in  very  fpitc  of  cunning, 
£ad«  ])i1m  win  alT. 


itm 
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rn  editois  not  being  acquainted  with  ihe  tcrxn^  thanked  it 
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Enter  Ajax. 
Jjax.  Troilus !  thou  coward  Troilas  !  [Exit, 

Dio,  Ay,  there,  there. 
Neji.  So,  fo,  we  draw  together. 

Enter  Achilles. 

Jcbil.  Where  is  ihis  Heftor  ? 
Come,  come,  thou  boy-queller^  fhew  thy  faciS ; 
Know  wh.at  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
JHc6torl  Where's  Hedor  ?  I  will  none  but  Hedtor.  \E9Ciunt. 

SCENE    VL 
Another  part  of  the  field. 

Enter  Ajax. 
jfjax.  Troilus,  thou  coward  Troilus,  fliew  thy  head ! 

i^ir/^r  DiOMED. 
Dh,  Troilas,  I  fay !  where's  Troilus  ? 
jfj^ix.  What.would*ft  thou  ? 
Dio*  I  W011I4  CQfred  him. 

Jja^J^^re  I  the  general,  thou  (hould'ft  have  m^r  office^ 
E^e  thitt  correction  : — Troilus,  I  (ay !  what,  Troilus  ! 

Enter  Troilus. 
Tro.O  traitor  Diomed! — turn  thy  falfe  face,  thou 
traitor. 
And  jay  thy  life  thouow'ft  me  for  my  horfc ! 
Dioi  Ha  !  art  thou  there  ?  • 

Jjax.  I'll  fight  with  him  alone ;  ftand,  Diemed. 
Dio,  He  is  my  prize,  I  will  not  look  upon '. 
Tro,  Come  boto,  you  cogging  Greeks ;  have  at  yoa 
both.  [ExoMMt,  figoting* 

Enter  Hncr OK, 
He&.  Yea,  Troilus  ?  O,  well  fought,  my  yongeft  bro** 
ther! 

is,  (as we  ibould  now  fpeak;}  I  wUl  OOt  k  a  l^tr-on^ 


an 
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Enter  Achilles. 

AchtL  Now  do  I  fee  thee  :  Ha  I— Have  at  tkee,  He^lop. " 

//^iS.Paufe,  if  thou  wilt. 

AchiL  I  do  difdain  thy  courtefy,  proud  Trojan, 
Be  happy,  that  my  arms  are  out  of  ufe : 
My  reft  and  negligence  befriend  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  Sialt  hear  of  me  again  ; 
Till  when,  go  feek  thy  fortune.  -  [Exit* 

JUa.  Fare  thee  well  :— 
1  would  have  been  much  more  a  frcfher  man» 
Had  I  expeded  thee. — How  now,  my  brother  ? 

Re-enter 'X%oi'LV^, 
Tro,  Ajax  hath  ta'en  ^neas ;  Shall  it  be  ? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  heaven. 
He  (hall  not  carry  him  ;  I  '11  be  taken  too. 
Or  bring  him  off: — Fate,  hear  me  what  I  fay  ! 
I  reck  not  though  I  end  my  life  to-  day.  [Exit. 

Enter  one  in  fumptuous  armour • 
Hea.StSind,  iland,  thou  Greek;    thou- art  a  goodly 
mark : — 
No  ?  wilt  thou  not  ? — I  like  thy  armour  well  ^        * 
I'll  frufh  itS  and  unlock  the  rivets  all. 
But  I'll  be  mailer  of  it : — Wilt  thou  not,  bead,  abide  ? 
Why  then,  fly  on,  I'll  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide.    [Exeunt^. 

SCENE    Vn.  it  > 

TJ^e  fame. 

Enter  Achilles,  n»ith  Myrmidons^ 

Achil.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmidons  % 
Mark  what  I  fay. — Attend,  me  where  I  wheel : 
Strike  not  a  ftroke,  but  keep  yourfelves  in  breath  ; 
And  when  I  have  the  Woody  Hedlor  found. 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about  $  ^ 

S  6  In 

*  The  word  fritjb  I  never  found  elfcwhcre,  nor  undcrftftnd  it.— 
Baiuner  expUii^t  it^  -to  break  or  b^uife*    JoHMsaN* 
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In  felleft  manner  execute  ypur  arms. 

Follow  me,  firs,  and  my  proceedings  eye  :— 

It  is  decreed — Hedor  the  great  muft  die.  [Extunt^ 

SCENE    VII. 

Thi  fame, 
E/tter  Mek EL Avs,  and  Y \Jk\% ,  fighting  \  then  Thir- 

SITES,  « 

Ther^  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuckold-makcr  ire  at  it : 
Now,  bull!  now,  dog  I  *Loo,  Paris,  'Ibo!  now  my 
doubIe-hen*d  fparrow  I  Moo>  Faris,  *loo !  The  bull  has 
the  game  :-^'warc  Wns,  ho ! 

Enter  Makgar^lom. 

jfefar.Tarn,  flave,  and  figiiU 

i:her.  What  art  thou  i 

Mar.  A  baftard  fon  of  Priam's. 

f'her.  I  am  a  ballard  too ;  I  love  baftards :  I  am  a 
badard' begot,  baftard  inftrufted,  baftard  in  mind,  baf- 
tard In  valour,  in  every  thing  illegitimate.  One  hezr 
will  riot  bite  another,  and  wherefore  (hould  one  baftard  ? 
Take  heed,  the  Quarrel's  moft  ominous  to  us  :  if  the  fon 
of  a  whore  fight  for  a  whore,  he  teippts  judgment :  Fare- 
wel,  baftard. 

Mar.  The  devil  take  thee^  coward !  ^Exeunt, 

S  C  E  N  E.  IX. 

Jnother  part  of  the  Field. 

Enter  Hector. 

UcB.  Moft  putrified  core,  fo  fair  without,  i 

Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  coft  thy  life. 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done  \  I'll  take  good  breath : 
Kcft,  fword  ;  thou  haft  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death  ! 
^  \pttts  cjfhis  helmet  and  hangs  hisjhield  behind  him* 

Ektet 
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Enter  AcHiL(.e8>  mnd  Myrmidons • 

Achil,  Look,  Hc£br,  how  the  fun  begins  tofet^ 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heels : 
Even  with  the  vail'  and  darkening  of  the  fun. 
To  clofe  the  day  up,  Hc6ior'i  life  is  done. 

He£i.  J  am  unarm'd  ;  forego  this  vantage,  Grebfc. 

jicbiL  Strike,  fellows,  (Irike;^  this  is  the  man  I  feek*^ 

[Hcaor /«///• 
So,  Ilion,  h\\  thou  oext !  now,  Troy,  fink  down ; 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  fincws,^  and  thy  bone. — 
On,  Myrmidons  ;  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
JchilUs  bath  the  mighty  He^rJIain,     [A  retreat  founded* 
Hark !  a  vetreat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 

Myr.  The  Trojan  trumpets  found  the  like,  my  lord. 

Jchil.  The  dragon  ^wing  of  .^  night  o*erfpreads  the 
earth. 
And,  ftickler-like,  the  armies  feparates. 
My  half-fupt  fword,  that  frankly  would  have  fcdL 
Pleas'd  with  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed. — 

[Jheaths^bis/word* 
Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horfe's  tail ; 
Along  the  field  X  will  the  Trojan  trail,  \^Ejeeuni» 

SCENE    X. 

The  fatne^ 

Enter  Agamemnon,   Ajax,    Menelaus,   Nestor, 
DiOM  E  p  £ s ^  and  Others,  matching.     Shouts  n/jithiti^ 

Agam,  Hark  1  hark  I  what  (houc  is  that? 

I^eft,  Peace,  drums. 
.    ^/i>f».Achilles  I  Achilles!  Heftor's  flain  !  Achilles! 

Dio,  The  bruit  is— Hedor's  flain,  and  by  Achilles. 

Ajax,  If  it  be  fo,  yet  braglefs  let  it  be; 
Great  Hedor  was  as  good  a  man  as  he« 

Agam.  March  patiently  along  :— Let  one  be  fentj 
To  pray  Achilles  fee  us  at  our  tent.— 

If 

7  The  vail  is  the  finking  of  the  fun  5  not  w/7or  cevtr^ 
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If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  as  befriended^ 
Great  Troy  is  ours,  and  our  ftiarp  wars  arc  ended. 

lExm»t,  marchings 

SCENE    XL 

Another  part  of  the  fitld. 
Enter  JEneas,  and  Trojans. 

JEne^  Stand,  ho  I  yet  are  we  matters  of  the  field : 
Never  go  home;  here  ilarve  we  out  the  night. 

J?»/^r  Troilus. 

TVff.  Heftor  is  flain. 

AlU  Hedor  ? — the  gods  forbid ! 

Tiro.  He's  dead ;  and  at  the  murderer's  horfe's  tail. 
In  beaftly  fort,  dragg'd  through  the  (hameful  field.— 
Frown  on,  you  heavens,  efFedl  your  raee  with  fpeed  \ 
Sit,  god^,  upon  your  thrones,  and  fmile  at'Troy  I 
I  fay,  at  once  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercy. 
And  linger  not  our  fure  dellrudlions  on  ! 

JEne,  My  lord,  you  do  difcomfort  all  the  hoi!, 

Tro.  Yon  underilaud  me  not,  that  tell  me  fo : 
I  do  not  fpeak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death ; 
But  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods,  and  men, 
Addrefs  their  dangers  in,     Hedlor  is  gone  ! 
Who  fhall  tell  Priam  fo,  or  Hecuba  ? 
Let  him,  chat  will  a  fcreech-owl  aye  be  call'd, 
<Jo  in  to  Troy,  and  fay  there  —  Hedlor's  dead; 
There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  ftone ; 
Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wives. 
Cold  ftatues  of  the  youth;  and,  in  a  word. 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itfelf.     But,  march,  away: 
•Hedloris  aead;  there  is  no  more  to  fay. 
Stay  yet ; — You  vile  abominable  tents. 
Thus  proudly  pight  upon  our  Phrygian  plains. 
Let  Titan  rife  as  early  as  he  dare, 
ril  through  and  through  you !— And  thoir,  great-fiz'd 

■  coward! 
■No  fpacC  of  earth  fhall  funder  our  two  hates  j 

I'll 
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I'll  haunt  thee,  like  a  wicked  confcience  flill. 
That  mouldcth  goblins  fwift  as  frenzy  thoughts.— 
Strike  a  free  inarch  to  Troy  !— with  comfort  go  ; 
Hope  of  revenge  (hall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

[  Exeunt  ^ N  e  a  s  >  and  Trojans* 

As  Troilus  is  going   out,  enter,  from  the  other  ^e, 
Pandarus. 

Pan,  But  hear  you,  hear  you  ! 

Tro.  Hence,  broker  lacquey  !  ignomy  and  fhame 
Parfue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name  !  [Exit  Tro. 

Pan.  A  goodly  med'cine  for  my  aching  bones  !— 
O  world  I  world !  world  I  thus  is  the  poor  agent  defpisM  ! 
O  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earncftly  are  you  fet  a*  work, 
and  how  ill  requited  !  Why  (hould  our  endeavour  be  fo 
loved,  and  the  performance  fo  loath'd  ?  what  vcrfe  for 
it  ?  what  inftance  for  it  ? — Let  me  fee : — 

Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  fing. 

Till  he  hath  loft  his  honey,  and  his  ftmg : 

And  being  once  fubdu'd  m  armed  tail. 

Sweet  honey  and  fweet  notes  together  fail. — 
Good  traders  in  the  flefh,  fet  this  in  your  painted  cloths. 

'    As  many  as  be  here  of  pander's  hall. 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pandar's  fall: 
Or,  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  fome  groans. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren,  and  filters,  of  the  hold-door  trade, 

'    Some  two  months  hence  my  will  fhall  here  be  made : 
It  ihouldbe  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this,— 
Some  galled  goofe  of  Winchelter  •  would  hifs : 
Till  then,  I'll  fweat,  and  feek  about  for  eafes  ; 

'    And,  at  that  time,  bequeath  you  my  difeafes^.     [£x/>. 

*  The  publick  ftews  were  ancien<tly  under  the  jurlfdidion  of  the 
bifiiop  of  Winchefter. 

Some  galled  Wtmhtfitr  goofe  may  mean,  cither  a  ftrumpet  that  had 
the  venereal  difeafe,  or  one  that  felt  berfelf  hurt  by  what  Pandarus 
had  faid.  It  is  probable  that  the  word  was  purpofely  ufed  to  exprefa 
both  thefe  fenfes.     Mason. 

9  This  play  is  more  corredWy  written  than  moft  of  Shakfpcarc's 

.eompofidoDS^  but  it  is  aot  one  of  thofe  in  which  either  the  extent  of 

I  bis 
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Ms  vicwft  or  elevation  of  his  fancy  is  fully  difplaycd.  As  tht  flory 
abounded  with  mateiials,  he  has  exerted  litiU  inrentioB  ;  but  he  has 
diverlified  his  char^dicrs  with  great  variety,  and  preferved  thcai  with 
great  exafliiefs.  Hla  vic>ou:>  characlers  f jmetiines  difgud^  but  cannot 
corrupt,  for  both  CrelTida  and  Pandafus  are  dctcfted  and  contemned* 
The  comlclc  chara^ers  fecm  to  have  been  the  favourites  of  the  writer  j 
they  are  of  the  fupcrticial  kind,  and  exhibit  more  of  manners  than 
nature;  but  they  are  copioufly  iilled  and  powerfully  impreHed.  Shale- 
fpeare  has  in  his  ftory  followed,  for  the  greater  part,  the  old  book  of 
Caxton,  which  was  then  very  popular;  but  the  charader  of  Therfite;,. 
of  which  it  makes  no  mention,  is  a  proof  that  this  play  was  written 
after  Chapman  had  publifhed  his  verfion  of  Horner^    Johksoit. 

The  firft  feven  books  of  Chapman's  Hjmer  were  publi/hed  in  the 
jear  1596,  and  again  in  1598. 

There  are  more  hard ,  bombaftical  phrafes  in  the  ferious  part  of  thit 
play,  than,  J  believe,  can  be  picked  out  of  any  other  fix  Plays  of  ibak-- 
Jpeare,  lake  the  following  (^tc\mtniX'^tortwe^'~^p(rJifil'vef^~ftQ. 
trBSi'fvef^-importiefi^  —  infiJiure^m^era^inate,  d.vldahle.  And  in  chc 
next  A£t, — paftprof  ortion, — unreJptSiitfe^'^rffwgnathni'-^f^lf'  ojfum^^ 
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¥>■  ' 


•■'Sf. 


•,*  ON  what  princrple  the  editors  of  the  firft  complete  edf- 
tionY>f  our  poet's  plays  admitted  this  into  thfir  volume,  cannot  now 
be  afcertained*  The  mod  probable  reafon  that  can  be  afTigned,  'it^ 
that  he  wrote  a  few  lines  in  it,  or  gave  fome  afliilance  t)  the  authour^ 
in  revifing  it,  or  m  fome  other  way  aided  him  in  bringing  it  forward 
on  the  ftage.  ' 

To  enter  into  a  long  difquiHtion  to  prove  this  piece  not  to  have 
been  written  by  Shakfpeare,  would  be  an  idle  waOe  of  time.  To  thofe 
who  are  not  converfant  with  his  writings,  if  particular  pafTages  were 
examined,  more  words  would  be  necelTary  than  thc'fubje^  is  worth  ; 
thofe  who  are  well  acquainted  with  hit  works,  cannot  entertain  a 
doubt  on' the  queftion.— I  once  intended  not  to  have  admitted  it  into 
•  the  prefent  edition  j  but  that  every  reader  may  be  enabled  to  judge  for 
himieify  I  have  inferted  it*     Ma  lone. 

It  is  obfervable,  that  this  play  is  printed  in  the  quarto  of  i6xi« 
with  exa€tnefs  equal  to  that  of  the  other  books  of  thofe  times.  Th« 
firft  edition  was  probably  corre^ed  by  the  authour,  fo  that  here  it  very 
little  room  for  conjefiure  or  emeiuiation ;  and  accordingly  none  of  th« 
cditort  have  mueh  moJefted  this  piece  with  officious  criticIfflOtJoBHAOii/' 


Perfons  Reprefented. 

Satiirninu3»  Son  to  the  late  Emptror  of  Roine^  and  after- 

awards  declared  Emperor  bimfelf 
BailianuSy  Brothu  to  Saturninus  ;  /«  l/yue  with  Lavinia. 
Titus  Aadronicus^  a  uobU  Roman »  General  againft  thm 

Goths.  I 

Marcus  Andronkus,  Tribune  of  the  People,  and  Broth vr  tm 
•   Titu?. 
Lucias^  1 

Miidusi*""^  "  Thus  Attdronicw.      . 

MutiuSy  3 

Tnun^  Lucius,  a  Boy,  Son  to  Lucias». 

Fujb]iu&9  Son  to  Marcus  the  Tribune^ 

JEmilius,  a  ftable  RomsLXi^ 

Alarbus,      f 

Chiioii>        >  Sons  to  Tamora. 

Demetrias,  J 

Aaron,  a  Moor,  beloved  by  Tamora. 

^  fjMiain^  Tribune,  Mejfenger,  and  QJotvnj  Romanftw 

Qototi  ehtd  Ramans  f^ 

Tamora,  ^een  of  the  Goth5. 
Lavinia,  Daughter  to  Titus  Andronicus.. 
A  Nur/e,  and  a  black  Child. 

Kinfmen  of  Titxa,.  Senators,   Tribunes,    Officers,  SoldUrSr 
and  Attendants.. 

ZCE  N  E,.  Rome ;  and  the  Country  near  it^ 


■fcwt^ 


ITUS    AISPDRONICUS^ 


A  C  T    1/      S  C  E  N  E    L 

RoSdC.     Etfikft.  tbi  CapitoL 

he  fomh  of  the  ARdronici  appearing  ;  the  Tribunes  and 
Senators  aloft  ^  as  in  tbefcnaie^  Enter  ^  below ,  Satvrni- 
V  us  and  his  followers  t  on  one  fide  ;  and  Eassi  a  N  U6  and 
his  follo'wers^  on  the  other ;  wtb  drum  and  colours • 

Sat,  I^TOBLE  patricians,  patronp  of  my  riRht, 

X^    Defend  the  juftice  of  my  caufc  with  armj  5 
nd,  countrymen,  my  loving  fbllowers, 
lead  my  fiic.:elfive  title  witn  your  fwords : 
am  his  firlUborn  fon,  that  was  the  laft 
'hat  ware  the  imperial  diadem  of  Ronl^i 
'hen  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me, 
foV  wrong  mi.ie  age  with  this  indignity. 

£af.  Romans, — friends^  followers,   faVoottn-Of.inY 

right,— 
'ever  Eaffianus,  Cacfar's  fon,  5 

/ere  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 
^eep  tnen  this  pi-'i^ge  to  the  Capitol; 
.nd  fulFer  not  dilhonour-to  approach 
''he  imperial  feat^  to  virtue  confecrate, 
''ojailice,  co^HflMfe,  and  nobility: 
at  let  dererc4PH|Pel^di(m  fhine  ; 
Lnd,  Romaju,  fig'ht  fof  freedom  in  your  ctai||k^^ 

£iv/^ Marcus  Aiimonicus  i|j^  w/nrafrrrywji» 
Mar*  PHnces>---d4P|K     by  flH^ai  and  by  mex^, 
I^BUpuily  for  rale  uia  empery^-ti*    '         ^l^     ^^ 


» 
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Know>  that  the  people  of  Rome^  for  whom  we  Hand 

A  fpecial  party,  have,  by  common  voice. 

In  eleftlon  for  the  Roman  empery, 

Chofen  Andronicus,  furnamevPius 

For  many  good  and  great  dcferts  to  Rome  ; 

A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 

Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls : 

He  by  the  fenate  is  accited  home. 

From  weary  wars  againft  the  barbarous  Goths  ;  , 

That,  with  his  fons,  a  terror  to  our  foes. 

Hath  yok*d  a  nation  flrong,  train'd  up  in  arms. 

Ten  years  are  fpenc,  fmce  firil  he  undertook 

This  caufe  of  Rome,  and  chaflifed  with  arms 

Our  enemies*  pride:  Five  times  he  hath  return'd 

Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  fons 

In  coffins  from  the  field ; 

And  now  at  laft,  laden  with  honour's  fpoils,^ 

Returns  the  good  Andronicus  to  Rome, 

Renowned  Titus,  flourilhing  in  arms. 

Let  us  entreat, — By  honour  of  his  name. 

Whom,  worthily,  you  would  have  now  fiicceed. 

And  in  the  Capitol  and  fenate's  right. 

Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore, — 

That  fin  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  ftrength ; 

Difmifs  your  followers,  and,  as  fuitors  ihould, 

Plea<^  your  deferts  in  peace  and  humblenefs. 

^at..  How  fair  the  tribune  fpeaks  to  calm  my  thoughts ! 

Ba/,  Marcus  Andronicus,  fo  I  do  afFy    . 
In  thy  uprightnefs  and  integrity. 
And  fo  1  love  and  honour  thee,  and  thin;* 
Thy  noble  brother  Titus,  and  his  fons. 
And  her,  to  whom  my  thoughts  are  humUfd  allj 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  rich  ornaa||My^ 
Thaj:  I  will  here  difmifs  my  loving  ^f^^||^ 
And  to  my  ^ tunes,  and  the  people's  nWoun^^ 
Commitmy  f^^  ^^  bakncc  to  be  weigh'd.   '  » 

Sat.  Fricnds-j  thatlu^fi  been  dHflF^^^  ^^  • 
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I  thank  you  all,  and  here  difmifs  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  faVx)ur  of  my  coufitry 
Commit  myfelf,  my  perfon,  and  the  cauie. 

[Exeunt  the  followers  of  Saturninus, 
Rome,  be  as  juft  and  gracious  unto  me. 
As  I  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee.— 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  in. 

Baf,  Tribunes !  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 

[Sat.  and  Baf.  g9  into  the  Capitol ^  and  exeunt 
with  Senators,  Marcus,  &c. 

SCENE      IL 

Thefame* 

Enter  a  Captain,  and  Others. 

Cap.  Romans,  make  way ;  The  good  Andronicusj 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rome's  beft  champion, 
Succefsful  in  the  battles  that  he  fights. 
With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  returned. 
From  where  he  circumfcribed  with  his  fword. 
And  brought  to  yoke,  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

Flourtjh  of  trumpets^  i^c.  Enter  M  u  t  i  us  and  Ma  r  t  I  us  : 
after  them,  tnvo  men  hearing  a  coffin  covered  iwith  hlack  ; 
/A«f 'QuiNTUs  and  Lucius.  After  them,  Titus 
Andronicus;  and  then  Tamora,  with  Alar  bus, 
Chiron,  Demktrius,  Aaron,  and  other  Goths, 
*  t^y^ners  ;  JfUien  and  people,  follo^^ing,  7 he  hearers 
fet  drwn  thmmffin,  ind  Titus  fpeaks. 

Tit.  Hail,  Rome,  victorious  in  thy  mourning  weeds " ! 
Lo,  as  the  bark,  that  harh  difcharg'd  her  fraught. 
Returns  with  precious  lac>ng  to  the  bay. 
From  whencejl^il  ihe  weigh'd  her  anchorage, 
Cometh  AdB^pis,  bound  with  laurel  boughs,      4H| 

'^y  it  as  well  as  aty*  JMkmiy  fyfpQkt}^  'SfiP^*'^  ^'^  >  grateful 
cgc^oy,  meeting  thcjaa^fitif  A^Atujcui-wm^wratng  habits. 

mm  J^m      ^^3^  ■■        j*«KaoN. 

^^■that  they  were^^^Kn^Jir  4||Mbi^eMr«]M.WBi  juft  dead* 
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To  re-falute  his  country  with  his  tears  ; 

Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  returiv  to  Rome,— 

Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol '^ 

Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend  !--• 

Romans^  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  (ons. 

Half  of  the  number  that  king  Priam  had, 

behold  the  poor  remains,  alive>  and  dead ! 

Thefe,  that  furvive,  let  Rome  reward  with  love  ; 

Thefe,  that  I  bring  unto  their  latcft  hame» 

With  burial  amonsil  their  anceHors : 

Here  GotjjLs  have  given  me  leave  to  (heath  m^  fword* 

Titus,  unkind,  and  carelefs  of  thine  own. 

Why  fuifer'^  thou  thy  fons,  unburiedyet. 

To  hover  on  the  dreadful  fhore  of  Styx  ?— 

Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren. 

\^T/?i  tomb  -is  optnid* 
There  greet  in  file  nee,  as  the  dead  are  wont. 
And  Aeep  in  peace,  (lain  in  your  country's  wars ! 
O  facred  receptacle  of  my  joys. 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility. 
How  many  fons  of  mine  haft  thou  in  ftorc. 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more  ? 

Luc,  Give  us  the  proudell  prifoner  of  the  Goths^ 
That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and,  on  a  pile. 
Ad  manes  fratrum  facrifice  his  flefli. 
Before  this  earthly  prifon  of  their  bones ; 
That  io  the  fhadows  be  not  unappeas'd. 
Nor  we  diiluib'd  with  prodigies  on  earth^^ 

Tit.  I  give  him  you ;  the  nobleft  thal|pirivies« 
The  eldcll  fon  of  this  diftreiTed  queen. 

Tarn,  Stay ,  Roman  brethren  ; — Gracious  tonqvexor, 
Vidlorious  Titus,  rue  the  tears  I  Ihed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  paffion  for  her  foiij 
if  thy  fons  were  ever  dear  to  the^ 


And^  i 
-  ^IBPink  my  fon  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
'  ^ITuTficeth  not,  that  we  arc  brought  to  Rome> 
To  beautify  thy:  triamphsj  and  m^ 
Captive,  to  thee,  and  to  diy  Ron 
But  malt  my^fona  be  Awghur'd 


1  iHjh^ts,        ^1 


■4r 


Trt^US    ANDRONICUS.  9 

Tor  valiant  doings  in  their  country's  caufe  t 
'Ol  if  to  fight  for  king  und  coihmoh  weal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  thefe. 
Andronicus^  (lain  hot  thy  tomb  with  blood : 
"Wilt  tht)u  draw  near  the  nature  of  the^odsf 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful : 
4Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge; 
Thrite-tioble  Titus,  fpare  my  firft-born  fon» 

Tit,  Padent  youi^lf,  madaih,  and  pardon  me. 
Thefe  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  beheld 
^Alive,  and  dead ;  and  for  their  brethren  flain, 
KeligioiiiLy  they  a(k  a  facrifice : 
To  this  your  fon  U  mark'd^  and  die  he  muft. 
To  appeafe  their  groaning  Ihadows  that  are  gone. 

Luc.  Away  with  him !  and  make  a  fire  ftraight ; 
ftnd  with  our  fwords,  upon  a  pil^  of  wood, 
liCt's  hew  his  Hmbs,  till  they  be  clean  confum'd. 

[Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  Martins^  and  MtttiaSf 
<witb  Alarbus. 
'Tarn*  ^  cruel,  irreligious  <piety ! 

C^i,  Was  ever  Scythia  half  fo  barbarous  ? 

Dem,  Oppofe  not  Scythia  to -ambitious  RomCt 
Alarbus  goes  to  reft ;  and  we  furvive 
To  tremble  under  Titus'  threatening  look% 
Then,  madim,  ftand  refolv'd  ;  but  hope  withal. 
The  fetf^fame  ^ods,  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Trcqr 
With  opportunity  of  iharp  revenge 
Upon  the  Thra<:ian  tyrant  in  his  tent» 
May  favQur  Tainora,  the  queen  of  Goths>    . 
(When  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  queen^) 
To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

iJ^-/»/^rL\rci us,  Quintus,  Marti v8>aff^MvTiuS| 
fwiib  their  fwords  bloody  * 

Lue,  See,  Ibrd  and  father,  how  wt  have  performed 
Our  Roman  rites :  Alums'  limbs  are  lopp'd» 
Aad  entrails  Feed  the  flHracing  fire> 
VFIiofe  fmoke,  like  ^^HR^^^"^  perfixme  the  fky. 
Remaineth  nought,  baFln||er  oUr  bfethiren^ 
A»d  with  loud  'laroau  w4mv  them  to  Rome, 

Vol.  VI.  ^«(Ft  Tit, 


«o  TITUS    ANDRONICXJ^. 

Tit*  Let  it  be  To,  and  let  Andromcus 
'Make  this  bis  latefl  fareivel  to  their  ibuls. 

\Trumpet  founded t  and  the  coffins  laid  in  thi  lam'i* 
:In  peace  and  honour  reft  you  here,  my  ions  ; 
dome's  readied  champions ^repoTe  yoi^fiere  In  reil> 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  miihaps ! 
:Here  lurks  no  treafonyhere  no  envy  fwells, 
"Here  ^rowtio  damned  grudges ;.  here>ere  no  itorms^ 
Ko  noife,  but  filence  and  eternal  deep : 

In  peace  and' honour  reft  you  here  my  fons ! 

Lav.  In  peace  and  honour  live  lord  Tinu  k>ngt| 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame! 
Lo !  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
i  render,  for  my  brethren's  obfequiet ; 
Andat  thy  feet  i  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy 
.Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  returnlo  Rome : 
O,  blefs  me  here  with^thy  victorious  hand, 
«Whofe  fortunes  Rome's  bed  citizens  aj^laud. 

Tit.  Kind  Rome,  thathaft  thus  lovingly  referv'Q 
"The  cordial  <sf  mine  age,  to  glad  my  heart  1— 
Lavinia,  live ;  out-live  thy  father's  day^, 
^nd  fame's  eternal  date,  for  .virtue's  praife  * ! 
£nter  Marcuj   Avdronicus,  ,SATURirrKV8«  B*s« 
diAKt7S,  and  Others. 

Mar.  Long  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved *brother« 
£raciou8  triimipher  in  theve3res  of  Rome ! 

Tit.  Thanks,  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother  Marcus* 
jMar.  Aiid  .welcome;^  nephews,  from  fuccefsful  wars^ 
You  that  furvire,  and  yon  that  fleep  in  fame. 
Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  m  all. 
That  in  your  country's  fenrice  drew  your  fiwords-: 
Zut  fafer  triumph  is  thi^  funeral  pomp. 
That  hath  afpir'4  to  Solon's  happineis'^ 

Ant 

.  "^To rtot  infiLmfi istt is,  if  «i  aHonflKji  jt»  ft  hMft  caqtciBftB,  Ta 
wmilivi  an  t^nsld^ttt  it,  though  not  liMUnfn^cai,  yet  poetical  Aait. 
He  wiibes  that  her  life  may  be  loo|^  than  Ibt,  and  her  pralft  kqgv 
than  fame.    Jorhsok.  ^ 

3  Themai^»ofSolM»hefe  dMii49 !%  HmH  M 
jM«Ks4  to  b«hap(y  M9r«  hitd^itat 


TITUS   ANDAONlOirS.  ii 

1^nd  ctiumpiisover  chance,  in  honour's  bed*— 
Titus  Andronicasy  the  people  of  Rome« 
Whofe  friend  laju^ce  thou  hail  ever  been» 
Send  thee  by  me,  their  tribune^  and  their  traft> 
This  paliiament  of  white  and  fpotlefs  hae  ; 
And  name  thee  in  eledion  for  the  empire. 
With  thefe  our  late-deceafed  empeior's  fons : 
£e  candiJatus  then,  and  put  it  oa. 
And  help  td  (et  a  head  on  headlefs  Rome. 

Tit.  A  better  head  her  glorious  body  fits. 
Than  his,  that  (hakes  for  age  and  feebleneni 
What !  ihould  I  don  this  robeS  and  trouble  y(m  ? 
ht  chofen  with  proclamations  to-day ; 
To-morrow,  yield  up  role,  re%n  my  life. 
And  fet  abroad  new  buftnefs  for  you  all  I 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  foldier  forty  years, 
^nd  led  my  country's  ibength  fuccefsfully  ; 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  fons» 
Kni|^fated  in  field^  flain  manfully  in  arms. 
In  right  and  fervice  of  their  nable  country : 
Give  me  a  ftaiF  of  honour  for  mine  ^ge. 
Bat  not  a  fceptre  to  csntrol  the  world : 
Upright  he  held  it,  lords,  that  held  it  laft. 

Mar*  Titus,  thou  (halt  obtain  and  a(k  the  empery  '• 

Sat.  Proad  and  ambitious  tribune,  canft  thou  teU  ^'^ 

*Tit.  Patience,  prince  Satttminiis* 

Sat.  Romans,  do  me  right  ;-^ 
patricians,  draw  yourfwords,  and  flieath  them  a*t 
Till  Satorninus  be  Rome's  cmjperor  >-i> 
Andronicusy  Voald  thoa  wert  mipp'd  to  hell. 
Rather  than  rob  »e  of  the  people's  hearts. 

isuc,  Prond  Saturninus  !  interrupter  of  the  goo^ 
T^t  noble-minded  Titos  means  to  thee  I 

TV/.  Content  thee,  prince  ;  1  will  reftort  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wtaft  them  from  thcmfdMI^ 

£a/.  Andromcus,  I  de  not  flatter  thee. 
But  honour  thee,  and  #ill  do  till  I  die ; 
My  faftion  if  thou  ftreagthca  with  thy  friMidi^ 

Ta.  •     Iwill 

4  m^on  thh  rohtjl  I.  e.  Am  tUf  rtbe^  put  it  oa. 

5  Here  11  rather  coo  mush  of  tht  vriffo  vffnf^i 
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I  will  moft  thankful  be :  and  thanks^  to  men 
Of  noble  minds,  is  honourable  meed. 

7//.  People  of  Rome,  and  people's  tribunes  here,  . 
I  a(k  your  voices,  and  your  ftjifra^es ; 
Will  you  beftow  them  friendly  on  Andronicus  ? 

Trib.  To  gratify  the  -good  A  ndronicus. 
And  gratulate  his-fafe  return  to  Rome, 
The  peojple  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you:  and  this  fuit  Imak^ 
That  you  create  your  eni^eror's  eldeft  fon. 
Lord  Saturnine  ;  whofe  virtues  will,  I  hope, 
Refleft  on^Rome,  as  Titan's  rays  on  earth, 
And  ripen  juftice  in  this  common-weal: 
Then  if  you  will.eleft  by  my  advice. 
Crown  hin^,  and  {By,-^^Loag  Uve^our  emperor! 

Mar.  With  voices  and  applaufe  of  every  fort, 
patricians,  and  plebeians,  we  create 
Lord  baturninus,  Rome's  great  empefor,; 
And  fay,-  Longli^eour.emferorSaturnine!  [Alongflourija^ 

Sat,  Titus  Afidronicus,  for  thy  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  eleftion  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deferts. 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentlene^.# 
And,  for  an  onfet,  Titus,  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  ray  emprefs,, 
Rome's  royal  midrefs,  miftrefs  of  my  lieaft. 
And  in  the  facred  Pantheon  her  efpoufe: 
Tell  me,  Andronicus,  doth  thi«  motion  pleafet^ee-? 

Tit.  It  doth,  niy  worthy  lord;  and,  in  this'matcl^ 
I  hold  me  highly  honour'd  jof  your  grace : 
And  here,  in  fight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine,—* 
King  and  commander  of  our  common-weal. 
The  wide  world's  emperor, — do  I  confecrate 
Kly-fword,  my  chariot,  and  m^  prifoners ; 
Prefents  well  worthy  Rome's  imperial  lordt 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  tiiat  I  owe« 
Mine  honour's  enfigns  hambled  at  thy  feet. 

Sat.  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  father  of  my  UfH 
JHIbw  prosd  1  vn  of  (he^j  and  of  U&y^ifts^ 


iy[TUS    ANDRONICUS.  f^ 

]tbm6  fliall  record;  and^  when  I  do  forget 
The  Icaft  of  thefe  unfpeakable  deferts, 
Romans,  forget  your  fealty' to  m6. 

Tit.  Now>  madam,  are  you  prifoner'to  an  empettyr;' 

[/oTamora* 
Tfio  him,  that  for  your  honour  and  youi:  ftate. 
Will  ufc  you  noblv,  and  your  followers. 

Sat.  A  goodly  lady,  truft  me  ;  of  the  hue 
That  I  would  choofe,  were  I  to  choofe  anew.— 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance  ; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  of  cheer^ 
1%ou  com^ft  not  wh^  made  "a  fco»a  in  Rome :  ^  >    ' 

Princely  (hall  be  thy  ufage  every  way.  i       . 
Rell  on  my  word,  and  let  not  difcontent 
'  Daunt  all  your  hopes  -^  Madam,  he  comforts  you^ 
Can  DtfAkd^yoo  greater  than  the  queen  of  Goths. -^' 
Lavinia,  you  are'not  difpleas'd  with  this  ? 

Lav.  Not  T,  my  lord*;  iith  true  nobility- 
.Warrants  thefe  words  in  princely  courtefy. 

Sat.  Thanks,  fweet  Lavinia  — Romans,  let" us" gas  - 
Kanibmhefs  he^-e we  fet  our- prifonersfree :'  , 

Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  tmmp  and  druin* 

Ba/,^  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  is  mine* 

[/^/»/«^,LavijaIa. 

Tit.  Howifii*?  Are  yotrin  eafndl'th^n,  mylbrd? 

Baf.  Ay,  noble  Titus  -^  and  refolv'd  withal> 
To  do  myfelf  this  reafon  and  this  right. 

[Tie  emferdr  courn^SLm6tSi  in  dumij^ewt 

Mar,  Suum  cuiqae  is  o\irKotaa,ti};afdc^' I 
thin  prince  in  juftice  feizeth  but  his  own. 

Luc.  And  that  he  will,  and  (hall,  if  Lucius  Rvc. 

Tit.  Traitors,  avaunt !  Where  is  tlie  emperor's  guard  ? 
T3  Treafon, 

•  Tt  wa«  pity  to  part  a  cftupTe  who  feera  to  h*ve  correfpoiKled  ir>  dif. 
pofition  To  exadlly  as  Saturninus  and  Lavinia.  Satuminus,  who  has 
jjift  promifed  to  efpoufc  her,  already  wlflies  he  were  to  choofe  again; 
arid  ^c  who  was  engaged  to  Baifianus  (whom  (he  afterwards  marries) 
cxpreHcs  no  reluctance  when  her  father  gives  her  to  Saturninus.  Her 
f«bfequent  raillery  to  Tamora  It  of  fo  coarfe  a  nature,  that  if  her 
tongue  had  becn'all  Qit  was  condemned  to  lofe,  pcxhaps  the   author 

^{whoever  he  was)  would  harecfcaped  ceafurft'oa  thefcore  of  poetic 

•  A!ifiice« 
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Txeafon,  my  lord  ;  Lavlnia  is  foipriz'd. 

Sat.  SurprU'dl  By  whom? 

Baf,  By  mm  that  juftly  may 
Bear  h\s  betroth'd  from  all  the  world  away* 

[Exiunt  Marcus  tfWBaffianus,  au/>i&  La vlauu. 

Mut,  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away« 
And  with  my  fword  Til  keep  this  door  (ale. 

[Exeunt  Lucius,  Qaintus,  tf«i/'MartHUb» 

Tit.  Follow,  my  lord,  and  I'll  foon  bri^g  ker  back. 

Mut,  My  lord,  you  pafs  not  here. 

TU.  What,  villain  boy  ! 
Barx'ft  me  my  way  in  Rome  ?  [Titod  kilk  Mutitt»», 

Mh*  Help,  Lucius,  help  I 

Ri'trnterlaVCWMn 

Luc.  My  lord,  you  are  unjaft ;  and,  more  thanlb>. 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  flain  yjour  fon. 

Tit.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  ar^  any  foils  of  miae;. 
My  fons  would  never  £6  diihonour  me:: 
Traitor,  reftore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc,  Dead,  if^ou  will ;  hxit  not  to  be  his  wife^ 
That  is  another's  lawful  promxs'd  love«  [-^^ 

Sai^  J^o/  Titus,  no ;  tne  emperor  needs  her  not^ 
NotTier,  nor  thee^  nor  any  of  thy  ftoek : 
m  truA,  by  leifure,  him  that  mocks  mc  ence  ; 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traiterous  haughty  fons. 
Confederates  all  thus  to  difhonour  me. 
Was  there  none  elfe  in  Rome  to  make  a  ftale  of>. 
But  Sapturnine  ?  Pull  well,  Andronicus, 
Agrde  thefc  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine,. 
That  faid'ft,  I  begg'd  the  en\pire  at  thy  hands. 
.  Tit,  O  monftrous  !  what  reproachful  words  are  thcfe  ^ 

Sat,  But  go  thy  ways ;  go,  give  that  changing  piece' 
To  him  that  flourifliM  for  her  with  his  fword: 
A  valiafut  fon-in-  law  thou  ihalt  enjoys 
One  iit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawlefs  fons^ 

To 

^  -^thangin^  piect^  Spoken  of  Lavialt*    Phce  wa«  the«,  as  Irii 
M9W,  uled.perlbDally.a8a  wdrdof  coateis^U 


1^  raffle  in  she  ccaumxM^trith  of  Rome  ^. 

yV/,  Thcfe  words  are  razotruto  my  womided  hfart* 

Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamara.  queen  of  Goths,—" 
That,  like  the  ftately  Phoebe  'mangH  her  lymphs,  , 
Deft  over-fhine  the  gallant' ft  dames  of  Rome,— ^ 
If  thoo  be  pkasM  with  this  my  fudden  choice. 
Behold,  I  chooTe  ^ee»  Tamora^  for  my  bride* 
And  will  create  thee  empeiefs  of  Rome. 
Speak,  qaeen  of  Goths,  doft  thou  applaud  my  ch#icef ' 
And  here  I  fwear  by  all  the  Roman  <jods,— 
Sith  pried  and  holy  water  are  fc  uear. 
And  tapers  burn  Qi  bright,  and  every  ching. 
Ifi  readinefs  for  Hyflkeneus  flaad,— • 
X  will  not  re-falute  the  iftteett  of  Rome^^^ 
Or  cBmb  nypalacc^  till  from  fotth  this  plaee 
lilsad  e^MosM  my  bride  alone:  wifikmei. 

Tom,  And  here,  in  fight  o/heaven  to  Rome  I  iweadr^ 
If  SatamiBe  advance  tM  queen  of  Goths^- 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  defires, 
A  lo>ving  uurfe,  a  motherto^irs  y^nti^ 

SauiStendj  £dr  queen,  Bantheon  :«-*Lordsj  accompany 
YoarAobleempjcror,  andiii^  lovely  bride^ 
Sent  by  the  heavens  fQr4>ri»o&Sa«iii9iMr,- 
Whofe  wifdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered :  -^ 

There  ikdl  wie  .c6n{umnva(De  «ar  fpoual  rites. 

[Exewit  Saturninus,  undUs  fgil&n^en  ;  T-a*^ 
VLOKhy  and  her /ons\  Akkok  and  Goths* 

Tit.  I  am  not  bid»  to  wait  upon  this  bride  ;-^ 
Titus,  when  wei:t  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Difhonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs } 
i^.#if/^r  Marc  us,  Luci  us,  Qui.NTus,  ^W  Marti  vr* 

Mar.  O,  Titus,  fee,  O,  fee,  what  thou  baft  done  t 
la  a  liad  quarrel  flain  a  virtuous  fon. 

Tit.  N09  fopliih  tribune^  no;  no  fon  of  mine,-^ 

T  A-  Nor 

«  A  ruffli^  was  a  kind  of  cheating  bully;  and  isib  called  in  a  fta- 
Xt  made  for  the  puoiihnieflt  of  vagabonds  in  the  27th  year  oif  Kmg 
enry  Vlll.  See  Gntnt'iGrotind-^ork  $f  Coney ^eatebing,  X59». 
To  ruffle  meant,  to  be  noify,  difirdtr/j,  tuibulcat*    A  Juffler  was  • 
-  Ibi)fteroos  fwaggerer.     Maloni. 


i6  TITUS    AND«ONBCUSL 

Nor  thou,  nor  thefe,  confederates  in  thq  deed' 
That  hat Jr  difhonour'd  all  our  family ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  fons  ! 

Luc,  But  let  us  give  him  burial,  as  becomes  ; 
Give  Mttiius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

Tit,  Traitors,  away  !  he  refts  not  in  this  tomb» 
This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  flood. 
Which  I  hav^  fumptuoufly  re-ediiied ; 
Here  none  but  foldiera,  and  Rome's  fervitors, 
Repofe  in  fame ;  none  bafely  flain  in  brawls :— - 
Bury  him  where  you-,  can,  he  comes  not  here. 

Mar,  My  iQrd,  this  is  impiety  in  you  : 
My  nephew  Mutius*  deeds  do  plead  for  him ; 
He  m  ufl  be,  buried  with  hi&  brethren. 
Sjfin,  Mdrt.  Andihall,  or  him  we  will  accompany. 
97/.  And  fhall  ?  What  villain  was  it  fp oke  that  wordh 
^jiin.  He  that  would  vouch't  in  any  place  .but  here. 
Tit,  What,  ^ould  you  bury  him  in  my  defpight  I 
Af^7r.  No,  noble  Titus  ;  but  enireatof  thee 
To  pardon  Mutius,  and  to  bury  him. 
,  ,   Tit,  Marcus,  even  thou  haft  flruck  upon  my  creft^ . 

And,  with  iheC^  boys,  mine  honour  thou  haft  woottded : 
^  My  foes  I  do  repute  you  everyone ; 
60  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Mart,  He  is  not  wiUi  himfelf ;  let  us  withdravr. 
.  ^in.  Not  I,  till  Mutius'  bones  be  buri«d, 

JfMarcus  ««</  thtj'ms  of  Titus  kneeL 
Mar,  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plead'- 
^//r.  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature  fpeak*. 
^/.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  reft  will  fpeed. 
Mar,  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my  foul,— 
'  Luc,  Dear  father,  foul  and  fubftanc«  of  us  all,^— 

Mdr,  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  interr 
His  noble  nephew  herein  virtue's  neft. 
That  died  in  honour  and  Lavinia's  caufe. 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bmy^AjaXi 
That  flew  himfelf;  and  wife  Laertc**-fon; 
Did  gracioufly  plead  for  his  funerals., 
ietnot  youflg  Mutius  then',  that  was  thy  joy,. 


TITUS    ANDROMICU&.       «     xj- 

Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

*7V/,  Rife,  Marcus,  rife; — 

The'difmaird  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  faw. 

To  be  difhonour'd  by  my  fons  in  Rome  1— »  , 

Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  rfext. 

[Mutius  is  put  into  the  tomi^» 

LucJXYitYt\iQ  thy  boiies,  fweet  Mutius,  with  thyfriends^^ 
Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb  !— 

AIL  No  man  rfied  tears  for  noble  Mutius ; 
He  lives  jn  fame,  that  dy'd  in  virtue's  caufe. 

Mar. My  lord,— to  ftep  out  of  thefe  dreary  dumps>-*^ 
How  comes  it,  that  the  fubtle  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  fudden  thus  advanced  in  Rome  ? 

Tit.  I  know  not,  Marcus ;  but,  I  know,  it  is; 
Whether  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 
Is  (he  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  fo  far? 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate,   •         ,  . 

fiounjb.  Re-enter,  at  one  Jide,  Saturnin rs,  attended \ 

Tamora,  Chiron,  Demetrius  ^w^  Aaron:    Ai 

the  other',  Bassiakus,.Lavini  a,  and  Others. 

Sat.  So,  Baflianus,  yoa  have  play'd  your  prize  ;  * 

God  give  you  joy,  fir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Ba/,  Aild^ou  of  yours,  my  lord :  I  fay  no  more;. 
Nor  wiih  no  k(s ;  and  fe't^take.  my  leave. 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome-have  law>,or  we  have  power. 
Thou  and  thy  fa6lion  ihall  repei^Ui^  rape. 

.  Ba/,  Rape,  call  you  it,  my  lorditoieize  my  Gwn^ 
My  true-betrothed  love,  and  now  mwifa? 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  ^^ 
Mean' while  I  am  poiTeft  of  that  is  mijM;^*  . 

Sat.  *Tis  good,  fir;  You  are  ve-yAjfrt  with  us; 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  fharp  ww  yoUr 

Ba/.  My  lord^  what  I  have  done,  j«  belt  I  may^     • 
Anfwer  ]  muft,  and  (hall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  much  I- give  your  grace  to  lcnow>— 
By  all  the  duties^M^  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gent^^Jk  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion,  an^^^onoizr,  wroikg'd  ; 
That,  iQ  the  refcue  of  Lavinhiy  •      >    * 


If  TITUS    ANDRONICUSir 

With  his  own  hand  did  flay  his  youngeft  fon^ 
.  In  zeal  te  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  control*din  that  he  frankly  gave: 
Re<jeive  him  then  to  favour.  Saturnine; 
That  hath  exprefs'd  himfelf,  in  ^  his  deeds, 
A  fatiier,  and  a  friend^  to  thee,  and  Rome, 

Tk*  ?rilice  Baffianus,  leave  to  plead  my  deeds  ^ 
'Tis'tliou,  and  thole^  that  have  difhon^nr'd  me: 
RozHd  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge. 
How  I  have  lov*d  and  honour'd  Saturnine !         ^ 

Tatju  My  worthy  lord^  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  thofe  princely  eyes  of  thiae. 
Then  hear  me  fpeak  indifferently  for  all ; 
And  at  my  fuit,  fw^ct,  pardon  what  is  pad. 

Sat.  What!  madam  I  be  diihonoar'd  openly. 
And  bafdy  put  it  up  without  revenge  ? 

.  Tarn.  Not  fo,  my  lord ;  The  gods  of  Ropie  fi>refend>. 
I  {hcuid  be  author  to  diihbnour  you  !       ' 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  1  undertake  ^ 

for  good  lord  Titus'  innocence  in  all, 
Whoie  fury,  not  diffejiibled,  fpcaks  his  grieft : 
Then^  at  my  fuit,  Rok  gracioufl^  on  him  ; 
Lofe  not  fo  noble  a  friend  on  vainfuppofe. 
Nor  with  four  looks  aiflid  hi%  gentle  hearts—- 
M^  lord,  be  rul'd  by  n^.jiNB]^  at  laft,*^' 


'&l 
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DiiTemble  all  year 
You  are  but  newly 
Left  then  the  peopj 
Upon  a  juft  furvevj 
And  fo  fupplant 
(Which  Rome  r( 
Yield  at.entr^a 
I'll  find  a  day  to 
And  raze  their  fai 
The  cruel  fathe^,  a1 
To  whem  I  fued  for' 
And  make  them  km 

queen 
Kneel  in  the  ftreetSi  and  beg  for 


ntents: 
your  throne; 
patricians  too, 
6l  Titus' part, 
ingratitude, 
8  to  be  a  heinous  fin,) 
'  then  let  me  alone : 
them  all, 
and  their  family, 
is  traiterous^ons, 
dear  foil's  life ; 
what  'tis  tajfit  a 
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TJTUS    ANDRQNICUS,  i 

Come,  come,  fweet  emperpr, — come,  AndroniciU| 
Take  op  this  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 
That  dies  in  tempeft  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sat.  Rife,  1  itu?,  rife ;  my  emprefs  hath  prevail'd. 

Tit.  J  thank  your  m^'efty,  and  her,  my  lord: 
Thefe  words,  thefe  looks,  infufe  new  life  in  me^ 

Tarn.  Tittis,  I  am  ihcorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  muft  advife  the  emperor  for  hh  g«od) 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicus  ; — « 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour;  good  my  lord. 
That  I  have  reconcilM-your  friends^  and  yoa»— -•- 
For  you,  prince  BaiHanus,  I  have  pad 
My  word  and  promtfe  to  the  emperor. 
That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tradable.— 
And  fear  not,  lords,* — and  you,  Lavinia  ;— ' 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees, 
you  mail  afk-pardon  of  his  majefty, 

\uc.  We  do  ;  and  vow  tb  heaven,  aild^  to  his  highnefs 
That,  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  mighty 
Tend'ring  our  iifter's  honour,  and  our  own. 

Mar.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  proteft; 

^at.  Away,,  and  talk  not ;  trouble  us  no  more.-* 

7^«r.  Nay,  nay,  fweet  emperor,  we  nMft  all  be  friends 
The  tribune  and  Jiis  nephews  kneel  for  grace  ; 
I  will  not  be  denied.     Sweet  hteart,  look  back* 

S^at,  MarcBs,'for  thy  fake,  and  thy  brother's  here^- 
And  at  my  lovely  Tamora's  entreats, 
I  do  remit  thefe  young,  men's  heinous  faults*^ 
Stand  up. 

Lafinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  churl, 
I  found  a  friend  ;  and  fure  as  death  1  fwore^ 
I^would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  prieft. 
Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  caa  feait  two  brides^ 
You  are  my  gueii,  Lawkia,  and  your  friends  ;. 
This  day  fhall  jhe:a  lov©-day;  Tamora. 

77/.  To-morrowgH^t  p^afe  your  maiefly^ 
To  hunt  the  panthd^^  the  hart  with  me^ 
With  hocn.and  hounoTwe'll  give  your  grace  Im'^jouri- 

Sat*  Be  it  fo,  Titus^  ^nd  gTAmorcy  tiK>«.  \Exeuni 


to  TITUS    ANDRONICUS/ 

ACT     II.      SCENE      I.- 

The  fame.     Before  the  Palace. 
Enter  Aakon, 

jfar*  NowcHmbethTamora  Olympus'  top. 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  (hot ;  and  fits  aloft. 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning  ilafli  ; 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy*s  threatning  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  fun  falutes  the  morn. 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams. 
Gallops  the  zodiaclc  in  his  glillering  coach. 
And  over-looks  the  highcil-peering  hills ; 
'So  Tamora.— 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait. 
And  virtue  (loops  and  trembles  at  her  froivn. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts. 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  miftrefs,  * 

And  mount  her  pitch  ;  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Hall  prifoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains  ; 
And  fa(!er  bound  to  Aaron's  charnving  eyes, 
Than  is  Prometheus  ty'd  to  Caucafus. 
Away  with  (lavifh  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts  ! 
I  will  be  bright,  and  fhine  in  pearl  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  tliis  new-made  emperefs. 
To  wait,  faid  I  ?  to  wanton  with  this  queen. 
This  goddefs,  this  Semiramis  ; — thi?  queen. 
This  fyren,  that  will  charm  Rome's  Saturnine^ 
And,  fee  his  fhipwreck,  and  his  common-weal 's.^ 
Holla  !  what  ftorm  is  thia  ? 

Enter  C ^  i to K,  and  D p M  E TAi  U6,  iravi^tg:*' 

Dem.  Chirofl,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  wants  edgr» 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  grac'd  ; 
And  may,  /or  aught  thou  know'fl^  affected  be. 

C^t\  Demetrius,  thou  doft  over-we^l|||^  all ;,  ^ 

And  fo  in  this^o  bear  me  down  juA  braVes. 
'Tis  riot  the  dnerence  of  a  year,^^wo,  " 
Makes  me  lefs^  gracious,  or  thee  more  fortunate  t-    . 
I  am  as  able>  and  a^  fitjt  as  ihoa,  . 


TITUS   ANDRONICUR  S9 

To  fcnfc,  and  to  defervc  my  miftrefs*  grace  y 
And  that  my  fword  upon  thee  \haU  approve,.         - 
•And  plead  my  paeons  for  Lavinia'»  love. 

Jar.  Clubs,  clubs  '  !  thefe  lovers^will  not  keep  the  peaeav 

l5em.  Why 9  boyr  although  our  niother>  unadvis'd^ 
Gave  you  a  dancing  rapier  by  your  fide. 
Are  you  fo  dcfperate  growny  to  threat  your  friends  ? 
Go  to ;  have  your  lath>  gkied  within  your  iheath. 
Till  you  know  better  how  to  handle  it. 

Chi.  Mean  while,  fir,  with  the  Httle  (kill  I  have» 
Full  weU-ihalt  thon  perceive  how  much  1  dare. 

Dem.  ^y,  boy,  j;row  ye  fo  brave  ?  [7%  drav^ 

Aar*  Why,  how  now,  lords  ? 
So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  you  draw. 
And  maintain  fuch  a  quarrel  openly  ? 
Full  well  I  wot  the  g^oalld  of  all  this  grudge  ; 
I  would  not  ior  a  million  of  gold. 
The  caufe  were  known  to  them  it  moK  concerns  : 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more, 
fie  fo  difhonoor'd  in  the  court  of  Rome* 
For  fhame,  put  up. 

Dem.  Not  I ;  till  I  have  fheath'd 
My  rapier  in  his  bofom,  and,  withal, 
Thruft  thefe  reproachful  fpeeches  down  his  throat. 
That  he  hath  breath 'd  in  my  diihonour  \icr^, 

Chi,  For  that  I  am  prepar'd  and  full  refolv'd,— 
Foul-fpoken  coward  \  that  thunder'ft  with  thy  tongoe. 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'ft  perform. 
;       Jar*  Away,  I  fay. — 

Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore. 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all. — 
Whj,  lords, — and  think  yoa  not  how  dangerous 
^  It  is  to  jdkt  upon  a  prince's  right  ? 

What,  u  Lavinia  then  become  fo  loofe, 
^    Or  Baffianus  fo  degenerate,  .*  - 

^     That  for  her  love  mch  quarrels  may  B^  brop^'d. 
Without  controlment,  juAice,  or  reveng|^(^g  .   . 
k         Yoang  lords,  bei^arc  i— an  ihould  the||mpnq|Jcnow 
P       This  difcord's  gronnd^  the  muDipk.  would,  not  pleafe. 

V 


) 


}  The  ttfoal  excIamatioA  fonacrl/i  when  aa  «fl^9fiii«ii^ 


Chi.  I  care  notr^I,  knew  (he  and  all  the  worlds 
Plove  Lavinia  raore  than  all  the  world. 

Z>^/o'.  Youngling,. leam  thou  to  make  foqiem^anercl&oice:'' 
Isavinia  fs  thine  elder  brother's  hope. 

Aat\  Why,  are  yt  mad  ?  or  know  ye  not^  id  Rome 
How  furious  and  iir.patient  they  be>. 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  ? 
I  tell  you,  lords,  you  do  bat  plot  your  deaths^ 
By-  this  device. 

Chi.  Aaron,  a  thoufand  der.^ 
Would  Ipropofe,  ito  achieve  her  whom  I  do  \ovti 

Ahr,  To  achieve  her  ! — How  ? 

Dem.  Why.  mak*fl  thou  it  fo  ftrange  ? 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  wen  ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  muft  be  lov'd. 
What,  man  !  more  water  glideth  by.  the  mill  ^ 
Than  wots  the  miller  of;  and  eaff  it  is 
Of  a  cut  k)af  to  ileal  a  (hive  ^,  we  know  : 
Though  Baflianus  be  the  emperor^s  brother. 
Better  than  he  have  worn  Vukan'e  badge. 

Aur.'  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Saturninus  may»  XAJkfe. 

Dem.  Then  why  (htfuldhc  defpair,  that  knows  to  court  it' 
With  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  ? 
What,  haft>  thou  not  fall  often  ibruck  a  doe,     ^ 
And  born  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  noTe  ? 

Aear.  Why  then^it  ieem,  ibme  certain  fnatoh  or  (o 
Would  ferve  your  turns. 

Chi r Ay,  (o  the  turn- were  fcrv'4.. 

Dem*  Aarpn,  thou  haft  hit  it.. 

Aar,  '  Would  you  iiad  hit  it  loo ; 
Then  (hoald  not  we  be  tir'd  with^this  a4o« 
Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ve^— And  arc  youHiidi  '-^^ 
To  iquare  for  this^  I  Would  it  offend  yb^  thea^/ 
That  both  (hooKl-fibeed  ^ 

Chi.  'Tt^k^Jmae. 

a  A  Sceti  proverb*  ««MSdLllBWitar  gp^  l>y  the  nullcr  when  ht 
tps.**  ■ 
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Jaf.  For  (haxx>e,  be  friends  >  and  join- ibr  that  you 
Tis  policy  and  ilratagem  nuift  do 
That  you  aiFcdl ;  and  To  mail  you  refolv*  ; 
That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  would,  acliieve,. 
You  muft  perforce  accomplifh  as  you  m»y. 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chaftr 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Baffianos'  love*- 
A  fpeedier  courfe  than  lingering  languifhmene 
Muft  we  purfue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  folemn  hunting  is  in  hand  ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop :: 
The  foreH  walks  are  wide  and  fpacious  ; 
And  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are. 
Fitted  by  kind  ♦  tor  rape  and  villainy : 
Sinele  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe. 
And  (Irike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words  z- 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  Hand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  emprefs,  with  her  facred  wit% 
To  villainy  and  vengeance  confecrate. 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend; 
And  (he  ihall  file  our  engines  with  advice  % 
That  will  not  fuffer  you  to  fquare  yourfelves. 
But  to  your  wifkes'  height  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  court  is  like  the  houfe  of  fame,. 
The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears  : 
The  woods  are  ruthlefs,  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull ; 
There  fpeak,  and  ilrike,  brave  boys,  and  take  yourti 
There  ferve  your  luft,  fhadow'd  from  heaven's  eye 
■MHMlw^javinia's  Ueafury. 
HH^MI^Vknfel,  lad,  fmells  of  no  cowardice. 
Dfm.  Sit /as  aut  nefas,  till  I  find  the  ftream 
'o  cq|te^^eat^acharm  to  calm  ihcfe  £t9» 


4  Thm7o^M/tfr#,  whkh  U  the  old  RgM 

5  Sacred  hert  fipiifinauMrfidi  a  Latinifm. 
}     ^  i.  e.  remove  all  impedlmenci  from  our  i 

allofion  it  to  the  operation  of  the  file,  whkh» 
aeffy  facilitatet  the  motion  4|f  the  wheels  which  coippoil 
.fiecrofmacbiooiy* 


^  TITUS    ANOKONrCU'?;.^ 

S  C  E  N.E    II  ^ 
jrtorefi  near  Rome.     A  Lodge  feen  at  a  diftance.  ITornr, 

and  cry  of  hounds y  beard. 

Enter T if  vs  An DtLOK lev 8,  wJtb  Hii?iUrs,  l^c.  Mar* 

cus^'Lu^ivs,  QyiNTus,   and  Martius. 

Tit.  The  hunt  is  up,  the  morn  is  bright  and  grey. 
The  fields  ape  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green  : 
Uncouple  here<»  and  let  U5  make  a  bay* 
And  wake  the  emperor,  aiul  his  lovely  bHde, 
And  roufe  the  prince  ;  and  ring  a  hunter's  pcaU 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noifc. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  our»> 
To  tend  the  emperor's  perfon  carefuHy  : 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  fleep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  in{]:>irM» 
Horns  au  Uid  a  peal.  Enter  Saturn  inus,Ta  mo  r  a  ,  B  a-s- 

siANHS,  Lavikia^  Chirok^  Demetrius,  and  At* 

tendants* 

Tit. *  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majcfty  ;— 
Madam,  to  ybu  as  many  and  as  good  T — 
I  promifed  your  grace  a  Hunter's  peal. 

Sat»  And  you  have- rung  it  luftily,  my  lords. 
Somewhat  too  earty  for  new-married  ladies* 

Eq/]  Lavinia,  how  fay  you  f 

La<i',  I  fay,  no ; 
•Ihave  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

Sat.  Come  on  then,  horfe  and  chaiiots  let  i 
And  to  our  fport: — Madam,  now  fhall  yt 


Our  Roman  hunting.  ito  I'amO 


>w  wR^^PI^^e 


Alar.  I  have  dogs,  my  !ord. 
Will  roufe  the  proudeft  panther  in  J 
•■And  climb  the  higheft  promontory  1  ^^^^^^^ 

"Tit.  And  I  have  horfe  will  follow  wR^^PH^e 
Makes  wMKff^iPn  like  fwaHows  o'er  the  plain 
.     Bim.  tSlwfl^fwe  hunt  not,  we,  with  horfe  nor  hound, 

7  Tbedmfionof  thiiplay  into  afb,"«hich  wk%-firft  ipz^e  ftytKe. 
J^ditoii  iM  w6t^f  is  improper.  There  ii  here  an  interval  of  a^O0>  afl4 
here  the  dKond  t€t  ou|i|t  to  han  bi|an»    Johmsoii* 


TITUS    ANDRONICUy. 

Bbl.liojpe  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.        ^  [2 

SCENE    III. 

A  defart  part  oftheforefi.- . 

E/ttet,  Aarok,  fwlth  a  hag  of  g^» 

I  Jar.  He»  that  had  \vic>  would  thinks  that  L'had 
To  bury  fo  much  gold  under  a  tree. 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it '. 
Let  him,  tlmt  thinks  of  me  fo  abjedly. 
Know,  that  this  gold  muft  coin  a  ftratagem.;. 
Which,  cunningly  effeded.,  will  beget 
A  veSfy  excellent  piece  of  villainy  : 
And  fo  repofe,  fweet  gold,  for  their  unrcfl '; 

•  ,  [hides  th 

That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  en^prefs*  cneft '. 

EatierThiAO^A. 
Tarn.  MyJovcly  Aaron,  wherefore  iook'ft  thou  f 
When  every  thing,  doth  make  a  gleeful  boafli 
The  birds  chaunt  melody  on  ever3r  bbih-; 
The  fnake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerful  fun  ; 
Tht  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  wind^ 
And  m^ke  a  chequer 'd  il^adowon  the  ground : 
Under  their  fweet  Ihade,  ^aron,  let  us  fit, 
iOMid-^whUil'the  babling  echo  mocks  the.houndsr-- 
Replying  ftiriily  ta  the  welUtun^d  horna, 
^fl||k||MHJtoj||^iUjyy||0Hrt'eard  at  once^ — 
^^^^W^^fl^^RSftoinark  their  yelling  noife  :  • 
And — after  conflift,  fuch  as  was  fup^osM 
The  ^M^^in|^H^e  and  D ido -once  enjo^ ' d ». 
Whei^^Hf^^^Borm  they  were  futpri2'.^, , 
And  flpS^PI^^^counfel-keeping  cave,— » 
We  may,  edch  wreathed  in  the  other's  arms,« 
Our  pallimes  done,  poflefs  a  golden  (lumber  t- 
Whiles  hounds,.and  norns,  and  fweet  melodious  bii 


*  To  inherit  formerly  Signified  to  pofleft. 
9  Unrefi,  for  difquiet,  is  a  word  frequently  ufed  by  the  old  v 
'  This  is  •bfcdre*  It  feeros^to  mean  only,  that  they  wh 
at  this  gold  of  ihc  eioprefs  arfcto  fuiJier  bj(  it.  ^*" 


z9  TITUS  ANDKONrcuari 

Be  unto  us,  as  is  a  aurfe's  fong] 
Of.lullaby*  to  bring  her  babe  afleep. 

Jar*  Madam » thoBgh  Venus  govern  your  dcfixtli^ 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine  : 
What  fignifies  my  <lcadly.ftaiiding,jeye. 
My  filence,  and  my  cl6udy  melancholy  ? 
My  fleece -of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncurls,- 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  fhe  doth  onroll 
To  do  fome  fatal  execution  ? 
No,  madam,  thefe  are  no  venereal  Agns  ; 
Vengeanceds  in  ray  heart,  death  in  my  hand^ 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering- in  my  head*' > 
Hark,  Tamora, — the  emprefs  ofmy  foul. 
Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  zdb  in  thec^i«i- 
This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Baffianus  ; 
His  Philomel  muHlofelier  tongue  to-day  : 
Thy  fons  make  pillag:e  of  herchaility. 
And  wafh  their  hands  in  Bailianus'  blood. 
SeeA  thou  this  leuer  ?  take  it  up^  I  pf  ay  thee,  . 
And  gfve^the  king;  this  faut^o(2fied  fcvaM  >«— 
Now  quedionme  no  mare,  we  are  eA>ied ; 
Here  comes  a  parcel  4)f  our  hopeful  booty. 
Which  dreads  not.yet  their.  HFes'.ddftru6biofi»' 

Tarn.  Ah,  isy  iweet  Moor,  fweeter  to  laecham  iffi  V* 

Aar.  No  anore,  great  empi;«&,  iBAifiamts  (Oomcs  t  - 
Be  crofs  with  him  ;  and  I^ll^o  fetch  thy  -fonr 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatibe'er  they  be.  \BmU- 

iS«i«r'BAS^iANU8,  and\jK\\inikm 

Baf.  Who  have  we  here.?  RoineS  rtfjrtlti 
UnfurnifhM  other  well^befeeming  troopi 
Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  her; 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  ^rpvo 
'Bo-fee  the  jpeneral  hunting  in  this  r 

Tarn.  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  itcj 
Had  I  the.  power,  jthat,  fome  fay^  Rian  hacf 
Thy  tem|)les  ihould  be  planted  prefently 
fr^^T^tfi  horns,  as  was  Adleon''s5  and  the  hound* 
$h&uld  drive  upon  thy  new-transformed  limbs, ^ 
'CTiimasAierly  intruder  a?  thou  art  I 

Lav.  Under  your  patience,  genlle  eiogerefs. 
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Pie  tHoaght  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  homing  ;; 
'nd  to  be  doubtedy  that  your  Moor  and  you    . 
.re  fin^led  forth  to  try  experiments  :  . 
3ve  ihreld  your  hufband  from iiis  hounds  to-day  !^ 
Vis  ptty^  thiey  fhould  take  him  for  a  flag.. 

Ba/l  Believe  me^  queen«  your  fwarth  uimmcrianL.* 
^otii  make  your  honour  of  his  body^s  hue, 
potted^  detefled^  and  abominable. 
/hy  Sire  you  feqnefler^d  from  all  your  train  f 
^ifmounted  from  your  fnow-white  goodly  fleed^ 
.nd  wanderM* hither  to  an,obfcureplot« 
Lccompanied  with  a  barbarous  Af  oor, 
'  foul  deiire  had  not  conduced  yon  ? 

Lav.  Andy  being  tnterceptsed  in  your  fport^. 
dreatreafon  that-my  nobie  llsrd  be  rated 
-or  fiurdnefs. — I  pcay  you«  let  us  hence.,> 
^nd  let  her  'joy  hea*  ravea -colour' d  love  j. 
Qua  vaUey  £ts  the  .pui<po(e  paffityg-well.. 

Aa/.  The  king,. my  brother^  fhall  ha^  notice  of  th 

^m.  Ay^  for  thefe  flips^^Jlave fnade  himnoted  long 
^ood  king  !  to  be  fo  mightily  abused  ! 

Tarn*  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this  I 

Enter  C h  iiW)  n  ,  atni  DteM  bttr  i  us. 

Dem.  Hbw  now>dearfovereign«  and  our  gracious  motl 
l^hy  doth  your  highnefs  look  fo  pale  and  wan  ? 

y /ixftr^  Have  1  not  reaCon,  think  you^.to  look  pale?. 
Chefe  two  hav^  'tiaM  me  hither  to  this  placB«, 
l^b^cn  detefted  vale,  yoafee,  it  is : 
rhe  trees,  though  fummer,  yet  forlorn  and  leaup, 
)*er.come  with  niofs,  and  baleful  miiletoe. 
fere  nev^  ihines  t^.fun  ;  here  nothing  breeds>^ 
Jnlefs  thtrjudb|fai|Bwi36  or  fatal  raven, 
lind,  whin  dS^H^^  nie  this  abhorred  pit, 
rhey  told  me,  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  Bi|^t».. 
^  thottfand  fiends,  a  thoufand  hifling  fnakes. 
Ten  thoufand  fwelling  toads,  as  many  urchins^ 

*  Swattb  18  hUck.  The  Mpor  it  called  Citufflerian,  from  the  afii 
f  bJaclcnefi  to  darknefs. 
3  |j[«.had  opt  >et  b«eo  martled hatoao  ni|^ 
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Would  make  fuch  fearful  ajid  confufcd  cries ^* 

As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it. 

Should  ftraight  fall -mad,  or  elfe  die  fuddenly.*. 

No  fooner  had  they  told  this  hellifh  tale. 

But  ftraight  they  told  me,  they  would  biodrmc  her«r* 

Unt^  the  body  of  a  difmal  "yew  ; 

And  leave  me  to  this  miferable  death. 

And  then  they  call'd  me,  foul  adulterefs, 

Lafcivious  Goth,  and  all  thebittereft  terms  ^ 

That  cvercar  did  hear  to  fuch  effeft. . 

And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous 'fortune  come>.« 

This  vengeance  on. me  ha^d  they  executed  t  • 

Revenge  it,  as  you  love  ypur  mother's  lifc,> 

Or  be  ye  nQt henceforth  call'd  my  children. 

Dem.  This  is  a  witnefs  that  I  am  thyfoii.>  [Jiabs  Baffia^ut^ 

Chi,  And  this  for  me^  ilruck  home  to  fhew  my  flrength*  • 

[ftAbhing,  him  liktnuifem.  • 

La'v.  Ay  come,  Semiramis,-«nay,  barbarous  Tamora<t 
Bor  no  nampe  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own  I 
4  9^M.  Give  me  thy  poniard ;  you  {hall  know,  my  boys,* 
Your  mother's  hand-flialLrigjit  ypur  mother's  wrong,. 

Dem.^Vscfy  madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her  f . 
Firft,  thrafh  the  corn,  then  after  burn  thc-ftraw  : 
This  minion  ftood  upon  her  chaftity. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty> 
And  with  that  painted  hope  'braves  your  mightincfi  j' 
And  (hall  ihe  carry,  this  unto  her  grave  ?       • 

Chi.  An  if  fhc  do,  I  would  1  were  an  f  unuch. 
Drag  hence  her  hu(bandto fome^fecret  holeV'  j . 

And  mak«  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  luift.' 

Tarn.  But  when  you  have  the  honey  you  deilre;  • 
Let  not  this  walkout  live,  xas  both  to  tting* 

Chi,  i  warrant  you,  madam  ;  we  waMfice  that  fore.— «^ 
Gjome,  miftrefs,  now -perforce  we  will  etJ^y; 
TJiat  nice-preferved  honeftypf  ypurs. 

4  This  is  faid  in  fabulous  phyfiology,  of  thofe  that  hear  the  groan  of 
the  mandrake  torn  up.  The  fame  thought  and  alni^  the  fame  ex- 
Yit&iQV\&  ^izMiXTiRomtaand  Juliet. 

5  I'ainttd  hope  is  on\y  fpecUitt  hop^,  J9T  ground  of  ^onfideiiCe^Aft 
jiattfiW^thanfoUd. 
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3sa<v.  O  Tamora  !  thou  bear'ft  a  woman's  fecc,—  * 
^^am.  I  will  not  hear  her  fpeak  ;  away  with  her. 
.La'v.  Sweet  lords^  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word. 
Dem.  Liften,  fair  madam  :  Let  it  be  voar  glory. 
To  feeder  tears  ;  but  be  your  heart  tattiem. 
As  unrelenting  flint  todTt>ps  of  rain. 

LofVn  When  did  the  tyger'»  young  ones  teach  the  dam  ? 
^,  d<)  not  learn  her  wrath  ;  flie  taught  it^ee^ 
The  milky  thou-  fock'dft  ffsoni  h«r,  did  turn  to  marble  ; 
Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadft  thy  tyranny.— 
Vet  every  mother  breeds  not  ^ons  alike  ; 
2>o  thou  entreat  hitt  ihew  a  woman  pity.         \to  Chiron« 
kGbi.  «What!  would*il-thou  Jiave  me  prove  myfelf  4 
ballardi 

Lav.  'Tis'true ;  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark^ 
Yet  have  I  heard,  (O  could  I  find  it  now !) 
The  lion,  mov*d  with  pity,  did  endure 
^gp  have  his  princdy  paws  par'd  -all  away.  >  .      • 

Some  fa^,  that  ravens  fofter  forlorn  children. 
The  whilft  their  own  birds  famifh  in  dieir  nefts-s 
'O,  be  to  me,  thou  eh  thy  hard  heart  fay  no> 
;Nothing  fo  kind,  but  fomethihg  pitiful ! 

^^.'I'know  not  what  it  means  ;^  away  with  ker*  ' 

La*u*  O,  let  me  teach  thee  :  for  my  father's  iake» 
That  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  flaia  the^ 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

Tom.  Hadf!:  thou  in  perfon  ne'er  offended  me, 
i&venibr  his  fake  am  I^ltilefs  :-— 
Remember,  boy^  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain. 
To  fave  your  brother  from  the  facrifice  ; 
^ut  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent ; 
Therefore  away  withiier,  and  ufe  her  as  you  will ; 
The  worfe  to  htr^  the  better  Jov'd  of  me» 

Lav.  O  Tiimora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen,  . 
And  with  thine  own  hands  kill:  me  in  this  places 
Sox  'tis  not  life,  that  J  have  begg'd  fo  long  ;  ' 

^oor  I  was  (lain,  when  fiafiianus  dy'd. 

Tarn.  What  begg'ft  thou  then  I  fond  woman,let  mc  %%% 

jLa'O^  ^18  prefent  death  I  beg ;  and  one  thing  mo«e» 
'Thai  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  telU 
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O,  keep  me  Grota  their  worfetlian  killing  lolly 

And  tumUdne  intafome  loathibrac  pit ; 

"Where  never  inan'«  eye  may  behold  my  bodyi 

Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  Aiorderer. 

Tom.  So  fhooid  I  rob  mv  fweet  fona  of  their  fee  r 

•No>  let  them  fatisfy  theii^  luA  on  thee. 

Jhm.  Away  t  m  thou  haft  (laid  ua  here  too  long. 
Lifiu.  No  grace  ?  no  woaanhood  ?  Ah  beaftly^^eaCmtl 

The  blot  and  enemy  to  our  gea^rai  iiamel 

Confufion  fail- 
ed'. Nay»  then  Til  ftcgp  yo«r  meath  ^.•— Bring  thon  h«i 
hulhand;  ^      ^     [^f^^'Jff  •fL^rhaxk^ 

Thia  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  as  hide  him.    [^^egmt* 
Tarn.  Farewel,  my Tons :  fee,  that  yoa  make  her  fore  : 

.Ne'er  let  way  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed* 

Till  all  the  Andronici  be  made  away. 

Now  will  I>hence  to^ek  my  lovely  Moor, 

And  let  my  ^leenfiil  firns  thu  trull  deflower.  [f;v/^ 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

"SmUt  Aakoh,  4oith  QviKTVM  aWMahtivk 
jiar,  Ccnac  on,  my  lords  ;  the  better  foot  beAi^  i 
Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathfome  pit« 
Where  I  efjpy'd  the  .panther  fuft  afleep. 
^ifi.  My  fight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  It  bodes^ 
Mart,  And  mine,  1  promife  you ;  wer't  not  ftf  flmnti 
Well  could  I  leave  our  fport  to  fleep  a  while. 

[Martius^/Zr  snt§  th^Mu 
Sluin.  What,  art  thon  Men  ?  What  fobde  hde  ie  v&h 
Whofe  month  is  covered  with  rude-growiv  bnatf  \ 
Upon  whofe  leaves  are  drops  of  newwijied  bloody 
As  frefii  as  mornings  dew  diililPd  on  flowers  I 
A  very  fatal  place  it  feems  Ito  mo- 
Speak,  brother,  haft  thon  hart  thee  with  the  faH  ? 

Mart.  O,  brother,  with  the  difmalleft  objcd 
That  ever  eye»  with  fight,  made  heart  lamest. 
Aar.  [Jfide.]  Now  wiB  I  fetch  the  king  ta  fiftd  rhtai 

That 
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~  TTiat  he  thereby  may  have  » liikdy  gae6, 

« Jlow  theft  were  they,  that  made  away  his  brother. 

lEjfcii  Aaroi*. 
.  Mart.  Why  dbfk  not  comfort  me,  and  help  mc  out 
^Tfom  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-flarned  hole? 
^ttin,  I  am  farprized  with  an^uncoath  fear: 
A  chilling  fweat  oe'jr-ruas  my  tremUing  jmntti 
!lMy  heart  fufpeds.more  than  mine  eyexan  fee. 

Maru  To  prove  thou  haft  a  true-divkiing  heart, 
^aron  and  thoa  look  down  in  to"  this  den» 
.^nd  fee  a  fearful  fight  of  blood  and  death* 

^/«.  Aaron  is  £pne  ;  and  my  compafBonate  keait 
^ill  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thingj  ivhereat  i t  trembles^  by  furmife : 
'O,  tell  me  how  it  is ;  for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  Lknow  not  whcet* 
'*Mart,  Lord'^Baffiamu'lies  embrewed  iiere^ 
An  on  a  heap,  like,  ta  a  flauij^ter'd  lamb» 
Jn  this  deteited,  dark,  blood^inkiajg^  pit. 
.jg«/«.  If  it  be  dark,  how  doft  thou  know  "'tis  \it^ 
Mart.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  dothr  wear 
.'A  precious  ring ^,  that  hgiitens  all  the  hole. 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  fome  monument, 
JDoth  (hine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks. 
And  ftrews  the  rageed  entrails  of  this  pit : 
So  pale  did  ihinc  the  moon  on  Pyramus, 
'When  he  by  night  lay  liath^din  maiden  blood»  - 
Q  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand, — 
IS  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath,— 
UDnt  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle^ 
As  hateful  as  Cocytuj'  mifly  inouth. 

^itt.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  kelpcthee  oilig 
Or,  wanting  €ren^h  to  do  thee  fo  much  good, 
•I  may  be  pmek'd  into  the  fwallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Baifianus'  grave* 
I  have  no  ftren^th  to  j>IttGk  thee  to'ihe  brink. 

Mm. 

'  *  There  it  fitppored  itAtt  a  .mm  tailed  a  carbimel«^  whkh  emfli 
«ot  fcHeaed  kitaatiTc  lif  Itt;    mt%  B^  kUetet  the  rcaCtyv^f  itt 
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Mart.  Nor  I  no  ilrength  to  climb  without  thy  help. 

S^i/e,  Thy  hand  once  more ;  I  will  not  loofe  again,  * 
U^ll  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below  : 
Thou.canft  not  come  to  «&,  I  come  to  thee.       [fitllf  hj 

EfiUrS AT  V R N 1 N u<,  anJ  Aaron» 

Sat.  Akmg  with  me  :-«-rH  fee  what  hole  is  here* 
And  what  he  is,  that  now  is  leap'd  into  it.^*^  ' 
Say,  \^o  art  thou,  that  lately  didft  defcend 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  -earth  ? 

Mart.  The  unhappy  fon  of  old  And^nkas-; 
^Brou^t Either  ih  a  moil  anlu'ckyhour. 
To  find  thy  brother  Baflianus  dead.  ' 

Sat.  My  brother  dead  ?  I  know,  thOu  doft1>uit  jeft^: 
'He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge, 
Uj>on  the  north  fide  of  this  pleafant  chafe ; 
*Tis  not  an  hour  fince  I  left  him  there. 

ilfar/.  We  know  not  wher^yovi  left  him  all  alive, 
'3ut,  out  alas  I  iiere  have  we  lound  him  -dead. 

i£ntir  Ta  MoU  a ,  ivith  Kdttendants ;   Ti TU4  An d&on i « 
cus>  tfxr^Lucius% 

9tf/w.  Where  is  my  lord,  the  king  ? 

Sat.  Hei^,  Tamora;  though griev'd  with  killin]^grie£^ 

Tarn.  Where  is  thy  brother  Baffianus  ? 

Sat.  Now  to  the  bottom  doft  thou  f^arch  my 'Wtmnd  $    . 
^Poor  Baffianus  here  lies  in\irdered. 

Tarn.  Then  all  too  latel  bring  this  fatal ^rit, 

[giving .  a  left^r^ 
The  complot  of  this  timelefstrage4y ; 
And  wonder  greatly,  that  man's  face  can  fold   • 
In  ptealing  fmiles  luch  murderous  tyranny.  . 

Sat.  [reads.]     Jn  ifnMe  mtfs  u^nuet  him  iandfortitly^^ 
■Sweet  bunt/man,  l^affianus  ^tis,  *we  viean,^-- 
Do  tboufo  much  as  dig  the  gra've  for  him  ; 
^hou  knoiu^fiour  meaning:  Look  for  thy  reward 
Among  the  nettles  at  the  elder  tree» 
Which  O'ver-Jhades  the  mouth  of  that  fame  fit  p- 
WhiTi  we  decreed  ti  iury  Bajpanus.  ... 
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t^othis,  and  fur  chafe  us  thy  lafting  friends.  ^ 

^t  Tamora  I  was  ever  heard  the  like  ? 

'lis  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree  : 
iiOok,  fir5>  if  you  can  find  the  huncfman  out^ 
That  Ihould  have  murder'd  BafTianus  here. 

Aar*  My  gracious  lord«  here  is  the  bag  of  gold  J 

\Jhewng  it% 

^tf^  Two  of  thy  whelps,  [/«  Tit.]  fell  car$  of  bloody 
kind,      : 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life  :— 
Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prifon  ; 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  dcvis'd 
Some  never-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 

^am.   What,  are  they  in  tlus  pit  ?  O  wondrous  thing! 
How  eafdy  murder  is  dircovereu  I 

37/.  High  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 
I  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  Ihed, 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accorfed  fons, 
Accurfed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  in  them,— 

^at.  If  it  be  prov'd  I  you  fee,  it  is  apparent,— 
Who  found  this  letter  ?  Tamora,  was  it  you  ? 

Tarn.  Andronicus  himfclf  did  take  it  up. 

.  *Tit.  I  did,  my  lord:  yet  Irt  me  be  their  bail : 

For  by  my  father's  reverend  tomb^  I  vow. 

They  Ihall  be  ready  at  "your  highnefs*  will. 

To  anfwer  their  fufpicfon  with  their  lives. 

Zat.  Thou  Ihalt  not  bail  them  ;  fee,  thou  follow  mc. ' 
Some  bring  >lie  murder'd  body,  fome  the  murderers ; 
Let  them  not  fpeaka  word,-  the  guilt  is  plain ; 
For,  by  my  foul,  were  there  worfe  end  than  death, 
1'liat  end  upon  them  Ihould  be  executed. 

Tarn,  Andronicus,  I  will  entreat  the  king ; 
Fear  not  thy  fons,  they  Ihall  do  well  enough. 

fit.  Come,  Luciu3,  come;  ftay  not  to  talk  with  them. 

\Exsunt  fiver  ally  X 
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S  C  E  N  E    V- 

Thefamem 

Enter  DEtAikTVLivs  and  Chiron,  w/ViJ  Lavinia,  r 
vijh'd'^  her  hands  cut  off,  and  her  tongue  cut  out, 

Dem,  So^  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongne  tan  fpeak. 
Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and  raviih'd  thee. 

Chi.  Write  down  thv  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning  Co ; 
And,  if  thy  flumps  will  let  thee,  play  the  fcribe. 

Dem,  See  how  with  iigns  and  tokens  fhe  can  fcowl. 

Chi,  Go  home,  call  for  fweet  water,  wa(h  thy  hands. 

Dem.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to  waih  ; 
And  fo  let's  leave  her  to  her  £lent  walks. 

Chi.  An  'twere  my  cafe,  I  ihould  go  hang  ihyfelf. 

Dem,  If  thou  hadd  hands  to  help  thee  knit  the  cord» 

[Exeunt  D£M£trius  and  Chi  ron. 

Enter  Marcus. 
Mar.  Who's  this, — my  niece,  that  flies  away  fo  faft  ? 
Coufin,  a  word ;  Where  is  your  hufband  ? — 
If  I  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me  '  ! 
If  I  do  wake,  fomo  planet  itrike  me  down. 
That  I  may  flumber  in  eternal  fleep  I — 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  Aern  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  bare 
Of  her  two  branches  ?  thofe  fweet  ornaments, 
Whofe  circling  (hadpws  kings  have  fought  to  fleep  in  ; 
And  might  not  gain  fo  great  a  happinefs. 
As  half  thy  love  ?  Why  doft  not  fpeak  to  me  ? — 
Alas,  a  crimfon  river  of  warm  blood. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  ilirr'd  with  wind« 
Doth  rife  and  fall  between  thy  rofed  lips. 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 
But,  fure,  fome  Tereus  hath  deflow'red  thee  ; 
And,  le&  thou  flipuld'A  dctefl  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 
Ah»  now  thou  turn 'ft  away  thy  face  for  fliame  T 
And,  notwithftanding  all  this  lofs  of  blood,—- 
As  from  a  conduit  with  their  ifluing  (pouts,— 

Yet 

7  If  thit  be  a  dreaoi«  I  would  fiTC  all  ny  pofleffioni  to  be  deliftitd 
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Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  face, 

Blufhing  to  be  encountered  with  a  cloud. 

Shall  I  fpeak  for  thee  ?  ihall  I  {zy,  'tis  fo  ? 

O,  that  £  knew  thy  heart ;  and  knew  the  beaft. 

That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  eafe  my  mind  1 

Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  (lopp'd, 

Uoth  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is* 

Fair  Philomela,  Ihe  but  loft  her  tongue. 

And  in  a  cedious  fampler  few'd  her  mind:  ^ 

But,  lovely  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  from  thee  | 

A  craftier  Tereus  haiVthou  met  withal, 

Andkeiath  cut  thofe  pretty  fingers  off, 

7hat  could  have  better  few'd  than  Philomel. 

S^,  had  the  monfler  feen  thoie  lily  hands 

Tremble,  like  afpen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 

And  make  the  filken  (bings  Relight  to  kifs  them ; 

He  would  not  then  have  toaeh'd  them  for  his  life  : 

Or,  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony. 

Which  that  fweet  tongue  hath  made. 

He  would  have  dropped  his  knife,  and  fell  afleep. 

As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's  feet. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind  ; 

For  fuch  a  light  will  blind  a  father's  eye : 

One  hour's  ilorm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads ; 

What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes  ? 

Do  not  draw  back ,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee  ; 

O,  could  our  mourning  eafe  thy  mifery  !  [Exean^ 


ACT    III.      SCENE     I. 

Rom^.     A  Stre£t. 

Enter  SenaMrs,  Tribunes,  and  Officers  ofjuftice,  with  War-  * 
.  tins  <2««/ Quintus,  bound,  faffing  m  to  the  place  of  ex  ecU" 
tioni   Titus  got ng  before p  pleading • 

Tit.  Hear  me,  grave  fathers  !  noble  tribunes,  flay! 
For  pity  of  miAe  age,  whofe  youth  was  (pent 
IvL  dangerous  wars,  whilft  you  fecurely  uept ; 
?or  all  my  Wood  in  Rome's- great  quarrel  Ihed  ; 
For  all  the  frofty  nights  that  I  have  watch'd ; 

U   2  .  ARi 


^  TITUS   ANDRONICUS. 

And  for  thefc  bitteir  Hars,  which  now  you  fee 

l^illing  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks  ; 

Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  fons> 

Whofe  fouls  are  not  corrupted  as  'ti«  thought !         • 

For  two  and  twenty  fons  I  never  wept, 

Becaufe  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 

For  thefe;  thefe,  tribunes,  in  the  duft  I  write 

[thrdnvifig  himfilfon  the  grounds 
My  heart's  deep  lanc^or,  and  my  foul's  ^d  tears* 
Let  my  teiirs  ftanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite ; 
My  fons'  fweet  blood  will  make  it  ihame  and  blufh. 

[Exeunt  Senators,  Tribunes,  &c.  with  the  fri/oners* 
O  earth !  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain. 
That  (hall  diftil  from  thefc  two  ancient  urns  •, 
Than  youthful  April  fhall  with  all  his  (howers : 
In  fummer's  drought,  I'll  dfop  upon  thee  ftill ; 
In  winter,  with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  the  fnow. 
And  keep  eternal  fpring-time  on  thy  face. 
So  thou  refufe  to  drink  my  dear  fons'  blood. 

Enter  Lucius,  ivttb  hisf<worJ  draian. 
O,  reverend  tribunes  1  O  gentle  aged  men  1 
Unbind  my  fons,  reverfe  the  doom  of  death  ; 
And  let  me  fay,  that  never  wept  before. 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Luc,  O,  noble  father,,  you  lament  in  vain  ; 
JThe  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by. 
And  you  recount  your  forrovvs  to  a  ftone. 

9lr/.  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  l^t  mc  plead : 
Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you. 

Luc,  My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  you  fpeak. 

Tit.  Why,  'tis  no  matter,  man :  if  they  did  hear. 
They  would  not  mark  me ;  or,  if  they  did  mark. 
All  bootlefi  unto  them,  they  would  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  I  telLmy  forrows  to  the  Hones ; 
Who,  though  they  cannot  anfwer  my  diftrefs. 
Yet  in  fome  fort  they're  better  than  the  tribunes. 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale : 
When  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 

Receive 

•»  fwcancUni  urns,]  Oxford  editor.— Vulg.  fwo  ancUat  raiac 
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Receive  my  tears,  and  fecm  to  weep  with  me  ; 
And,  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  could  afrord  no  tribnae  like  to  thefe. 
A  ftone  is  foft  as  wax,  tribunes  more  hard  than  ftones 
A  ftone  is  iilent,  and  oiFendeth  not ; 
And  tribunes  with  their  tx>ngaes  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  ftand'ft  thon  with  thy  weapon  drawn  ? 
Luc*  To  refcue  my  two  brothers  from  their  death: 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounc'd 
My  everlafling  doom  of  banishment. 

Tit.  O  happy  man  I  they  have  befriended  thee. 
Why,  fboliih  Lucius,  doft  thou  not  perceive. 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wilderneis  of  tygers  ? 
Tygers  mull  prey ;  and  Rome  affords  no  prey. 
But  me  and  mine :  How  happy  art  thou  then^ 
From  thefe  devourers  to  be  banifhed  ? 
But  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here  ? 
j?/r/^r  M A  R  c us /rW  L A V 1 1^  r A . 
Mar.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep ; 
Or^  if  not  fo,  thy  noble  heart  to  bre?ik  ; 
I  bring  corifuming  forro\<r  to  thin^  age. 

Tit.  Will  itconfume  me?  let  me  fee  it  then. 
Mar.  This  was  thy  daughter. 
Tit.  Why,  Marcus,  fo  the  is, 
Luc.  Ah  me  I  this  obje^  kiiis  me  ! 
Tit.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arife,  and  look  upon  her:- 
Speak,  Lavinia,  what  accurfcd  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handlefs  in  thy  father's  fight  ? 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  fea  ? 
Or  brought  a  faggot  to  bright-burniag  Troy  ? 
My  grief  was  at  the  height,  before  thou  cam'fl. 
And  now  like  Nilus,  it  difdaineth  bounds. —    ' 
Give  me  a  fword,  I'll  chop  off  my  hands  too  ;. 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vain  ; 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life  i 
Jn  bootlefs  prayer  have  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  ferv'd  me  to  effedlefs  ufe  : 
Now,  all  the  fervice  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other. — 
'Tis  well,  Lavinia,  that  thou  haft  no  hands ; 

U3 
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For  handsj  to  do  Rome  fervice,  are  but  vainr. 

Luc.  Speak,  gentle  Mer,  who  hath  martyr'd  thee? 

Mar.  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts. 
That  biab'd  them  with  iiich  pleaiing  eloquence. 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage ; 
Where,  Hke  a  fweet  melodious  bird,  it  lung 
Sweet  vary'd  notes,  enchanting  twtry  e^ ! 

Luc.  O,  fay  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this  deed? 

Mar.  O ,  thus  I  found  her,  ilraying  in  the  park. 
Seeking  to  hide  herfelf ;  as  doth  the  deer. 
That  hath  receiv'd  fome  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer  ^ ;  and  he,  uiat  wounded  heft 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  he  kill'd  me  dead: 
For  now  I  ftand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wildernefs  of  fea; 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Expefting  ever  when  fome  envious  furge 
Will  in  his  briniih  bowels  fwallow  hinr. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  fons  are  gone  ; 
Here  Hands  my  other  fon,  a  banifh'd  man  ; 
And  here  m)r  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes ; 
But  that,  which  gives  my  foul  the  greateil  fpurn. 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  fool.-^ 
Had  I  but  feen  thy  pidure  in  this  plight. 
It  would  have  madded  me  ;  What  fhall  I  do 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  body  fo  ? 
Thou  haft  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  tears ; 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr'dHhce : 
Thy  humand  he  is  dead ;  and^  for  his  death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn'd,  and  dead  by  this  :— 
Loolc,  Marcus !  ah,  fon  Lucius,  look  on  her  I 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  frefh  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks  ;  as  doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  a  gathered  lily  almoft  withered. 

Mar.  rerchance,  ihe  weeps  becaufe  they  kill'd  her  huf- 
band : 
Perchance,  becaufe  ihe  knows  them  innocents 

«  The  play  upon  deer  znd  Jear  hzs  been'ufed  by  Waller,  who  catls 
•  lady's  girdle, 

•«  The  pale  that  held  my  loYcly  Jeer.**    Johw son* 
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97/.  If  they  did  kill  thy  hufband,  then  be  joyful/ 
Becaufe  the  law  hath  ta'ea  revenge  on  them.-— 
Noy  no,  they  would  not  do  fo  foal  a  deed ; 
Witnefs  the  forrow,  that  their  filler  makes.  — 
Gentle  Lavinia,  let  me  kifs  thy  lips  ; 
Or  make  fome  iigii  how  I  may  do  thee  eafe : 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
And  thou,  and  I,  fit  round  about  fome  fountain  ;. 
Looking  all  downwards,  to  behold  our  cheeks 
How  they  are  ftain'd ;  like  meadows,  yet  Hot  dry 
With  miry  llimc  left  on  them  by  a  flood  ? 
And  in  the  fotintain  ihall  we  gaze  fo  long^ 
Till  the  frefh  tafte  be  taken  from  that  cle'arnefs. 
And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears  ? 
Or  fhall  we  cut  away  our  hands,  like  thine  ? 
Or  fhall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  fhows 
Pafs  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  f 
What  fhall  we  do  ?  let  us,  that  have  our  tongues. 
Plot  fome  device  of  further  mifery. 
To  make  us  wonderM  at  in  time  to  come. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  ceafe  your  tears  ;  for,  at  yo«r  grief. 
See,  how  my  wretched  filler  fobs  and  weeps.    • 

Mar. Patience, dear  niece :  —good  Titus,  dry  thine  eyes* 

Tit.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus  I  brother.  Well  .1  wot. 
Thy  napkin  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine, 
FoT/thou,  poor  man,  had  drown'd  it  with  thine  own* 

Luc*  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  1  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 

Tit.  Mark,  Marcus,  mark  !  I  underfland  her  figns : 
Had  fhe  a  tongue  to  fpeak,  now  would  fhe  fay  ^ 

That  to  her  brother  which  I  faid  to  thee  ; 
His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 
Can  do  no  fervice  on  her  forrowful  cheeks* 
O,  what  a  fympathy  of  woe  is  this  ! 
As  far  from  help  as  limbo  is  from  blifs '. 

<  The  Imbus  patrumt  as  it  was  called,  is  a  place  that  fchoolmen 
foppofed  to  be  in  the  neighbo5rhoo<l  of  hell,  where  the  fouls  of  the 
patriarchs  were  detained,  and  thofe  good  men  who  died  bef)re  our  Sa- 
viour's refurre^oa*  Milton  gives  the  name  of  lirnb^  to  his  Paradife  of 
F9oIa* 
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Enter  Aakoh, 

Aar,  Titus  Andronica«>  my  lord  the  emperor 
Sends  thee  this  word,— that  if  thou  love  chyfoAS> 
Let  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thyfelf,  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  oflF  your  hand,  . 
And  feml  it  to  the  king  :  he  for  the  fame. 
Will  fend  thee  hither  &th  thy  fons  alive  ; 
And  that  ihall  be  the  ranfom  for  their  fault. 

Tit,  O,  gracious  emperor  !  O,  gentle ^Aaron  ! 
Did  ever  raven  fine  fo  like  a  lark. 
That  gives  fweet  tidings  of  the  fun's  uprife  ? 
With  all  my  heart,  I'll  fend  the  emperor  my  hand  ; 
Good  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 

Luc,  Stay,  father  ;  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine. 
That  hath  thrown  down  fo  many  enemies. 
Shall  not  be  fent ;  my  hand  will  ferve  the  turn  : 
My  youth  can  better  fparc  my  blood  than  you  ; 
And  therefore  m^e  ihall  fstve  my  brothers*  lives. 

Mar.  Which  of  vour  hands  hath  not  defended  Rorne^  - 
And  rear*d  aloft  tne  bloody  battle-ax. 
Writing  deftrudlion  on  the  enemy's  caiUc  ? 
O,  none  of  both  but  arc  ofiigh  defert: 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  ferve  ^ 

To  ranfom  mv  two  nephews  from  their  death  % 
Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

Aar,  N;^y,  come,  agree,  whofe  hand  (hall  go  along. 
For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Mar,  My  hand  (hall  go. 

Luc»  By  heaven,  it  ihall  not  go. 

Tit,  Sirs,  ftrtve^no  more;  fuch  withered  herbs  as  thefe 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 

Luc,^  Sweet  father,  if  I  (hall  be  thought  thy  fon. 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar,  And,  for  our  father's  fake,  ana  mother's  care, 
l>fow  let  me  Ihew  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

Tit,  Agree  between  you  ;  I  will  fpare  my  hand. 

Lvc^  Then  I'll  go  fetch  an  axe. 

Mar.  But  I  willufe  the  axe. 

\JLxeunt'Lv^v%and'^kKZvz^' 

Tit. 
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Tit.  Come  hither,  Aaron  ;  I'll  deceive  them  both ; 
tiCnd  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  th'ed  mine.  ' 

Jar,  If  that  be  call'd  deceit,  1  will  be  honeft> 
And  never,  whilft  I  live,  deceive  meh  fo  :— 
But  I'll  deceivt  you  in  another  fort. 
And  that  you'll  fay,  ere  half  an  hour  pafs*  [Jfide.. 

[He  tuts  off  Titus's  bmnd. 
Enter  Lvcivs,  and Makcvs. 

Tit,   Now,   ftay  your   ftrife ;  what  fhall  be,  is   dif- 
patchM.^ 
Good  Aaron,  give  his  majefly  my  hand  : 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
From  thoufand  dangers  ;  bid  him  bury  it  ; 
More  hath  it  merited,  that  let  it  have* 
As  for  my  fons,  fay,  I  account  of  them 
As  jewels  purchased  at  an  eafy  price ; 
And  yet  dear  too;  becaufe  I  bought  mine  own*.     •. 

Jar,  I  go,  Andronicus :  and  for  thy  hand, 
Loolc  by  and  by  to  have  thy  fons  with  thee  :— 
Their  heads,  I  mean.—- O,  how  this  villainy  [JjiJf, 

Doth:  fat  me  with  the  very  thoughts  of  it ! 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 
Aaron  will  have  his  foul  black  like  his  face.  [Exit, 

Ttt,  O,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven,. 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth :. 
If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears. 
To  that  I  call  -.—What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me  ?  [to  Lav. 
Do  then,  dear  heart ;  for  heaven  (hall  hear  our  prayeri ;. 
Or  with  our  fighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim. 
And  (lain  the  fun  with  fog,  as  fometi me  clouds. 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  boibms*. 

Mar,  O !  brother  fpeak  with  poifibihtics. 
And  do  not  break  into  thefe  deep  extremes. 

Tit,  Is  not  my  forrow  deep,  having  no  bottom^?: 
Then  be  my  paffions  bottomle'? 'with  them 

Mar,  But  yet  letrcafon  govern  thy  lament. 

Tit.  If  there  were  reafon  for  thefe  miferics. 
Then  into  limits  could  1  bind  my  woes: 
when  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o'erflcJw? 
It*  the  winds  rr.ge,  doth  not  the  fca  wax  mad,. 
'.        ,  .  U  <;  Threaining 
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Threat'ning  the  welkin  with  his  big-fwoln  face  ? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reafon  for  this  coil  / 
I  am  the  fea ;  hark,  how  her  iighs  do  blow  ! 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  1  the  earth : 
Then  muft  my  lea  be  moved  with  her  iighs*; 
Then  muft  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  oyerflow'd  and  drownM : 
For  why  ?  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woesj 
But  like  a  drunkard  muA  I  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave  ;  for  lofers  will  have  leave 
To  eafe  their  Homachs  with  their  bitter  tongues* 
Enter  a  MefTenger,  waith  fwo  heads  and  a  band* 

Mejf.  Worthy  Andronicus^  ill' art  thou  repay 'd 
For  that  good  hand  thou  fent'ft  the  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  Tons ; 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  fcorn  to  thee  fent  back  ;     ' 
Thy  griefs  their  fports,  thy  refolution  mock'd : 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death.        [£xiV« 

Mar.  Now  let  hot  ^tna  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning 'hell ! 
Thefe  miferies  are  more  than  may  be  borne  ! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  eafe  fome  deal, 
Butforrow  flouted  at  is  double  death.  > 

Luc.  Ah,  that  this  figKt  fhould  make  fo  deep  a  wound> 
And  yet  detefled  life  not  (brink  thereat  \ 
That  ever  death  fhould  let  life  bear  his  name> 
Where  life  hath  no  more  intereft  but  to  breathe !  ^ 

[Lavinia  kijfes  him 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  hear(,  that  kifs  is  com&rtlefs. 
As  frozen  water  to  a  ftarved  fnake. 

97/.  When  will  this  fearful  flumber  have  an  end  ? 

Mar.  N0W4  farewel,  flattery :  Die,  Andronicus; 
Thou  doft  not  flumber :  fee,  thy  two  fons*  heads  ; 
Thy  warlike  hand;  thy  mangled  daughter  here; 
Thy  other  banifh'd  fon,  with  this  dear  fight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodlefs ;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
Even  like  a  flony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah !  uow  no  more  will  I  control  thy  griefs : 
Kent  off  thy  filver  hair^  thy  other  hand 

Gnawing 
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Gnawing  with  thy  teeth ;  aad  be  this  difmal  fight 
The  dofing  up  of  our  mod  wretched  eyes  ! 
Now  is  a  time  to  dorm ;  why  art  thou  dill  ? 

Tit.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mar.  Why-dod  thou  laugh  I  it  fits  not  with  this  1 

Tit.  Why  I  have  not  another  tear  to  fhed ; 
Befides,  this  forrow  is  an  enemy. 
And  would  ufurp  upon  my  watry  eyts^ 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears  ; 
Then  which  way  fiiall  I  find  revenge's  cave  ? 
For  thefe  two  heads  do  feem  to  fpeak  to  me ; 
And  threat  me,  I  ihall  never  come  to  blifs. 
Till  all  thefe  mifchiefs  be  returned  again. 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them* 
Come,  let  me  fee  what  taik  I  have  to  do.*— 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you. 
And  fwear  unto  my  foul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made.— Come,  brother,  take  a  head  ; 
And  in.  this  hand  the  other  will  1  bear : 
Lavinia,  thou  (halt  be  employed  in  thefe  things ; 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  fweet  wench,  between  t^y  teet 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go,  get  thee  from  mv  fight ; 
Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  mud  not  day : 
Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raife  an  army  there : 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do. 
Let's  kifs  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do* 

\_Exeuttt  Titus,  Marcus,  andhw 

Luc.  Farewel,  Andronicus,  my  noble  father; 
The  wocful'd  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Rome  ! 
Farewel,  proud  Rome !  till  Lucius  come  again. 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewel,  Lavinia,  my  noble  fider  ; 
O,  'would  thou  wert  as  thou  'tofore  had  been  ! 
But  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lives. 
But  in  oblivion,  and  hateful  griefs. 
If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs  ; 
And  make  proud  Saturnine  ana  his  emprefs 
Beg  at  the  gates^  like  Tarquin  and  his  queeiv 
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Now  will  I  to  the  Gotns,  and  raifc  a  powert 
1  o  be  reveng*d  on  Rome  and  Satornine.  [Exiim 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

^  RcGm  in  Titus's  Haufe.     A  ba^fmet/et  »mi» 
£«ter  TiTVS,  Marcus,  La vinia^  aa^fj^mmgLv^ivs, 
a  hey. 

Tit,  So,  fo ;  now  fit :  and  look,  yon  eat  no  more 
Than  will  preferve  juft  fo  much  ftrength  in  as 
As  will  revenge  thefe  bitter  woes  of  oars. 
Marcus,  unknit  that  forrow-wrcathen  knot ; 
'I'liy  niece  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands 
And  cannot  paflionate  ^  our  tenfold  grief 
With  folded  armts.    TThis  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
Is  left  to  tyrannize  upon  my  brcaft  ; 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  mifery. 
Beats  in  this  hollow  pnfon  of  my  flcfli,     • 
Then  thus  I  thump  itdown. — 

Thou  map  of  woe,  that  thus  doft  talk  in  figns  !     [to  Lav. 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating. 
Thou  canft  not  flrike  it  thus  to  make  it  ftill. 
Wound  it  with  fighin^,  girl,  kill  it  with  mans ; 
Or  get  feme  little  knife  between  thy  teetn. 
And  jufl  againfl  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole  ; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall. 
May  run  into  that  fink,  and  foaking  in. 
Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  fea-falt  tears. 

Mar,  Fye,  brother,  fye  1  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tit,  How  no^  1  has  forrow  made  thee  dote  already  ? 
Why,  Marcus,  no  man  (hould  be  mad  but  I. 
What  violent  hands  can  (he  lay  on  her  life? 
Ah,  wherefore  doil  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands  ;— 
To  bid  Xiicas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 
How  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miferablc  ? 
O,  handle  npt  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands ; 
Left  we  remember  flill,  that  we  have  none.— 
.bye,  fyo,  how  frantickly  1  f<juare  my  talk ! 


This  obfolitc  verb  i$  Ukewifc  found  in  Spenfer: 


As 
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As  if  we  fliould  forget  we  had' no  hands. 

If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  !▼— 

Come,  let's  fall  to  ;  and,  gentle  girl,  eat  this  :— 

He];e  is  no  drink  1  Hark,  Marcus,  what  ihe  fays ;— « 

I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  fiens  ;— 

She  fays,  (he  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 

Brew'd  with  herforrows,  oiefh'd  upon  her  cheeits^  :-* 

Speechlefs  complainer,  X  will  learn  thy  thought ; 

In  thy  dumb  a£lion  will  I  be  as  perfed. 

As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers : 

Thou  ihalt  not  figh,  nor  hold  thy  ftumps  to  hearen. 

Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  fign. 

But  I,  of  thefe,  will  wreft  an  alphabet. 

And,  by  fliil  pradice  ^,  learn  to  know  thy  meaning. 

Boy.  Good  grandfire,  leave  thefe  bitter  deep  lamei 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  fome  pleafing  tale* 

Mar.  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  paffion  mov'd. 
Doth  weep  to  fee  his  grandfire's  heavinefs. 

Tit,  Peace,  tender  fapling ;  thou  art  made  of  tears 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. —  ' 

[Mzrcxx%^ftrikes  thetiijbtwithak 
What  doil  thou  iGbrike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knife  ? 

Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  kill'd,  my  lord  ;  a  fly* 

Tit.  Out  on  thee,  murderer !  thou  kiirft  my  heart 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent. 
Becomes  not  Titus'  brother ;  Get  thee  gone ; 
I  fee,  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 

Mar,  Alas,  my  lord,  1  have  but  kill*d  a  fly.^ 

Tit.  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother  * 
How  would  he  hang  his  flender  gilded  wings. 
And  buz  lamenting  doings  in  the  air  ^  ? 


3  — rae/h'd  upon  her  cbetks  .•]  A  very  coarde  alluiion  to  brewing. 

4  By  conftant  or  continual  praftice. 

5  Mother  perhaps  Hiould  be  omitteil,  ai  the  following  line  i 
only  in  the  fingular  number,  and  Titus  moil  probably  conftne 
thoughts  to  the  fufteiings  of  a  father, 

*  Lamenting  deingi  i^  zyttyi^lt  exprcflion,  and  conyeys  no 
I  read-'-dolings  —  • 

The  alteration  which  I  have  made,  though  it  is  but  the  additio 
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Poor  harmlcfs  fly ! 

That  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody. 

Came  here  to  make  os  merry ;  and  thou  haft  kill'd  him. 

Mar*  Pardon  me,  fir ;  it  was  a  black  ili-fayoar'd  fly. 
Like  to  the  emprefs'  Moor ;  therefore  I  kiil'd  him. 

Tit.  O,  0,0, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thpe. 
For  thou  haft  done  a  charitable  deed* 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  infult  on  him ; 
Flattering  myfelf,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor, 
Come  hither  purpofely  to  poifon  me. — 
There's  for  thyfelf,  and  that's  for  Tamora.— 
Ah,  iirrah  7,  yet  I  think  we  are  not  brought  fo  low. 
But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a  fly. 
That  comes  in  likenefs  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  man  !  grief  has  fo  wrought  on  him> 
He  takes  falfe  fliadows  for  true  fnbftances. 

Tit.  Com^,  take  away. — Lavinia,  go- with  me: 
I'll  to  thy  clofet ;  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  ftories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old.— 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thv  fi^ht  is  youn^. 
And  thou  (halt  read,  when  mine  begins  to  dazzle. 

[Extunt. 

ACT      IV.       SCENE      I. 

The  fame.     Before  Titus's  Hou/e. 

Enter  Titus  and  Marcus.     Then  enter  young  Lucius, 
Lavinia  running  after  him. 

Boy.  Help,  grandflre,  help  !  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  every  where,  I  Know  not  why  :— 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  fee  how  fwift  (he  comes  I 

fingle  letter,  is  a  great  increafe  of  the  feofe  \  and  though,  indeed, 
there  is  fomewhat  of  a  tautology  in  the  epithet  and  fubftantive  aoaexed 
to  it,  yet  that's  no  new  thing  v/fth  our  author.    Theobald. 

There  is  no  need  of  change.     Sad  doings  for  any  unfortunate  event. 
It  a  common  though  not  an  elegant  exprefllon.     Stezvens. 

7  Ab,  firrah,— ]  This  was  formerly  not  a  difrefpe6kful  cxpr«flion. 
Poiiis  ufes  the  fame  addrefs  to  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

3'  .  Alat, 


TITUS   ANDRONICUS, 

Alas,  fweet  aunt,  I  knoW  not  what  yoa  mean. 

Mar,  Stand  by  me,  Lucius ;  do  not  fear  thine  aan^ 

Tii.  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 
*  Boy.  Ay 5  when  my  father  was  in  Rome,  (he  did. 

Mar,  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  thcfc  ^gni 

Tit,    Fear  her  not,  Lucius: — Somewhat    doui 
mean: — 
See,  Lucius,  fee,  how  much  (he  makes  of  thee  < 
Somewhither  would  fhe  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  her  fons,  than  (he  hath  read  to  thee^ 
Sweet  poetry,  and  TuUy 's  Orator  *. 
Cand  thou  not  guefs  wherefore  (he  plies  thee  thus  ! 

Boy.  My  lord,  1  know  not,  I,  nor  can  I  guefs, 
Unlefs  fome  fit  or  frenzy  do  pofTefs  her : 
For  I  have  heard  my  grandfire  fay  full  oft. 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad; 
And  1  have  read,  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  forrow  ;  That  made  me  to  fear; 
Although,  my  lord,  I  know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did. 
And  would  not,  but  in  fiiry,  fright  my  youth : 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly; 
Caufelefs,  perhaps  :  But  pardon  me,  fweet  aunt: 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  moH  wUlingly  attend  your  ladyfhip. 

Mar.  Lucius,  I  will. . 

[Lavinia  turns   cvef  the  ho^ks  tuhicb  Lb 
has  let  fall. 

Tit,  How  now,  Lavinia  ? — Marcus,  what  means  th 
Some  book  there  is  that  (he  defires  to  fee  :»- 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  thefe? — Open  them,  boy.— 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  ikill'd ; 
Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library. 
And  fo  beguile  thy  forrow,  till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed.— 
Why  lifts  fhe  up  her  arms  in  fequence  thus  ? 

J 

'  Tully*t  treatife  on  eloquence,  addrefled  to  Brutus,  and  ej 
0rqform  The  quantity  of  Latin  words  wat  formerly  lictl^att«n< 
fflr.  Rowe  and  all  the  fubfequeat  edicori  read  Tully's  gratory* 
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Mar.  I  think,  (he  mean3>  that  there  wns  more  than  one 
Confederate  in  the  fad ;— Ay,  more  there  was : — 
Or  elfe  to  heaven  (he  heaves  them  for  revenge. 

Tit^  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  ihe  tofTeth  ib  ? 

Boy.  Grandiire,  'tis  Ovid's  M etamorphofis ; 
My  mother  gave  it  me. 

Mar.  For  love  of  her  that's  gone. 
Perhaps  (he  cuU'd  it  fixnn  among  the  reft; 

Tit.  Soft !  fee,  how  bufily  ihe  turns  the  leave* ! 
Help  her :  What  would  ihe  find  ?  Lavinia,  ihall  I  read  ? 
This  is  the  tragick  tale  of  Philomel, 
•  And  treats  of  Tereus*  treafon,  and  his  rape ; 
And  rape,  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy.  • 

Mar*  See,  brother  fee;    note,  how  ihe   quotes  the 
leaves  ^. 

Tit.  Lavinia,  wert  thou  thus  fnrpriz'^d,  fweet  girl> 
Raviih'd,  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthlcfs,  vaft,  and  gloomy  woods  ?-»- 
See,  fee !—  . 

Av,  fuch  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt« 
(6,  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there !) 
Pattern'd  by  that  the  poet  here.defcribes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders^  and  for  rapesc. 

Mar.  O,  why  ihonld  nature  build  fotoul  a  den,. 
Unlefs  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies  I 

Tit.  Give  figns,  iweet  girl,— for  here  are  none  but 
friends, — 
What  Roman  lord  it  was  durft  do  the  deed : 
Or  flunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erft. 
That  left  the  camp  to  fin  in  Lncrece*  bed  ? 

Mar.  Sit  down,  fweet  niece;— brother,  fit  down  By 
►        me. — 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercury, 
lufpire  me,  that  I  may  this  treaion  find  !— 
My  lord,  look  here ; — look  here,  Lavinia : 
This  fandy  plot  is  plain ;  guide,  if  thou  can(^. 
This  after  me,  when  J  have  writ  my  ujime 

Without. 

>  To  qu»u  1$  to  obfcrYe.  S  t  b  z  vx  n  s. 
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Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 

[He  ijuritts  bis  name  intib  his  ftaff^  and  guides  it 
Hvitb  bisftet  andmouib. 
Curs'd  be  that  heart,  that  forced  us  to  this  ftiift  !-»• 
Write  thou,  good  niece  ;  and  here  difplay,  at  Iail» 
What  God  will  have  difcover'd  for  revenge : 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  forrows  plain^ 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors^  and  the  truth  I 

{She  takes  tbe  ftaff  in  her  moutb,  and  guides  it 
nuitb  bepjtumpsy  and  njorites. 

Tit.  O,  do  you  read,  my  lord,  what  fhc  hath  writ? 
Stuprum'^CbiroU''^Demetrius . 

Mar.  What,  what  I — the  laftful  fons  of  Tamora 
Performers  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  ? 

Tit^ — Magne  Dominator felt*', 
Tarn  lent  us  audis  fceltra  f  tarn  lentus  ^ides  t 

Mar.  0-,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord  i  although,  I  knowj 
There  is  enough  written  upon  thi's  earth. 
To  ftir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildeft  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me ;  Lavinia,  kneel ;  ^ 
And  kneel,  fweet  boy,  the  Roman  He^or's  hope ; 
And  fwear  with  me,«>-«s  with  the  woeftil  feere  % 
And  father,  of  that  ckafte  diihonoor'd  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  fware  fb#  Lucrece*  rape,— 
That  we  will  profecute,  by  good  advice. 
Mortal  revenge  upon  theie  traiterou^  Goths, 
And  fee  their  blood,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

Tit.  *Tis  fure  enough^  an  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hurt  thefe  l^ar-whelps,  then  beware : 
The  dam  will  wake ;  and,  if  fhe  wind  you  once. 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  IKII  iri  l«ague. 
And  lulls  him  whilft  Iheplaveth  on  her  back. 
And,  when  he  deeps,  will  ike  do  what  ihe  lifU 

^   ^.  Magne  Rfgnator  Dium,   See.  U    the  ^xdamatlon  of  Httfalitut 
when  Pbadra  dircovers  the  fecret  or  her  inceftuous  piflton  in  Seneca's 

tragedy.  • 

*  Feere  fignifics  a  companiony  and  here  metaphorically  a  hujhand. 
Tiie  woxd/eere  or  pbeere  very  frequently  occurs  among  the  old  dra- 
matic write;?  and  othcr^. 

You're 
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You're  a  yoang  hontfrnan^  Marcos ;  let  it  alone  ; 

And,  come>  I  will  gp  get  a  leafof  brafs. 

And  with  a  gad  of  ueei  ^  will  write  thefe  words. 

And  lay  it  by :  the  angry  northern  wind 

Will  blow  thefe  fands,  like  Sybil's  leaves,  abroad. 

And  where's  your  leiTon  then?— Boy,  what  fay  you^ 

Soy.  I  fay,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man. 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  fhould  not  be  fafe 
For  thefe  bad-bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

Mar*  Ay,  that's  my  boy  !  thy  father  hath  full  oft 
For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 

Boy,  And,  uncle,  fo  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 

ST/V.  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armoury ; 
Lucius,  I'll  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  emprefs"  fons 
Prefents,  that  I  intend  to  fend  them  both : 
Come,  come  i  thou'lt  do  thy  meifa^e,  wilt  thou  not  ? 

•Boj.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  boibms,  grandfire* 

Tit.  No,  boy,  not  fo ;  I'll  teach  thee  anotl^r  courfe^r 
Lavinia,  come : — Marcos,  look  to  my  houfe; 
Lucius  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  cotirt ; 
Ay,  marry,  will  we,  fir ;  and  we'll  be  waited  on. 

[ExeuHtTiTuSi  Lavinia,  andH&fm- 

Mar.  O  heaven?^  can  you  hear  a  good  man  groan. 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compaffion  him  ? 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  Kis  ecflafy: 
That  hath  more  fears  of  forrow  in  his  heart. 
Than  foe-men's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  ihield  : 
But  yet  fo  juft,  that  he  will  not  revenge : — 
Revenge  the  heavens  ♦  for  old  Andronicus !  [Exit. 

'  Agadt  from  Ae  Saxon  ^ab»  i.  e,  the  point  of*  fpear,  is  afed  here 
for  fome  Hmilar  pointed  inftrument. 

4  Revenge  the  beMvens'^}  We  (houM  read  :     . 
Revenge  thee,  heavens  /—    Warbwrtok • 
It  ihould  be  t 

Revengti  ye  heavens  I 
TVwat  by  the  tranfcriber  Uken  forj^S  the.     Johnson. 

I  believe  the  old  reading  is  right,  and  figQl&es«-MBtfj|  tbt  heavens  rf- 
vengit  Sgc.    Stssvrns. 

Tbelieve  we  ihould  read    '  • 

Revenge  then  heavens.    Ttrwkitt. 

*  SCENE^ 
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S  C  E  N  E    II. 

The  fame.     A  Roam  in  the  Palace* 

Enter  Aaron,  Chiron,  ^v^Dbmetrius,  at  q^e  doorx 
at  another  door ,  young  Lucius,  and  an  Attendant ^ 
inith  a  bundle  oftweapHnSf  and  ver/es  writ  upon  them* 

Chi,  Demetrius,  here's  the  fon  of  Lucias  ; 
He  hath  fome  nleflage  to  deliver  to  us. 

Aan  Ay,  fome  mad  rocffagc  from  his  mad  grandfather. 

Boy,  My  lords,  with  all  the  humblenefs  I  may» 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus ; — 
And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both.      [AJide. 

Dem,  Gramercy ',  lovely  Lucius  ;  What's  the  news? 

Boy,  That  you  are  both  dccypher'd,  that's  the  news. 
For  villains  inark'd  with -rape.  [Afide,]  May  it  plcafc  yo«t 
My  grandfire,  well-advis'd,  hath  fent  by  mc 
The  goodlied  weapons  of  his  armoury. 
To  gratify  your  honourable  youth. 
The  hope  of  Rome ;  for  fo  he  bade  me  fay  ; 
And  fo  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  prefect 
Your  lordihips,  that  whenever  you  have  need. 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
And  fo  I  leave  you  both,  [AjSde,]  like  bloody  Tillains. 

[Exeunt  Boy  and  Attendant. 

Dem.   WRat^s  here?    A  fcrolli    and  written  round 
about  ? 
Let's  fee ; 

Integer  'vit^t,  /celen/que  ftirus, 
Non  eget  Mauri  jaculis  nee  arcu. 

Chi.  O,  'tis  a  verfe  in  Horace ;  I  know  it  well : 


I  read  it  in  the  grammar  long  ago. 
Aar»  Ay,  juft; — a  verfe  in  Horace ;— right,  you  have 
it. 

NoWf 

5  Cramer ry,'-1  i,  e.  grand  mcr€^\  great  ibanktt 
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Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  afs  I 

Here's  n6-fourid  jell^l   the  old  man  hath  found 

their  gv»ilt ; 
And  fends  the  weapons  wrapp'd  about  with 

lines,  \AJide. 

That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the  quick. 
But  were  our  witty  emprefs  well  a-foot. 
She  would  applaud  Andronicus'  conceit. 
But  let  her  reft  in  her  unreft  a  while. —  -  J 

And  now,  young  lords,  was't  not  a  happy  ftar 
Led  us  to  kome,  ftrangers,  and,  more  than  fo» 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  ? 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gate 
To  brave  tne  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem.  fiut  me  more  good,  to  fee  fo  great  a  lord 
Bafely  iniinuate,  and  lend  us  gifts. 

Aar.  Had  he  not  reafon,  lord  Demetrius? 
Did  you  not  ufe  his  daughter  yzry  friendly  ? 

Dem.  I  would,  we  had  a  thoufand  Roman  dame* 
At  fuch  a  bay,  by  turn  to  fcrve  our  Ittft. 

Cbi^  A  charitable  wiih»  and  full  of  love. 

Aar,  Here  lacks  but  your  mother  for  to  fay  amen. 

Ch\  And  that  would  (he  for  twenty  thoufand  more* 

Dem,  Come,  let  us  go ;  and  pray  to  all  the  gods 
For.our  bek)ved  mother  in  her  pains. 

Jar.  Pray  to  the  devils ;  the  gods^have  given  us  o*cr. 

[J^Jt.     Flourijb. 

Dem.Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flourifh  thus  ? 

Chi.  Belike,  for  joy  the  emperor  nath  a  fon. 

Dem.  Soft ;  who  comes  here  I 
Enter  a  Nur/e,  iJuitb  a  BlacA-a-moor  Child  in  her  arms^ 

Nur.  Good-morrow,  lords : 
O^  tell  me,  did  you  fee' Aaron  the  Moor  ? 

jfar 

*  This  mode  of  expredion  was  common  formerly ;  So,  in  iT. 
Henry  /A^.  P.  I.  «  Here's  no  fine  villainy  1'*— We  yet  talk  of  giving  a 
fiund  drubbing.  Mr.  Theobald,  howcycr,  and  the  modcra  editors,  read 
■-Hcre'^  no/w</jcft.    MiLLONE. 
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Aar.  Well,  more,  or  lefs,  or  ne'cra  whit  at  all. 
Here  Aaron  is ;  and  what  with  Aaron  now  ? 
Nur,  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  unddne  ! 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore  1 

Aar.  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  doft  thou  keep  ?  ^ 
What  doll  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms  ? 

iVttr.  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven's  eye 
Our  emprefs'  ihame,  and  ftately  Rome's  difgrace  >— 
^\i!t  is  dcliver'd,  lords,  ihe  is  deliver'd. 

Aar.  To  whom  ? 

Nur.  I  mean,  ihe  is  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  God 
Give  her  good  reft !  What  hath  he  fent  her  ? 

Nur.  A  devil. 

Aar.  Why,  then  (he  is  the  devil's  dam;  a  joyful  iflc 

Nur.  A  joy  lefs,  difmal,  black,  and  forrowful  iflbc : 
Here  is  the  b^be,  as  loathfome  as  a  toad 
Amongfl  the  faireft  Jbreeders  of  our  clime. 
The  emprefs  fends  it  thee,  thy  (lamp,  thy  fcal. 
And  bids  thee  chriften  it  with  thy  dagger's  point, 

Aar.  Out,  you  whore  !  is  black  fo  bafe  a  hue  ?— 
Sweet  blowfe,  you  are  a  beauteous  bloiTcm,  fure* 

Dem.  Villain,  what  haft  thou  done  ?    ' 

Aar.  That  vvKich  thou  . 

Canft  not  undo.  ' 

C^i\  Thou  haft  undone  our  mother. 

-r^^r.  Villain,  I  have  done  thy  mother^. 

jOem.  And  therein,  hellin\dog,  thou  haft  undone^ 
Woe  to  her  chance,  and  damn'd  her  loathed  choice  I 
Accurs'd  the  offspring  of  fo  foul  a  fiend  I 

CI}i.  It  (hall  not  live. 

Aar.  It  (hall  not  die. 

Nur,  Aaron,  it  muft ;  the  motllcr  wills  it  fo. 

Aar.  What,  muft  it,  nurfe  ?  then  let  no  man,  but  I. 
Do  execution  on  my  flefh  and  bloodi 

Dim.  I'll  broach  the  tadpole*  on  my  rai)ier*s  point : 
Nurfe,  give  it  me ;  my  fword  (hall  loon  difpatch  it. 

jt 

7  To  do  U  here  ufed  obfcenely. 

«  ,  A  Itreacb  is  tiff  it*    Vllffit  .thp  tadpole^ 
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Aar*  Sooner  this  fword  fhall  plough  thy  bowels  up. 

\fakes  the  child  from  the  nurfe^  and  draviwm 
Stay,  murderous  villains !  will  you  kill  your  brother  \ 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  flcy. 
That  Ihone  fo  brightly  when  this  bo^r  was  got. 
He  dies  upon  my  fcymitar's  (harp  point. 
That  toucnes  this  my  firft-bom  (on  and  heir! 
I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus, 
With  all  his  threatening  band  of  Typhon*s  brood. 
Nor  great  Alcides,  nor  the  god  of  war. 
Shall  feize  this  prey,  out  ofnis  fether's  hands. 
What,  what ;  ye  fanguine,  ihallow-hearted  boys ! 
Ye  white-limn' d  walls  1  ye  alehoufe  painted  iigns ! 
Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue. 
In  that  it  fcorns  to  bear  another  hue : 
Tor  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  the  fwan's  black  legs  to  white. 
Although  (he  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood.— 
Tell  the  emprefs  from  me,  1  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own  ;  excufe  it  how  (he  can. 

Dem*  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  miftrcfs  thus  ? 

Aar*  My  miftrefs  is  my  miflrefs ;  this,  myfelf ; 
The  vigour,  and  the  pifturc  of  my  youth  : 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer; 
This,  maugre  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  fafe. 
Or  fomeof  you  (hall  fmoke  for  it  in  Rome.     ^ 

J)em.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  fham'd. 

Chi^  Rome  will  defpife  her  for  this  foul  efcape  ♦• 

l^ur.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her  death. 

Chi.  I  blufh  to  think  upon  this  ignomy  *. 

Aar^  Why  there's  the  privilege  your  oeauty  bears ; 
Fye,  treacherous  hue !  that  will  betray  with  blufhing 
The  clofe  enadts  and  counfels  of  the  heart ! 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer  *: 
Look,  how  the  black  flave  fmiles  upon  the  father ; 
As  who  (hould  fay.  Old  lady  I  am  thine  own* 
He  is  your  brother,  lords ;  fenfibly  fed 

Of 

t  m^for  tbitfiul  efcape.^l  This  foul  illegitimate  child. 

I  mmtblt  ignomy,']  i.  e.  ignominy. 

•  m^notber  leer  :J  Lur  is  complexion;  or  hue* 
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^f  that  felf-blood  that  firft  gave  life  to  yott; 
And,  from  that  womb,  where  you  imprifon'd  were« 
^e  is  infranchifed  and  come  to  light : 
^ay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  furer  iide, , 
Jllthough  my  feal  be  (lamped  in  his  face. 

Nur*  Aaron,  what  ihall  I  fay  unto  the  emprefs  ? 

Dem,  Advife  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  done» 
^nd  we  will  all  fubfcribe  to  thy  adVice ; 
Save  thou  the  child,  fo  we  may  all  be  fafe. 

Aar,  Then  fit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  confult* 
My  fon  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you  2 
£eep  there  ;  Now  talk  at  pleafure  of  your  fafety. 

[They  fit  on  the gn 

Dem.  How  many  women  faw  this  child  of  his  ? 

Jar.  Why,  fo,  brave  lords;    When  we  all  joi 
league, 
1  am  a  lamb :  but  if  youbrave  the  Moor, 
Tiie  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lionefs. 
The  ocean  fwells  not  fo  as  Aaron  ftorms,— « 
But,  fay  again,  how  many  faw  the  child  ? 

Nur,  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myfelf. 
And  no  one  eife,  but  the  deliver'd  emprefs* 

Aar.  The  emprefs,  the  midwife,  and  yourfelf : 
Two  may  keep  counfel,  when  the  third's  away  ' : 
Go  to  the  emprefs ;  tell  her  this  I  faid:— -  \fiabbing 
Wcke,  wekc  I— fo  cries  a  pig,  prepar'd  to  the  fpit. 

Dem.  What  mean'ft  thou,  Aaron  ?  Wherefore  didft 
this?     . 

Aar,  O  lord,  fir,  *tis  a  deed  of  policy  : 
Shall  file  liue  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours  ? 
A  long-tongu'd  babbling  gofiip  ?  no,  lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  far,  one  Muliteus  lives,  my  countryman, 
Tiis  wife  but  yefiei night  was  brought  to  bed  $ 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are: 
Go  pack  with  him  ^  and  give  the  mother  gold, 

3  This  proverb  is  introduced  likewifem  Romeo  and  Juliets  AC 

4  Pack  here  feems  to  have  tht  meuiiing  of  make  a  hsrgain, 
may  mean>  as  in  the  phrafe  of  modern  £aj»eftersy  to  916L  collui 


^6  TITUS    ANDRONICUJS* 

And  tell  them  both  the  circumftance  of  all ; 

And  how  by  this  their  child  fhall  be  advanc'd^ 

And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 

And  fubftituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 

To  calm  this  tempeft  whirling  in  the  court ; 

And  let  the  emperor  dandle  liim  for  his  own; 

Hark  ye,  lords ;  ye  fee,  I  have  given  her  phy$ck^ 

[poiruiug  f  tbi  nmju 
And  you  mufl:  needs  beftow  her  funeral ;  , 

The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  grooms : 
This  done,  fee  that  you  take  no  longer  days. 
But  fend  the  midwife  prefently  to  me. 
The  midwifie,  and  the  nurfe,  well  made  away,   • 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  pleafe. 

Chi.  Aaron,  I  fee,  thou  wilt  not  XxxxQl  the  air 
With  fecrets'. 

Dem.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 
Herfelf,  and  here,  are  highly  bound  to  tbec.  *^ 

[Ex€unt  D  E  M .  and  Chi.  bearing  of  the  nurft* 

Aar  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  fwift  as  fwallow  flies  ; 
There  to  difpofe  this  treafure  in  mine  arms. 
And  fecretly  to  greet  the  emprefs*  friends. — 
Come  on,  you  thick-lip'd  ilave,  I'll  bear  you  hence ; 
For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  fhifts : 
I'll  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots. 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  fuck  the  goat, 
And  cabin  in  a  cave ; . and  feing  you  up 
To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.  \Exit% 

SCENE     III. 

I'hefame.     A publick  Place* 

Enter  Titus,  hearing  arr(y=wsj  twith  Utters  at  the  ends  ^ 
them  \  nxjith  him  Marcvs,  young  Luc  1  us,  and  other 
Gentlemen^  ^j)itb  hvws. 

TiV.Come,  Marcus,  come ; — Kinfmen,  this  is  the  way :— 
Sir  boy,  let  me  fee  your  archery  ;  look 
Ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tis  there  ftraight  2 
Terras  Aftnea  reliquit^,'^ 
B.e  you  remember'd,  Marcus,  fhe's  gone,  ihc's  fled. 
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Rr«,  take  you  to  yoor  tool^.     Yov,  coAfias,  flult 
3o  found  the  ocean,  and  caft-rour  neti  j 
ilappily  you  may  find  her  in  tne  fea; 
Yet  there's  as  litde  jullrce  as  at  land : — 
No ;  Publius*and  Senrpronius,  you  muft  do  It ; 
Tis  you  moftdsg  with  nrattock,  and  with  fptde^ 
Andpicrcctheinmoft  ceaterof  theearth; 
Their,  when  yon  come  tt>  Pluto's  region, 
Ipray  yon,  deliver  hinr  this  petition : 
Tell  him ,  it  is  for  juftice,.  and  for  aid ; 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus» 
Shaken  with  forrows  in  nngratefui  Rome,>«-  ^ 
Ah,  Rome ! — Well,  well ;  I  made  thee  mifciiiblc» 
What  time  I  threw  the  people's  fufFrages 
On  him  that  thus  dotfa  tyrannize  o'er  me.— • 
Go,  get  you  gone ;  and  pray  be  careful  all. 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unfearch'd ; 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  fliipp'd  her  hcndc. 
And,  kinfmen,  then  we  may  ^o  pipe  for  judice. 

Mar.  O,  Publitfs,  Is  not  this  a  heavy  ca(e« 
To  fee  thy  noble  uncle  thus  diih-ad  ? 

P«^.  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  concerns^] 
By  dav  and. night  to  attend  him  carefully  ; 
And  feed  his  humour  kididly  as  we  may. 
Till  time  beget  fomc  careful  remedy. 

Mar.  Kinlmen,  his  forrows  are  paft  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths ;  and  with  revengefal  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude. 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 

Tit.  Publius,  how  now  ?  how  now,  my  mailers. 
What,  have  you  met  witji  her  ? 

PuL  No,  my  good  lord ;  but  Pluto  fends  you  word 
If  you  will  have  revenge  from  hell,  you  ftiall : 
Marry,  fbrjiiftice,  (he  is  fo  employ 'd, 
He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  fomewhcre  cHe, 
^So  that  perforce  you  muA  needs  fhiy  a  time. 

Tit.  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  delays. 
I'll  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below, 
"  And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels.— • 
Marcus,  we  are  but  fhrubs,  no  cedars  we : 

Vol.  VI.  X 
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No  big-bon'd  men,  framed  of  the  Cyclops'  £ze ; 

But  metal,  Marcus,  fleel  to  the  very  back ; 

Yet  wrung  with  wrongs ',  more  than  our  backs  can  bear  :«-• 

And  fith  there  is  no  judice  in  earth  nor  hell. 

We  will  folicit  heaven ;  and  move  the  gods. 

To  fend  down  juilice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs : 

'Come,  to  this  gear.     You  are  a  good  archer,  Marcus, 

[He  gi'ues  them  the  urrvwu 
Ad  Jo*vem,  that's  for  you :— Here^  ad  AfoHinem  ;— 
AdMartem,  that's  for  myfelf; — 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas  2 — Here  to  Mercury : 
To  Saturn,  Caias,  not  to  Saturnine, — 
You  were  as^opd  to  fhoot  againft  the  wind.— 
To  it,  boy.     Marcus,  loofe  when  I  bid: 
O'  my  word,  I  have  written  to  e£Fe6l.; 
There's  not  a  god  left  unfolicjited. 

Mar.  Kinfmen,  ihoot  all  your  Ihafts  into  the  court : 
"We  will  afHid  the  emperor  in  his  pride, 

Tit,  Now,  mailers,  draw.    \TheyJboot.1  O,  well  faid« 
Lucius ! 
Good  boy,  in  Virgo*s  lap  ;  give  it  Pallas, 

Mar.  My  lord,  1  aim  a  mile  beyond  the  Aoon^ 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupitel:  by  this. 

Tit.  Ha  !  Publius,  Publius,  what  haft  thou  done ! 
See,  lee,  thou  hail  (hot  off  one  of  Taurus'  horns. 

Mar.  This  was  the  fport,  my  lord ;  when  Publius  fliot^ 
The  bull  being  gall'd,  gave  Aries  fuch  a  knock 
That  down  feu  both  the  ram's  horns  in  the  court ; 
And  who  ihouldfind  them  but  the  emprefs'  villain? 
She  laugh'd,  and  toM  the  Moor,  he  fhould  not  choofe 
But  give  them  to  his  mailer  for  a  prefent. 
^    Tit.  Why,  there  it  goes:  God  give  your  lordfhip  joy 

Filter  a  Clonvn,  <with  a  hajket  and  t^wo  pigeons. 
News,  news  from  heaven  !  Marcus,  the  poft  is  come. 
Sirrah,  .what  tidings  ?  have  you  an)r  letters  ? 
Shall  I  have  juilice  ?  what  fays  Jupiter  ? 

CUwft.  Ho !  the  gibbet-maker  f  he  fays,  that  be  hath 
taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  muil  not  be  hang'd 
till  the  next  week. 

Th. 

s  To  writf^  A  horfe  it  to  prelt  or  ftrtin  hit  back. 
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Tit,  But  what  fays  Jupiter,  I  afk  thee? 

CUivn.  Alas,  fir,  [  know  not  Jupiter;  I  never  drank 
with  him  in  all  my  life. 

Tit.  Why,  villain,  art  riot  thou  the  carrier  ? 

Cloivn.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons  lir  ;  nothing  elfe. 

Tit,  Why,  didft  thou  not  come  from  heaven  ? 

Clo<wn,  Prom  heaven  ?'  alas,  fir,  I  never  came  there  :* 
Godfbrbid,  I  (hould  be  fobold  to  prcfs  to  heaven  in  my 
young  days.     Why,  I  am  going  with  my  pigeons  to  the 
tribunal  plebs^,  to  take  up  a  matter  of  brawl  betwixt«k 
my  uncle  and  one  of  the  emperial's  men. 

Mar.  Why,  iir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be,  to  ferve  for 
your  orlation ;  and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons  to  the 
emperor  from  you. 

Tit,  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to  the  em- 
peror with  a  grace  ? 

Clown,  Nzy,  truly,  lir,  I  could  never  fay  grace  in  all 
ay  life. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  come  hither ;  make  no  more  ado» 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor: 
By  me  thou  fhalt  have  juftice  at  his  hands. 
Hold,  hold  ;-^mean  while,  here's  money  for  thy  charges.. 
Give  me  a  pen  and  ink. — 
Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  fupphcation  ? 

Clown.  Ay,  fir. 

Tit,  Then  here  is  a  fupplication  for  you.  And  when 
you  come  to  him,  at  the  iir  11  approach,  you  mud  kneel ; 
then  kifi  his  foot ;  then  deliver  up  your  pigeons  ;  and 
then  look  for  your  reward.  Til  be  at  hand ;  fir;  fee  you 
do  it  bravely. 

Clown.  I  warrant  you,  fir ;  let  me  alone. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  haft  thou  a  knife  ?  Come,  let  me  fee  it. 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration  ; 
For  thou  haft  made  it  like  an  humble  fuppJiant:— 
And  when  thou  haft  given  it  the  emperor. 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  fays. 

X  2  Clo'wnt, 

^  I  fuppofe  the  Clown  means  to  fay,  Plebeian  tribune^  i.  c.  tribune  of 
the  people;  for  none  could  fill  this  ollice  but  fuch  as  were  defcsnded 
from  riebe'ian  anceftors.     Stkkve^s. 

Haainer  fuppofcs  that  he  manb-^tribunus  flebts 
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Clown*  God  be  with  you,  fir ;  I  will, 
Tit^  Come,  Marcus,  let  us  go  :^-Publius,  follow  me.* 

[Exeunt  0^ 

SCENE    IV.     . 
Thejame.     Before  the  Palace. 
£/^/#rSATURNXNUs,TAMOiiA,CHi&ON,  Demetrius, 

Lords ^  and  Others  :  Saturninus  lAtitb  the  arrvws  in  hU 

band,  that  TiXsksfiot,, 

Sat,  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  thefe  ?  Was  ever  feea 
An  emperor  of  Rome  thus  over-borne. 
Troubled,  confronted  thUs ;  and,  for  the  extent 
Of  cgal  juftice,  us'd  in.  fuch  contempt  f 
My  lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mightful  gods. 
However  thefe  diibirbers  of  our  peace 
Buz  in  the  people's  ears,  there  nought  hath  pafs'd^ 
But'even  with  law,  ag<tinft  the  wilful  fons 
Of  old  Andronicus.     And  what  an  if 
His  forrows  have  fo  overwhelmed  his  wits. 
Shall  we  be  thus  afflidbed  in  his  wreaks  7, 
Hb  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  his  bitternefs  ? 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redref»: 
See,  here's  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Mercury ; 
This  to  Apollo ;  this  to  the  god  of  war : 
Sweet  fcroUs,  to  fly  about  the  ftreets  of  Rome  1 
What's  this,  but  libellin|;  againil  the  fenatc. 
And  blazoning  ourinjulhce  every  where? 
A  guodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords? 
As  who  would  fay,  in  Rome  no  juftice  were. 
But,  if  1  live,  his  feigned  ecftafies 
Shall  be  no  Iheltcr  to  thefe  outrages : 
But  he  and  his  (hall  know,  that  jufticc  lives 
In  Saturninos' health  ;  whom,  ifihefleep^ 
He'll  fo  av/ake,  as  fhe  in  fury  (hall 
Cut  off  the  proud' II  confpirator  that  lives. 

Tam,  My  gracious  lord,  my  lovely  Saturninje> 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  my  thoughts. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age, 

Thi 

7  •*^a  wreaks,]  it  e.  his  reveDges. 
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The  cffefts  qF forrow  for  Ws  valiant  fons, 

Whofc  lofs  hath  pierc'd  hiro  deep-and  fcarr'd  his  hcai 

And  rather  comfort  his  diftrefled  plight. 

Than  profecute  the  meaneft,  or  the  beft. 

For  thefe  contempts.  Why,  thus  it  (hall  bvconre 

High-witted  Tamora  to  gloze  with  all ;  [4 

But,  Titos,  I  have  touch'd  thee  to  the  quick. 

Thy  life-blood  out :  if  Aaron  now  be  wife. 

Then  i»  all  fafe,  the  anchor*s  in  the  port.^— 

Enter  Clown'. 
How  rtcfw,  ^obd  fellow  ?  would'ft  thou  fpeak  with  us 
CicwM.  Ye^,  forfooth,  an  your  mifter(hip  be  cmpei 
7'am,  Emprcfs  I  am,  but  yonder  fits  the  emperor. 
Cioivn.  'Tis  he. — God,  and  faint  Stephen,  give 
good  den  ;  I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  and  a  cou} 
pigeons  here.  [Saturninus  reads  the  L 

Sat*  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  prefcntly 
Clown.  How  touch  money  muft  I  iMive  ? 
Tarn*  Come>  iirrah,  you  muft  be  hang'd. 
Clown,  Hang*d  I  liy'r  lady,  then  I  have  brought 
iiedc  to  a  fair  end.        ^  [Exit,  gua 

Sat.  Dcfpightful  and  intolerable  wrongs  ! 
Shall  I  endure  this  monftrous  villainy  ? 
I  know  from  whence  this  fame  device  proceeds  i 
May  this  be  borne  ? — as  if  his  traiteroua  fons. 
That  dy'd  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  means  been  butchered  wrongfully. -• 
Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair ; 
Nor  age,  nor  honour,  (hall  fhape  privilege  >— 
For  this  proud  mock,  I'll  be  thy  flaughter-man ; 
Sly  frantick  wretch,  that  holp*ft  to~make  me  great. 
In  hope  thyfelf  fhould  govern  Rome  and  me. 
£/f/^r  i/EMiLius. 
Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  iEmilius  ? 
jEmiU  Arm  *,  my  lords ;  Rome  never  had  more  c 
The  Goths  have  gather'd  head  j  and  with  a  power 
Of  high-refolved  men,  bent  to  the  fpoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  conduft 
Xs 

^<  Jlrm  U  here  t^fed  as  %  diffyUaWe. 
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Of  Lucius,  fbn  to  old  Andronicus  ; 
\V1  o  threats,  in  courfe  of  this  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriol anus  did. 

Sat,  Is  warlilfic  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths? 
Thefe  tidings  nip  mej  and  I  bang  the  head 
-As  flowers  with  m)ft,  or  grafs  beat  down  with  ftormib 
Ay,  now  begin  ourforrows  to  approach : 
'Tis  he,  the  common  people  love  fo  much; 
Myfelf  hath  often  over-heard  them  fay, 
(When  I  have  walked  like  aprivate  man,) 
That  Lucius'  banilhment  was  wrongfully, 
Attd  they  have  wifh'd  that  Lucius  were  their  emperor. 

Tarn.  Why  Ihould  you  fear  ?  is  not  your  city  ftrong  ? 

^^2/.  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius ; 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  fuccour  him. 

7am,  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,  like  thy  name*. 
Is  the  fun  dimm'd,  that  gnats  do  fly  in  it  ? 
The  eagle  fuifers  little  birds  to  fmg. 
And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby  j 
Knowing,  that  with  the  fhadow  of  his  wings,     - 
He  can  at  pleafure  flint  their  melody : 
Even  fo  may 'ft  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  fpirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus, 
With  words  more  fweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous^ 
Then  baits  to  filh,  or  honey-ftalks  to  fheep^j 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait. 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

Sat,  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  fon  for  us. 

Tam,  If  Tamora  entreat  him,  then  he  will: 
For  I  can  fmooth,  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promifes ;  that  were  his  heart 
Almoft  invpregnable,  his  old  ears  deaf. 
Yet  fhould  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  tongue.— 

Go 

9  JJontyfialks  are  clover  flowers,  which  contain  a  fwect  juice.  It  is 
common  for  cattle  to  overcharge  thcmfelvea  with  clover,  and  die. 

Johnson. 

«  Thefe  honey  ftaiks,  whatever  they  may  be,  (fays  Mr.  Mafon,)  m 
defcribed  as  retting  th«  Iheep,  not  but  flings  them  :  whereas  doveris  the 
-wholefomeft  food  you  can  give  them."— Perhaps  the  authour  was  not  fo 
ikillfu)  a  farmer  as  the  conunejDUtor*    Maloni. 
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Go  thoQ  before^  be  our  embaiTador :  [10  iBmilios* 

Say,  that  the  emperor  requefts  a  parley 
Of  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  the  xneetbg. 

Saf,  iEmilius,  do  this  meiTage  honourably: 
And  if  he  ftand  on  hoftage  for  hiis  fafety , 
Bki  him  demand  what  pledee  will  pleafe  him  be(l»   ' 

^mil.  Your  bidding  (hall  I  do  efFedlually.  {Exit* 

Tarn.  Now  will  I  to  that  old  Andronicus  % 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  I  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Goths. 
And  now>  fweet  emperor,  be  blith  again. 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sat»  Theago  fucceiTantly  ^,  and  plead  to  him.  [Exeunt* 


A  C  T    V.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Plains  near  Rome. 
Enter  Lvci  vs,  and  Goths,  ijoitb  drum  and  celours.- 

*  Luc.  Approved  warriors,  and  my  faithful  friends, 
I  have  received  letters  from  great  Rome, 

Which  fignii^,  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor. 
And  how  denroiu  of  oar  fight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witnefs, 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 
'  And,  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  fcathe, 
.Let  him  make  treble  fatisfa^ion.  *       ' 

♦  I.  Goth.  Brave  flip,  fprung  from  the  great  Andronicus, 
Whofe  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comfort ; 
Whofe  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeds, 
Ingrateful  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt. 

Be  bold  in  us:  we'll  follow  where  thou  lead'ft,— 
Like  flinging  bees  in  hotteft  fummer's  day^ 
Led  by  their  mafler  to  the  flower'd  fields,— 
And  be  avcng'don  curfed  Tamora. 

X  4  Goths. 

«  Tbtn  90  fuccefTantly,]  Whether  the  authour  of  this  play  had  any 
authority  for  this  word,  I  know  not )  but  I  fufpe^  he  had  not.  In  the 
next  ad  he  with  equal  licence  ufes  rapine  fot  raft,  h^  JucftfJ^rizly  i 
tufjo^thcmtztitfucceft/Mllj,    Malonx. 


^  TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 

Gotks^  -And,  as  he  faith,  fo  fay  we  all  with  hijn^ 
Luc.  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  lA. 

Bot  who  comes  here,  led  by  a  luily  Goth  ? 

Enter  a  Goth,  leading  Aaron,  tuith  bis  child  fti  iris  araw^ 
^.  G»:Jb.  JRenowned  Lucius,  from  oar  troops  I  ftray*^d» 

To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monaftery; 

And  as  I  earneftly  did  fix  mine  eye 

Upon  the  wafted  building,  fuddenly 

i  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 

i  made  unto  the  noife ;  when  foom  I  heard 

The  crying  babe  con troll'd  with  this  difcourfe: 
-  Fiace,  ta^wnyjlaiie  ;  half  me ^  and  half  thy  dam  / 

Did  not  thy  hue  heiiuray  luho/e  brat  thou  art. 

Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother* s  looky 

nilain^  thou  might* Jl  ha*ve  been  an  emperor: 

JBut  njuhere  the  bull  and  co<w  are  both  milk'wbite, 

They  never  do  beget  AAoal-hlack  calf* 

Peace i  'villain^  peace! — even  thus  he  rates  the  babc,-^ 

for  I  miifl  bear  thee  to  a  trujiy  Goth  ; 

Who^  wisn  he  kno%u5  thou  art  the  emprefs*  hahi^  . 

Will  hold  thee  daarlyfor  thy  mother* s Jake. 

Wiih  this,  my  weapon  drawn    J/am*d  upon  him, 

Surpriz'd  him  fuddenly ;  and  brought  him  hither. 

To  ufe  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man. 

Luc.  O  worthy  Goth  !  this  is  the  incarnate  devil. 

That  robb'd  Andronicus  of  his  good  hiand : 

This  is  the  pearl  that  pleasM  your  emprefs'  eye*  ; 

And  here's  the  bafe  fruit  of  his  burning  luft. — 

Say,  wall-ey'd  flave,  whither  would'ft  thou  convey 

This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  face? 

Why  doft  not  fpeak  ?  What !  deaf?  not  a  word  ? 

A  halter,  foldiers ;  hang  him  on  this  tree. 

And  by  his  fide  his  fruit  of  baftardy. 

Jar.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood, 
Luc.  Too  like  the  fire  for  ever  being  good.— 

Firft,  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  fee  it  fprawl ; 

A  fight  to  vex  the  father's  foul  withal.  v 

^  Get 

'      t  AUodidgtoihe  proverb,  <*  A  blgck  man  k  i  pearl  m  ^  fair  w 
aitn*!  eye* 
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Get  me  a  ladder  '. 

[J  ladder  brought,  fwhicb  Aaron  is  ohligid  to  i 

Aar,  Lucius « fave  the  child ; 
And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  emperefs. 
If  thou  do  thisj  I'll  (how  thee  wond'rous  things. 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  h€ar  : 
If  thou  wilt  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 
I^ll  fpeak  no  more  ;  But  vengeance  rot  you  all  1 

Luc.  Sdy  on ;  and,  if  it  pleafe  me  which  thou  {p< 
Thy  child  fliall  five,  and  I  will  fee  it  nourifli'd. 

Aar.  An  if  it  pleafe  thee  ?  why,  aflTure  thee,  Luci 
'Twill  vex  thy  foul  to  hear  what  I  ihall  fpeak ; 
For  I  mufl  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  maiTacres, 
Ads  of  black  night,  abominable  deeds, 
Complots  of  milchief,  treafon ;  villainies 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteoufly  perform'd : 
Aif^d  this  ihall  all  be  buried  by  my  death, 
Unlefs  thou  fwear  to  me,  my  child  (hall  live. 

Luc.  Tell  on  thy  mind  ;  I  fay,  thy  child  (hall  li 

Aar.  Swear,  that  he  ihall,  and  then  I  will  begin 

Luc.  Who  ihould  I  fwear  by  ?  thou  believ'il  no  g( 
That  granted,  how  canft  thou  believe  an  oath  ? 

Aar.  What  if  I  do  not?  as,  indeed,  I  do  not: 
Yet, — for  I  know  thou  art  religious. 
And  had  a  thing  within  thee,  called  confcience  \ 
With  twenty  popiih  tricks  and  ceremonies. 
Which  I  have  feen  thee  careful  to  obferve, — 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath ; — For  that,  I  know. 
An  ideot  holds  his  bauble  for  a  god. 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  fwears  \ 
To  that  ril  urge  him :— Therefore,  thou  ihalt  vow 
By  that  fame  god,  what  god  foe'er  it  be. 
That  thou  ador'ft  and  hail  in  revetence— 
To  fave  my  boy,  to  nourish,  and  bring  him  up  ; 
Or  elfc  I  will  difcover  nought  to  thee* 

Luc.  Even  by  my  god,  I  fwear  to  thee,  I  will. 

Aar,  Firil,  know  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  empri 

Luc.  O  moil  infatiate,  luxurious  woman  ! 

Aar.  Tut,  Lucius!  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charit 

3  Gtt  mi  a  isdJtr,  may  fteein,  bang  wm. 
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To  that  which  thou  ftialt  hear  of  me  anon, 
'Twas  her  two  Tons,  that  murder'd  Baffianus : 
They  cut  thy^fiftcr's  tongue,  and  ravifli'd  her. 
And  cut  her  hands  ;  and  trimm'd  her  as  thou  faW'ft. 

Luc,  O,  deteilable  villain  !  cairft  thou  that  trimming'? 

Jar.  Why,  fhc  was  wafti'd,   and  cut,  and  trimm'd; 
and  'twas 
Trim  fport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 

Luc,  O,  barbarous  beaftly  villains,  like  thyfelf ! 

j^ar.  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  inftrud  them  ; 
That  codding  fpirit  ^  had  they  from  their  mother. 
As  fure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  fet ; 
That  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  learn 'd  of  me« 
As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head  5.— 
Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witnefs  of  my  worth, 
I  train'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole. 
Where  the  dead  corps  of  fiaffianus  lay : 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found. 
And  hid  the  gold  within  the  letter  mention'J, 
Confederate  with  the  queen,  and  her  two  fons  ; 
And  what  hot  done,  that  thou  had  caufe  to  rae» 
Wherein  I  had  noftroke  of  mifchief  in  it? 
I  play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand  ; 
And,  whe^  I  had  it,  drew  myfelf  apart. 
And  almofl  broke  my  heart  with  extreme  laughter^ 
I  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall. 
When,  for  his  hand,  he  had  his  two  fons'  heads  ; 
Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh'd  fo  heartily. 
That  both  mine  eyes  weie  rainy  like  to  his  ; 
And  when  I  told  the  emprefs  of  this  fport» 
Sh>e  {wounded  almofl  at  my  pleafing  tale. 
And,  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kiffes. 

Gcth,  What !  canft  thou  fay  all  this,  and  never  blufh  ? 

Jar.  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  faying  is. 

Luc.  Art  thou  not  forry  for  thefe  heinous  deeds? 

Jar.  Ay,  that  1  had  not  done  a  thoufand  more. 

Even 

4  Tbat4ove  of  hed-Jpirts.    Cod  n  a  word  fliU  uficd  JD  Yorkikiie  lor 
^pithw.     StQ  Lloyd's  catalogue  of  local  words  in  Ray*s  Proverhs. 

5  An  allufioo  Co  bull  dogs,  whofe  generofity  and  courage  srt  alwaji 
fliown  by  meeting  the  buU  ia  liont,  ajid  feizing  his  xiofe. 


TITUS    ANDRONFCUS. 

Even  now  I  curfe  the  day,  (and  yet,  I  think,. 
Few  come  within  the  compafs  of  my  curfe,). 
Wherein  I  did  not  fome  notoriou^ill : 
As  kill  a  man,  or  elfe  devife  hi9  death ; 
Ravifh.  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it  r 
Accufe  fome  innocent,  and  forfwear  myfclf : 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 
Make  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks; 
Set  fire  on  barns  and  hay-ilacks  in  the  night. 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their  tears. 
Oft  ha*re  I  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  gravev 
And  fet  them  unright  at  their  dear  friends*  doors. 
Even  when  their  forrows  almoft  were  forgot  j 
And  on  their  ikins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees. 
Have  with.my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters. 
Let  mt your  forr^'w  ^iV,  though  I-  am  dead. 
Tot,  I  have  done  a  thoofand  dreadful  things,. 
As^mllingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly ; 
And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed, . 
But  that  T  cannot  do  ten  thoufand  more. 

Luc.  Bringdown  the  devil  ^;  for.hemuft  not  die 
So  fweet  a^  death,  as  hanging  prefently . 

Aar.  If  there  be  devils,  'would  1  were  a  devil. 
To  live  and  bum  in  everlafting  fire ;. 
So  J  might  have  your  company  in  hell, 
Sut  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue ! . 

Luc*  Sirs,ftop  his  mouth,  and  let  him  fpeak  no  mo 
Enter  a  Goth,  nnith  JSLu  i x  i  u  s . 

Goih\  My  lord,  there  is  a  meffenger  from  Rome,. 
Deiires  to  be  admitted  to  your  prefence. 

Luc.  Let  him  come  near. — 
Welcome, ^mili us,  what's  the  news  from  Rome? 

JSmiL  Lord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  the  Gcyths 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  me : 
And,  for  he  underftands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  houfe ; , 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hoUages,, 
X  6 

^  Bring  donn  the  devil  ;^-]  It  appears,  from  thcfe  w»rds»  t 
audience  were  «ntcrtained  witn  part  of  the  apparatu?  of  *^  ^^ 
aodthat  Aaron  was  mounted  «»a  ladd^,-  a«  re^y  to  be  toso 
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And  they  (hall  be  immediately  delivered. 
I  •  Goth.  What  fays  our  geneiral  f 
Luc.  ^miiius,  let  the  emperor  give  hit  pledges 

Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus^ 

And  we  will  come.    March  away.  [£»««#• 

SCENE     11. 

Rome.     Me/ore  Titus's  Heu/k. 
MMtir  Tauoxa,  Chiron>  suui DtMUT kiv s,  di/gmj^d. 

Tarn.  Thus,  in  this  ftrange  and  fad  habiliment, 
I  will  encounter  with  Andronicus ; 
And  fay,  I  am  Revenge,  fent  from  below. 
To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs. 
Knock  at  his  i!udy,  where,  they  fay,  he  keep«. 
To  ruminate  ftrange  plots  of  dire  revenge ; 
Tell  him.  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him, 
*  And  work  confuiion  on  his  enemies.  [Tiij  A»H(k 

Entir  Titus,  ahovt. 

Tit.  Who  doth  mbleft  my  contemplation  } 
Is  it  your  trick,  to  make  me  ope  the  door  ; 
That  fo  my  fad  decrees  may  fly  away. 
And  all  my  ftudy  be  to  no  m6t? 
You  are  deceiv'd :  for  what  I  mean  to  do^ 
See  here,  in  bloody  lines  I  have  iet  down  % 
And  what  is  written  fhall  be  executed* 

Tarn.  Titua,  I  am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 

Tit.  No ;  not  a  word:  How  can  I  grace  my  talk^ 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  that  acc;ord  / 
Thou  hail  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 

Tarn.  If  thou  did'ft  know  me,  thou  would'ft  talk  wkh  me* 

Tit.  I  am  not  mad ;  Iknow  thee  well  enough  2 
Witneili  ^is  wretched  ibimp,  witneCs  thefe  crimfoa  Uaes  ; 
Witnefs  thefe  trenches,  mw  by  grief  and  caie  1 
Witnefs  the  tiring  day,  and  heavy  night  t 
Witnefs  all  forrow,,  tiiat  1  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  emprefs,  mighty  Tamora  i 
Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  ? 

9W.  Know  thou,  fad  man,  I  am  notTamora; 
$hc  i9  thy  enemyj  and  I  thy  friend; 


TITUS   ANDRONICU5. 

I  am  Revenge ;  feot  from  the  infernal  kingdom,. 
To  eafe  the  gnawing  vultare  of  thy  mind. 
By  working  wreakfoi  Tengeance  on  thy  foes^ 
Come  down>  and  welcome  ms  to  this  world's  lights 
Confer  with  me  of  mnrdei  and  of  death : 
There's  not  a  hollow  cave»  or  lurking-plact, 
Ho  vaft  obfcnrity,  or  miily  vale. 
Where  bloody  murder,  or  deteiled  rape. 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  oat^ 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadiiil  name,  ^ 
Revenge,  which  makes  the  fool  oSeadcrs  quake.. 

Tit.  Art  thoQ  Revenge  ?  and  art  tkoa  fent  to  me,. 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies  ? 

Tam»  I  am  ;  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome  ra 
Tit,  Do  me  ibme  fervice,  ere  I  come  to  thee» 
Lo,  by  thy  fide  where  Rape,  and  Murder,  ftands  | 
Now  give  fome  'furance  that  thon  an  Revenge, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wheels^; 
And  then  I'll  come,  and  be  thy  waggoner, 
And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  globes* 
Provide  thee  two  proper  palfries,  as  black  as  jet. 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  fwift  away. 
And  find  out  murderers  in  their  euilty  caves: 
And,  when  thy  car  is  k»den  wim  their  heada, 
I  will  difmoont,  and  by  the  waegon  wheel 
Trot,  like  a  ierviie  footman,  all  day  long  | 
Even  from  Hyperion's  rifing  in  theeaft^ 
Until  his  very  downfal  is  the  fea. 
And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavr  talk. 
So  thou  deftroy  Rapine  and  Mnrder  there** 

Tarn,  Theie  are  my  miadfters,  and  come  with  m#« 
Titm  Are  them  thy  miailbrs?  what  are  they  call'c 
Tam»  Rapine,  ajud  Murder :  therefore  called  fo, 
'Caufe  they  take  vengcanorof  fuch  kindof  men» 

7  So  thorn  defirvf  Rapine  and  Murder  tbin.'J  I  do  not  Icnow  c 
infUnce  that  can  be  brought  to  prov«  thac  ra^e  ai)d  raphe  wer 
Mfed  at  fjooniiiioiis  terms.  The  void  rapitu  has  aiMiaya  been  cmt 
for  a  teft  fatal  kiad  of  ^ndw,  a«d  sMaas  the  violent  ad  of  de 
tion  of  any  good,  the  Honour  here  aiiuded  to  being  always  ekcepti 

1  have  indeed  flnee  d^&Dvcfred  that  Cower,  it  Confeffiont  A\ 
11^  V.  foU  X  iC»  b*  ufft  ravm  in  the  (wBe^feafe*    St  a  s  v  £  m  %• 
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Tit.  Good  lord,  how  like  the  emprefs'  fons  they  arei 
And  you>  the  emprefs  1  But  we  worldly  mea 
Have  miferable,  mad,  ini(hiking  eyes. 

0  fweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee : 

And,  if  one  arm's  embracement  will  content  thee, 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by. 

[Exit  Titiu,/rMfr  a  J0vr*. 
Tarn,  This  cloiing  with  him  fits  his  lunacy : 
Whatever  I  forge,  to  feed  his-brain-fick  fits. 
Do  you  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  ipeeches*. 
For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  for  Revenge  ; 
And,  being  credulous  in  this  mad  thought^ 
I'll  make  him  fend  for  Lucius,  his  fon ; 
And,  whilft  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  fure, 
I'll  find  fome  cunning  practice  out  of  hand. 
To  fcatter  and  difpene  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  theleafl,  make  them  his- enemies. 
See^  here  he  comes,  and  I  muflply  my  theme* 

Enter  Tit  vs. 

Tit,  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee  r 
Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woeful  houfe  ;— 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  you.  are  welcome  too  :— 
How  like  the  emprefs.  and  her  fons  you  are ! 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor  :— 
Could  not  all  hell  afibrd  you  fuch  a  devil  ?-* 
For,  well  I  wot,  the  emprefs  never  wags, 
Btlt  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor; 
And,  would  you  reprefent  our  queea  aright^. 
It  were  convenient  you  had  fuch  a  devil ; 
But  vMslcome,  as  you  are.    What  ihall  we  do  ? 

^am»  What  would'ft  thou  have  us  do,  Andronicus  ^ 

Dent»  Shew  me  a  murderer,  I'll  deal  with  him. 

Chi.  Shew  me  a  villain,  that  hath  done  a  rape. 
And  I  am  fent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Tam,  Shew  me  a  thoufand,  that  have  done  thee.wrong,. 
And  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  all. 

Tit.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  ftreets  of  Rome  ; 
And  when  thou  find'ft  a  man  that's  like  thyfelf. 
Good  Murder,  ftab  him  j  he's  a  murderer*— » 

Go 
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Go  thou  with  him ;  and,  when  it  is  thy  hap. 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee. 
Good  Rapine,  ftab  him ;  he  is  a  raviflier.— 
Go  thou  with  them  ;  and  in  die  emperor's  court 
There  is  a  queen,  attended  by  a  Moor ; 
Well  may*ft  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  proportion. 
For  up  and  down  fhe  doth  relemble  thee  ; 
I  pray  thee,  do  on  them  fome  violent  death. 
They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 

Tarn.  Well  haft  thou  leffon'd  us;  this  fhall  wc  do. 
But  Would  it  pleafe  thee,  good  Andronicus, 
To  fend  for  Lucius,  thy  thrice  valiant  fon. 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Goths, 
And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  houfe ; 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  folemn  feaft, 
I  will  bring  in  the  emprefs  and  her  fons. 
The  emperor  himfelf,  and  all  thy  foes  ; 
And  at  thy  mercy  (hail  they  ftoop  and  kneel. 
And  on  them  (haJt  thou  eafe  thy  angry  heart. 
What  fays  Andronicus  to  this  device  i 

Tit*  Marcus,  my  brother ! — 'tis  fad  Titus  calls* 

Enter  Marcus, 

Go,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius ; 
Thou  (halt  inquire  him  out  among  the  Goths : 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him 
Some  of  the  chiefeft  princes  of  the  Goths ; 
Bid  him  encamp  his  foldiers  wh^re  they  are : 
Tell  him,  the  emperor  and  the  emprefs  too 
Feaft  at  my  houfe  ;  and  he  (hall  feaft  with  them. 
-  This  do  thou  for  my  love ;  and  fo  let  him. 
As  he  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 

Mar»  This  will  I  do,  and  foon  return  again.        [Exitm 

Tarn.  Now  will  T  hence  about  thy  bufinefs, 
J^nd  take  my'  miniilers  along  with  me. 

7"/>.  Nay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  ftay  with  me; 
Or  elfe  lUl  call  my  brother  back  again. 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

Tarn.  What  fay  you,  boys  ?  will  you  abide  With  him. 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor^ 

2  How 
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How  I  have  govern'd  our  dctermia'd  jed  ?      ' 

Yield  to  his  hamour,  fmooth  and  fpeak  him  &ir>     [<^ASf 

And  tarry  with  hiiii>  till  I  come  again. 

Tit.  I  know  them  aU,»  though  they  fuMiore  flic  fluid| 
And  will  oe'r-reach  them  in  their  own  devices^ 
A  pair  of  cnrfed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam.  [J^fidu 

Dem,  Madam,  depart  at  i^cafiur,  leave  nt  here. 

Tom.  Farewel,  Anuronicut :  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.        [Exit  TAiiOftA* 

Tit.  1  know>  thou  doft;  and,  fweet  Revenge,  farewcL 

Chi.  Tell  U9,  old  man,  how  (hall  we  he  employed  I 

Tit,  Tut>  I  have  work  enough  for  vou  to  do.— 
Pablius,  come  hither,  Cains,  and  Valentine  I 
Emier  P  u  ■  l  i  u  s,  ^nd  Otb$rs% 

Pub.  What  is  yoor  will  ? 

Tit.  Know  you  thefetwo? 

Pub.  The^cmprefs  fons, 
I  take  them,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius. 

Tit.  Fye,  Publius;  fye  I  thou  art  too  mnch  deceilr*d; 
The  one  is  Murder,  Rape  is  the  other's  name: 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publins ; 
Caiu5,  and  Valentine^  lav  hands  on  them : 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wifh  fdr  fuch  an  hour. 
And  now  I  find  it :  therefore  bind  them  fnre  ; 
And  llop  their  mouths,  if  they  begin  to  cry. 

{Exit  Ti  Tus,--Pttblias,  &c.  lay  Md  on  Chiron 
and  Demetrius. 

Cbi.  Villains,  forbear  9  we  are  the  emprtfs'  foils. 

Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  commande4."^ 
Stop  clofe  their  months,  let  them  not  fpeak  a  word :   - 
Is  he  fuf e  bound  ?  look,  that  yOu  bind  them  fa(t* 

Re-enter  Titus  Andronicus,  <i(r'Vi&  Lavinia  |  fie 
bearing  a  ba/on,  and  be  a  knife. 

Tit  •  Come,  come,  Lsvinia ;  look,  tf^  foes  are  bound  ;— 
Sirs,  (lop  their  months,  let  them  not  fpeak  to  me  ; 
But  let  them  hear  u^hat  fearful  words  I  utter.-— 
O  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius  ! 
Here  (lands  the  fpnng  whom  you  have  ftain'd  with  mad  ; 
This  goodly^ammcr  with  yoiir  \^kuer  mijt'd. 

Yott 
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You  kiirdher  hufband ;  and,  for  that  ^ile  fault, 
-Two  of  her  brothers  were  coQdemn'd  to  death ; 
My  hand  cat  off,  and  made  a  merry  jcfl : 
Both  her  fwoet  handfi.,  iidr  tongue^  aad  that«  more  de^ 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  fpotlefs  chaflity,  • 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  conftrain'd  and  forc'd. 
What  would  you  fay,  if  iihould  let  you  fpeak? 
Villains,  for  Ihame  you  could  rtot  beg  for  grace* 
Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
Thb  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats ;  - 
Whilft  that  Lavinia  'tvveenher  ftumps  doth  hold 
The  bafon,  that  receives  your  guilty  olood^ 
You  know,  your  mother  means  to  feaft  with  me. 
And  calls  Jierfelf  Revenge,  and  thinks  mc  mad»— 
Hark,  villains ;  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  duft. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it  Fllmake  a  palle; 
And  of  the  pafte  a  coffin  I  will  rear^ 
And  make  two  pa!Hes  of  your  Ihamcfiil  heads ; 
And  bid  that  ftriunpet,  your  unliallow^d  dam» 
Like  to  tlie  eartli,  fwallow  her  owa  incrcafe. 
This  isihe  feaft  thatlTiave  Ixidher  ><V 
Afid  this  the  banquet  ihe  ihall  fiirfeit  On  5 
For  worfe  than  Philomel  you  usM  my  daughter. 
And  worfe  iJuti  Piiogiic  I  ^11  be  reveft^'d : 
And  now  prepare  your  <hJio«ts«^-Lftv»iia,  come» 

[Ik  cuts  their  thr 
Receive  the  blood:  and,  wlien  that  they  are  dead« 
Let  me  go  ^rind  their  bones  to  powder  fmaU, 
And  with  this  hateful  lujnor  temper  it ; 
And  in  that  pafte  kt  their  vile  heads  be hak'd^ 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this^  banquet;  which  I  wifli  may  prove 
More  ftern  and  bloody  thap  the  Centaurs'  feaft* 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  Til  ^y  the  cook. 
And  fee  theia  readf  'galnft  tbeir  mother  comes. 

\Exeumt^  iearing  the  dead  & 
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SCENE    III. 

The  fame.     A  Pwvilion,  njnitb  tables,  &€.- 

Z«/#r  Lucius,  Marcus^  a/y^/ Goths,  ^nitb  AAROifr 
prifoner* 

Luc.  Unclfc  Marcus,  fince/tis  my  father's  mind. 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content. 
'    I .  Gotb.  And  ours  with  thine  *,  befall  what  fortune  wilL 

Luc.  Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous  Moor^      . 
This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accurfed  devil ;. 
Let  him  receive  no  Aiftenance,  fetter  him„ 
Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  emprefs'  face. 
For  teftimony  of  her  foul  proceedings : 
And  fee  the  ambufh  of  our  friends  be  drong  : 
I  fear,  the  emperor  means  no  eood  to  us. 

Aar.  Some  devil  whifper  curfes  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  fortlr 
The  vcnemous  malice  ot  my  Iwelling  heart ! 

Li/c.  Away,  inhuman  dog !  unhallow'd  flave  1*— « 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convev  him  in.^— 

[Exeunt  Uoths,  witb  Aaron*  FhuriJ^ 
The  trumpets  (hew,  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Enter  Saturninus    and  Tamora,    'witb  TribuneSj. 
Senators,  and  Otbers. 

•   Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  funs  than  one? 

Luc.  What  bo6ts  it  thee  to  call  thyfelf  a  fun  ? 

Mar.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  break  the  parle ; 
Thefe  quarrels  muft  be  quietly  debated. 
The  fcall  is  ready,  which  the  careful  Titus 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : 
Plcafe  you,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your  places. 

Sat.  Marcus,  we  will* 

IHaittbojs  found.     Tbe  company  fit  down  at  tabU. 

Enter 

■  And  ourt  tvitb  thine,—]  And  our  content  runt  parallel  with  thine^ 
be  tbe  coxiTequence  of  our  coming  to  Rome  what  it  may. 
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Enter  T i  T  u  s,  drefs*d  like  a  cook.  La vi  N  i  a ,  -met led,  j 
L.  u  ci  u  s ,  and  Others*  Titus  places  the  dijhes  on  the  ta 

7//.    \Velcome,  my  gracious  lord;   welcome^   c 
queen  ; 
Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths ;  welcome,  Lucius  ; 
And  welcome,  all :  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
'Twill  fill  your  flomachs ;  pleafe  you  eat  of  it. 

Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andronicus  ? 

77/.  Becaufe  I  would  be  fure  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  your  highnefs,  and  your  emprefs. 

^am.  We  are  beholding  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 

Tit,  An  if  your  highnefs  knew  my  heart,  you  wci 
My  lord  the  emperor,  rcfolve  me  this  5 
Was  it  well  done  of  rafli  Virginius, 
To  flay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hand, 
Becaufe  (he  was  enforc'(U  ftain'd,  and  deflowcr'd  f 

Sat,  It  was,  Andronicus. 

Tit,  Your  reafon,  mighty  lo»d  ?  • 

Sat,  Becaafe  the  girl  ihould  not  furvive  her  fhamc; 
And  by  her  prefence  ftill  renew  his  forrows. 

Tit,  A  reafon  mighty,  ftrong,  and  effedual; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant, 
F^r  me,  moll  wretched,  to  perform  the  like :— . 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  fhame  with  thee; 

[He  kills  La^ 
And,  with  thy  (hame,  thy  father's  forrow  die  ! 

Sat,  What  haft  thou  done,  unnatural,  and  unkinc 

Tit\  Kiird  her,    for  whom  my  tears  have  mad 
blind. 
I  am  as  woeful  as  Virginias  was : 
And  have  a  thoufand  rimes  more  caufe  than  he 
1  o  do  this  outrage ;  —  and  ft  is  now  done. 

Sat,  What,  was  ftie  ravifh'd^  tell,  who  did  the  dei 

T/t.  Wiirt  pleafe  you  cat  ?  will't  pleafe  your  higi 
feed? 

Tam.  Why  haft  thou  flain  thine  only  daughter  thu 

Tit.  Not  1  ;  'twas  Chiron,  and  Demetrius  : 


They  raviftiM  her,  and  cut  away  her  ton|;ae. 
And  they,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wi 
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SiU,  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  ns  prefcittly, 

77/.  Why,  there  they  arc  both,  baked  in  that  pyrf 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed. 
Eating  the  fle(h  that  fhe  herfelf  hath  bred. 
'Tis  true,  'tis  true ;  witttefs  my  knife^s  fharp  point* 

[killing  Tamora, 

Eat,  "Die,  frantick  wretch,  for  this  accurfcd  deed. 

[killing;  Titut,. 

Luc,  Can  the  (bn's  eye  behold  his  father  bleed-' 
Thcic's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 

lulls  Satuminus.  ji  great  tu/nult.  The  piople  im 
.  cdnj'ufion  dijftrjt.  Marcus,  Lucius,  und  tktir 
parti%ans  fijcend  thtfteps  he/ore  Titus's  hM/e^ 

Mnr.  You  fad-fac'd  men,  people  and  fons  of  Roilie> 
By  uproar  fever*d,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scattered  by  winds  and  high  tempdhious  gufts^ 
O,  let  me  ttach  you  how  to  knit  agaia 
This  fcatter'd  corn  into  one  immtal  fheaf> 
Thefe  broken  limbs  «gahi  inta  one  bodv. 

Sen.  Left  Rome  herfelf  be  bane  unto  herfelf  j 
And  (he,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  coart'fy  ta» 
Like  a  forlorn  and  de^xrate  caft-away,. 
Do  ftiameful  execution  on  herfelf- 
But  if  my  frofty  figns  and  chaps  of  age> 
Grave  witneiTes  of  true  experience,. 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words,—* 
Speak,  Rome's  dear  friend ;  [/a  Lucius.]  as  erft  oar  anU 

ceftor. 
When  with  his  folemn  tongue  he  did  difcourfe> 
To  love-fick  Dido's  fad  attending  ear. 
The  ftory  of  that  baleful  burning  night. 
When  fubtle  Greeks  furpriz'dking  Priam's  Troy  j 
Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch'd  oar  ears. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in. 
That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the  civil  wound.— 
My  heart  is  not  compaft  of  flint,  nor  fteel ; 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief. 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory. 
And  break  my  very  utterance  ;  even  in  the  time 
When  it  fhould  move  you  to  attend  me  moll« 

Lending 
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Lending  your  kind  com  migration : 
Here  is  a  captain,  letJ)im  tell  the  tale  ; 
Your  hearts  will  tlirob  and  weep  to  hear  him  fpeak* 
Luc,  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  you^ . 
That  curfed  Chuoa  andDemctriua 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  etnperop's  brother; 
And  they  it  were  tJiat  ravilhed  our  fiftcr : 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were,  beheaded  ; 
.Our  father's  tears  defpis'd;  and  bafely  cozen'd 
-  Of  that  true  hand,  thsit  fought  Ronoe's  quarrel  out. 
And  fent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 
Laftly,  my felf  unkindly  baniihed. 
The  gates  fhut  on  me,  and  turned  weeping  out« 
To  ot^  relief  among  Rome's  enemies; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tearar. 
And  op'd  their  arau  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend: 

And  1  am  the  turn'd'forth,  be  it  known  to  you. 

That  have  preferv'd  her  welfare  in  my  bloodj 

And  from  her  bofom  took  the  enemy's  pointy 

Sheathing  the  Heel  in  my  advent'rous  body* 

Alas !  you  know,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 

My  fears  canwitnefs,  dumb  although  they  are« 

That  my  report  is  jufl,  and  full  of  truth. 

But:  foft,  me  thinks^  I  do  digrefs  too  muclu 

Citing  my  worthlefs  praife:  O,  pardon  mc; 

For  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praife  tbemfelves. 
Mar.  Now  is  my  turn  to  fpeak ;  Behold  thia  child^ 

[pointing  to  the  child  intbf  armt  of  an  attfndaufi 

Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered; 

The  ifTue  of  an  irreligious  Mxx>r, 

Chief  archite^  and  |plotter  of  the(e  woes  ; 

The  villain  is  alive  m  Titus'  houfe> 

Damn'd  as  he  is,  to  witnefs  tl^is  is  true. 

Now  judge,  what  caufe  had  Titus  to  revenge 

Thefe  wrongs,  unfpeakable,  paft  patience, 
.     Or  more  thati  any  living  man  could  bear. 

Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  fay  you,  Romans? 

Have  we  done  aught  amifs  ?  Shew  us  wherein> 

And,  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now« 

The  p«br  remainder  of  Andronici 

Will;' 
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Will>  hand  in  hand,  all  headlong  caft  us  down'. 
And  on  the  ragged  ftones  beat  fbrth  our  brains, 
And  make  a  mutual  doTure  of  our  houfe. 
5peak,  Romans,  fpeak;  and,  if  you  fay,  we  fhall, 
Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  1  will  &11. 

jEmii.  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rorne^ 
And  bring  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Lucius  our  emperor;  for,  well  I  know. 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  it  ihall  be  fo. 
Rom»  [Several /peak, "l  Lucius,  all  hail;   Rome's  royal 
emperor ! 

Lucius,  tcz.  defcend. 
Mar.  Go,  go  into  old  Titus'  forrowful  houfe  ; 

\to  an  otteHdtmt. 
And  hither  hale  that  milbelievlng  Moor, 
To  be  adjudg'd  fome  direful  flaughtering  death, 
h^  punilhment  for  his  moft  wicked  life. 

Rom*  [Several /peak, ^  Lucius,   all  hail.  Home's  gra* 

cious  governor ! 
Luc,  Thanks,  gentle  Romans ;  May  I  govern  fo». 
To  heal  Rome's  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  woe  ! 
But,  genfle  people,  give  me  aim  a  while,— 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  taik  ;— 
Stand  all  aloof; — but,  uncle,  draw  you  near. 
To  fhed  obfequious  tears  upon  this  trunk : — 
O,  take  this  warm  kifs  on  thy  pale  cold  lips,  [kijes  Titus. 
Thefe  forrowful  drops  upon  thy  blood-ftain'd  face. 
The  laft  true  duties  of  thy  noble  fon  ! 

Mar,  Tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kifs  for  kifs. 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips  : 
O,  were  the  fum  of  thefe  that  I  fhould  pay 
Countlefs  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them  ! 

Luc,  Come  hither,  boy ;  come,  come,  and  learh  of  us 
To  melt  in  {hpwers:  Thygrandiire  lov'd  thee  well : 
Many  a  time  he  danc'd  thee  on  his  knee. 
Sung  thee  afleep,  his  loving  breaft  thy  pillow; 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet,  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy ; 
In  that  refpcft  then,  like  a  loving  child, 
^^  Sh«d 

\  I.  e«  Iff  the  poor  remainder,  &c.  will  caft  nt  down. 
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Shed  yet  fome  fmalf  drops  from  thy  tender  fpring, 
Secaufe  kind  naturb  doth  require  it  fo: 
Friends  fhould  afTociate  friends  in  grief  and  wee  : 
Bid  him  farewel ;  commit  him  to  the  grave ; 
Do  him  that  kindnefs,  and  take  leave  of  him* 

Boy.  O  grandiire,  grandfire  !  even  with  all  my  heart 
■•Would  I  were  dead,  lb  you  did  live  again  ! — 

0  lord,  I  cannot  fpeak  to  him  for  weeping ; 
My  tears  will  choke  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

Enter  Attendants,  fwith  Aaron. 

I.  Rom,  You  fad  Andronici,  have  done  with  woes ; 
<Jive  fentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  thefe  dire  events. 

Luc.  Set  him  breaft-deep  in  earth,  and  famifh'him  ; 
There  let  him  Hand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food  : 
If  anv  one  relieves  or  pities  him, 
For  the  offence  he  dies.     This  is  our  doom  : 
Some  ftay,  to  fee  him  faften'd  in  the  earth  '. 

jiar,  O,  why  fhould  wrath  be  mute,  and  fury  dumb? 

1  am  no  baby,  I,  that,  with  baie  prayers, 
I  fhould  repent  the  evils  I  have  done ; 
Ten  thoufand,  worfe  than  ever  yet  I  did. 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will ; 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 

I  do  Repent  it  from  my  very  foul. 

Luc,  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor  hencCj 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave  ; 
My  father,  and  Lavinia,  fhall  forthwith 
Be  dofed  in  our  houfhold's  monument. 
As  for  that  heinous  tyger,  Tamora, 
Wo  funeral  rite,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds. 
No  motfrnful  bell  fhall  ring  her  burial ; 
Bat  throw  her  forth  to  bealh,  and  birds  of  prey  : 
Her  life  was  beaft-like,  and  devoid  of  pity  ; 
And,  being  fo,  fhall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  juflice  done  on  Aaron,  that  damn'd  Moor, 

By 

'  That  juji'ict  and  cooUry  may  go  hand  in  hand  to  the  conclufion  of 
this  play,  in  Ravenfcroft*!  alteiation  of  it,  Aaron  is  at  once  racked  and 
roafitd  on  the  (lage. 
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By  whom  our  heavy  hap8  had  their  beginning : 

Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  ftate  *  ; 

That  like  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate '.  [Exeumt^ 

»  Then  vhU  toe  atfly  imrfthet  to  regulate  the  C  tc«    hi  a  lom  i. 

3  This  19  one  of  tnofe  plays  which  I  nave  always  tbotight»  with  the 
better  judgefly  ought  not  to  be  acknowledged  in  the  lift  of  Shakfpeare^a 
genuine  p^eccs,     Thxobald.  ^ 

All  the  editors^andcriucks  agree  with  Mr*  Theobald  in  fuppofing  thit 
play  fpurious*  I  fee  no  reafon  for  differing  from  them  ;  for  the  coloor 
of  the  ftile  is  wholly  different  from  that  of  the  other  plays,  and  there 
Is  an  attempt  at  regular  verfification,  and  artificial  clofes,  not  always 
Inelegant,  yet  feldom  plcafing.  The  barbarity  of  the  fpedlacles,  and 
the  general  TnafTacrCy  which  are  libre  exhibited ^  can  fcarccfy  be  con« 
ceived  tolerable  to  anv  audience ;  yet  we-are  told  by  Jonfon,  tfaar  they 
were  not  only  borne,  but  praifed.  That-  Shakfpeare  wiote  asy  part^ 
though  Tjfieobald  declares  it  iticontefiabie,  1  fee  no  reafon  for  believing. 

JOHKSON* 

It  muft  prove  a  circumiVance  of  confnmmate;  mortification  to  the 
living  criticks  on  Shakfpeare,  as  well  as  a  dJfgrace  on  the  memory  of 
thofe  who  have  ceafed  to  comment  and  collate,  when  it  fhall  appear 
from  the  fentimcnts  of  one  of  their  own  fraternity,  (who  cannot  well 
be  fufpe^led  of  afinine  taftcIefTnefs,  or  Gothic  prepoffeilions,)  that  we 
have  been  all  miflaken  as  to  the  merits  and  the  authour  of  this  play« 
Jt  is  fcarce  neccifary  to  obferve  that  tbe  perfon  exempted  from  thefe 
fufpicions  is  'ji^r.  i)«»PcU,  who  delivers  his  opinion  concerning  Tiftts 
jifidronicus  in  the  following  words:  «  To  the  edicor*s  eye  [i.  e.  hit 
own,]  Shakfpeare  fiands  confeji'd:  the  tbird  a9  in  particular  may  be 
read  tvitb  admlrctton  even  by  the  mofl  delicate ;  who,  if  they  are  not 
without  feelings,  may  chance  to  find  themfclvcs  touched  by  it  with  fuch 
paflions  as  tragedy  fhould  excite,  that  is,-i~terror  and  pity."— -It  W€rc 
injuilice  not  to  remark  that  the  grand  and  pathctick,  clrcumtiances  in 
this  third  a£i,  which  we  are  told  cannot  fail  to  excite  fuch  vehement 
emotions,  are  as  follows-*— Titus  lies  down  in  the  dirt.— Aaron  chops 
•f)^*  his  hand.— Saturninus  fends  him  the  heads  of  his  two  fons,  and  hit 
own  hand  again,  for  a  prefent.-- His  heroick  brother  Marcus  kjllt 
a  fiy. 

U3c*  CftpcH  tnay  likewife  claim  the  honour  of  having  produced  the 
vrw  argument  which  Dr.  Farmer  mentions  in  a  preceding  note. 

MjkLONB* 
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